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PROLOGU 


_ 1 P39 


The Sau IA TALE 
* My. OGLE, | 


\ Round, on All, at the W gaz 4 

Our Hef, now highly on his Stirrup ri. 
7 80 may my Soul o'er the dire Fiend prevail, 
As this, (he ery'd) wasa judicious Tale! 1. 
Body of Jęſus, rouze, Sir Pariſb Prieft, 

Our Ears with ſome delicious Story feaſt. 

« By Heav'ns ! J held, before this lueky Day, 
That Men of Learning had the leaſt to fay., , 


In Faith, I worſhip all that write or tead. 


Then up, Sir Pariſh Prieſt, at Sound of Bell, 
Fulfil your Promiſe in the Name of Hell 


The Parſon anſwer' d. Bleſs me, Son, forbear! 
What ails the Man ſo ſin ſully to fear? 

Ho! Fexkins, are you there? (our He rejoin'd) 
My Friends, I ſmell a Toller in the Wind. 
Lo, one of Wickliffe's Tribe, his Sermon. hear, 


©. And-purify your Heart, and cleanſe your Ear! 


\ 
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But ſince the Tales here told, as was agreed, _. AE: 


Vor. II. | B e Mile 
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A PROLOGUE, &. 


Mild is his Aſpect, but his Sentence ſour, _ 


© He'll pray it, and he'll preach it for an Hour. 
That ſhall he not, (reply'd the ſprightly Squire) _ . 
Tho- to o expound the Text, without the Hire, 
Not for this Hour, at leaſt, or pray or preach, 
Nerv gloſs the Goſpel, or new Doctrine teach, 

Let Prieſts ſay what they pleaſe, repoſe in Heav'n, 
Truft All in Him, by whom our All was Si n. 
« God gave us Being, and we Hive in God 3 

Our Mafter he; revere his ſingle Rod: 

For many a Sctuple ſprings from many a Clerk, 

© Who ſtarts the Doubt, then leaves you in the dark, 
© Attend his heavy Toil, to Night from Morn, 

* *Tis ſowing Tares amidſt your cleanly Corn: 
And therefore, Hof, my genuine Story take; 


N 


LI 


= 


Nor may it lull Attention, but awake. 


From Phyjck here, no ſage Remark I draw, 
Nor puzzle you with one quaint Term of Law, 
Nor from Philoſophy, high Matter ſeek, 
Nor lard my Tale with Latin or with Greek. 
* Better be wiſely | gay, than dully. read 3 
Small Store of learned Lumber fills my Head. 
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Waun peopled Seytbin' s verdant Plain extend, 
Eaſt in that Sea, in whoſe unfathom'd Flood, 


Long-winding Volga's rapid Streams deſcend, 


On Ox, Bank an ancient City flood ; 


Then Sarra, but to later Ages known, 


By rifiag Samarcand's imperial Name: 


There, held a potent Prince his honourd Throne, 


And diftant Nations ond Cambuſcan's Fame: i | 
So was the Sultan call'd, whoſe lengthen d Sway, EOS 


Surrounding. Realms reyere, and N his own | obey. 2 


II. 


When nervous Youth had 5 A his valtint Breaft, 


Oft had the Ruſſian felt his dreadful Arm: ; 


. The Perſian oft his martial Pow'r careſs'd, 


And the wild Cofack ſhrunk at his Alarm; 3 Re 
; Bz Too 0022 0046 Os 
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4 CAMBUSCAN: Or, 


Strict to the Law th' Arabian Prophet taught, 


Compalionately juſt, and-gently kind, 


His Virtue ſcarce was ſhaded with a Fault, 


"True was his League, and tonffaht ab His Mind : 
Great Wealth he Had, but well that Wealth enjoy'd, 
And Pow'r, n nobleſt N as nobly he * : 

FIT. 

To raiſe the Honours of his ſpotleſs State, 
(A Joy too feldom known in regal Life! 
Fortune had bleſs'd him with an equal pj 
And given the fair Z1tbeta to his Wife; 


The graceful Queen, majeſtick to the View, 


Whoſe blooming Youth had bleſs'd the Hero's Arms; 3 
Her high Deſcent from great Ar ſaces drew, 

And native Dignity adorn'd her Charms; 
Two manly Sons their faithful Union bound, 


And one unblemiſh'd Meh, we ev'ry Virtue erown'd. | 


Algarfite firſt who grac'd his youthful Bed, 
Breath'd all the Victor's irreſiſtlels Flame; 


In Camps beneath his Father's Conduct bred, 


His Warrior Boſom ſwell d for endleſs Fame ; 


Well praftis'd he the daring Troops to head, 


Bold to attack, or ſtrike the ſteady Blow, 


Or skilrd with Art the patient March to lead 


| O'er the long Deſart — and ſurprize the F oe! ; 


With miſſive Death to guard the wheeling Rear, 
As darts the E. of Fave, — and ſhines to di appear. | 


Ws 


| Bat young Canballos more refletive Mind, 


From his great Sire's immediate Temper drew | 


— — — v ee 
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s QUIRE: TALE. OB 


A ſofter Turn, and ſtudiouſly inclin d 
To judge of Fame in a ſuperior View ; | 
To mend the Genius of the barren Soil, | 
With prudent Laws the ſocial Ties to bind, 
To cheriſh Commerce, and encourage Toil, 
With Health the Youth to form, with Truth the Mind, 
Arts, whence the publick Welfare takes its Riſe, 
And Empire 25 her Head, exalted to the Skies! ä 
VI. 
Beneath ſome 1 Oat's 0 Shade, 
Where twine the Lawrel, and the Olive bloom; 
In mildeſt Grace amidſt the ſhelter'd Bed, h 
The naſcent Roſe diſplays its ſoft Perfume: 8 
Such Canace with all becoming P 
While Love inthron'd from her enchanting Brow, _ 
Diſpers'd a thouſand Arrows wing'd with Fate, 1 8 
And ſmil'd to rule th' admiring World below! bo 
Her Form was Harmony, all Grace her Air, : LEE 
As if ann pleas'd, had plac'd i its Centre there! 
| VII. FFF 
No Affettation ſully d Beauty 's Pride ; 3 55 ; £53 
No Vanity beſpoke a wanton Fire ; 
In all her Action Virtue ſeem'd to guide, 
Nor knew her chatter Breaſt a looſe Deſire: 
As thro! the lucid Diamonds poliſh'd Face, . 
Refulgent pierce the treaſur'd Rays of Light; 
No Spot the native Luſtre can deface, ER RR 
Which view'd in every Shape is always bright: 
So thro? fair Beauty's Mirror undehil'd, | 
With mann, Charms internal Wiſdom mild. 8 
7 tt Mas otro Vur. 
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CAMBUSCAN: or, 


VIII. 
Now twice ten Years had good Cambaſcan reigri', 
By early Wars ſecur'd in honour'd Eaſe, 
And Peace at home, and Fame abroad maintain __ 
> Mark'd the meridian Glory of his Days. 
In thoſe bleſt Times, no labour'd Structures roſe, 
Where Grandeur from the publick Ruin ſprings, 
The ſplendid Trophies of a People's Woes ! 
The dearly purchas'd Palaces of Kings! 
Far other State his Dignity ſupports, 05 
Beyond the borrow d Blaze of Europe's gilded Courts. 5 
X. 
Yet Goodneſs flill a TO, ſupply d, 
Then N 8 Guards to awe the ſubject Eye, 


"The hoſpitable Gates were ever wide, 
And ſafe the Wretched to their Prince drew nigh. 


As the warm Sun diffuſes golden Day, 
80 ſmil'd the common Father of the Land, 
As ſpreads o'er Earth the all-entivening Ray, 
So felt the Meaneſt his extenſive Hand. 
Happy, where thus the Sovereign's Bounty warms, 
And Goodneſs lends to Pow'r, a Plentitude of Charms. 
X. 
5 1 Aries now n the Sela Fin 
While wakeful Spring the wint'ry Chain un binds. 
Nature re-kindles to the amorous Beam, © 
And ſwells luxuriant in the Weſtern Winds; 
At Flora's Call a thouſand Beauties riſe, 
To dreſs with Sweets the fair enamelbd Ground, 
Bente to the happy Senſe and raviſh'd Eyes, 
 Waſt new Delight and EEE Pleaſure round. 


Esch 


"the $ 2UIR 25 D S + XER - 4” 
Each Bird proclaims his Joy, and thro- the S 
Reſounds the heavenly Song of Harmony and Love? | 
„ a 4 
The Seaſon this, when (ſo their Prophet a0 
The joyful City kept the holy Feaſt, ; . 
Which the wild S2racen with ſecret Thought, i 
Reveres, the Bairam of the turban'd Eaft : ; 
On whoſe preceding Eve, with wonted State, os 
'Thro? ev'ry Street the royal Herald's Sound Fl 
Proclaims Cambiſcan's Feaft to Crouds who err 1 - 
With fond acclaiming Joy their Paſſage round 
Peace ſmiles on ev'ry Brow, = and Sarraiglad, ' 
P to keep the Day, in all n Tear, en £ 
os: xII. * 
N roſe Aurora, robed in * grey, 
Her ſober Mantle edg d with beamy _ 
The early Clarion hails the dawning Ray, 
The Gates their Iron Portals wide unfold ; 
High on a Rock, encircled by the Flood. 
Where ſilver Mazes oft deceiv'd the E yes, 4 
The Palace roſe : — below the City ſtoed,. - 
In Circuit fair, and glitter'd to the Skies! . 

A gentle Riſing fill'd the Space between, | 
| * — Pride adorn'd, and Banks of native 30 05 
| fr XIII. | | 5 
Here, fo the Sultav's honour'd Mandate bore, Go 
Soon as the Sun diſclos d his orient Pride: 
Thro' the glad Multitude, that throng d before, , 

The Tartar Lords conven'd on ev'ry Side: 


3 


— 


| Mong | 


$ CAMBUSCAN: Or, 


Along the fair Aſcent, in ſhining Train, 


Towards the Palace march the noble Band, 


Pleas'd to renew their annual Vows: again, 


To fee their King, and hail his juſt Command ; 
And wiſh to the paſt Years by Fate decreed, 
In fair continued Courſe the future * ſucceed. 
XIV. f 


But wiſe Canbaſtes, who chicas 9 FP 
'The Pow'r ſupreme from whom all Greatneſs flows, 


On this peculiar Day with Homage due 


To Heaven returns the Service Grandeur owes, 


No vain Idolatry his Heart deceiv'd, | 


No flattering Names of Mighty, High or Greas 3 
Grateful he offers ev'ry Praiſe received 5 
From a glad People and a happy State: 
And chiefly on this Morn his Heart prepares 
To pay his humble Thanks in Sacrifice ws Pray'rs. 
XV. 


The Pomp begins, the yielding Croud give Way 3 5 


A thouſand Horſe the bright Proceſſion lead; 3 
A choſen Troop, with Bows and Quivers gay, 
And bold Algafe glitters at theair head! | 
Toil mark'd each Limb, and on their hardy Brow, 8 : 
Sate dreadleſs Valour, mix'd with Awe ſevere; £ 
Yet each ſeem'd pleas'd to grace the Triumph now, 
And Peace had ſoften'd half the Victor's Air: 


While as they paſs, redoubled Shouts ariſe, - 


And Oxus hilly Banks the Eccho long ſupplies! 
| : XVI * 1 | 


The Pontiff next, Adminiſters of Law, 


The hoary Molla, and the Cad; fage, 


_ Whoſe 


, #eSQUIREs TALE. © 9 
Whoſe venerable Looks impreſ'd an Awe 
For Wiſdom gives new Dignity to Age. 
Not the ſour Aſpect, nor the formal Beard, 

Nor Saint like Viſage, nor dejected . | 
But Virtue dreſs in: Cheerfulnefs appear d, 

And Health and Temperance were pictur 3 
The Joy'd Spectators much their Sight approve, 
Whoſe . * gain d the People's . 
| XVII. = 

All in en with precious Care inroll'd _ | 
In tiſſued Bands bedropꝰd with many a Gm 
A Camel proud, bedeck'd with Silk and Gold, 

The Korun bore, which Muſulmen eſteem! 
Around the Emirs,-whoſe illuſtrious Re 

From the great Prophet claims its high Deſcent, 

All robed in Green advanced, with gentle Pace 

Beſtowing numerous Bleſſings as they went: 

A Silence deep enſues, — and ev'ry Look, 

With conſcious Awe ſalutes the Heaven deſcended Book. | 

* | 
P g 
Then came the Merchants, an un- number d Band, 
With more familiar Mein, the Sons of Peace 

For Commerce now eſtabliſh'd thro' the Land, 

Had ſhed its Sweets, and dwelt in ev'ry Face. 
Plain was their Garb, and freefrom gaudy Pride ; 

For yet no baneful Luxury was known ; 

But Wealth domettick well that Show ſupplied, 

And frugal Manners kept their Wealth their own, . 
Fond of the Arts he raisd, with gentle Air, | | 


Canòb allo graceful rode a Poliſb Courſer fair, 


3 


5 CAMBUSCAN: Or, 
+8 ; AA 
Amidl 5 Guardian Sages of the Throne, 3 
Where prudent Counſels prop'd his ſettled State, 
Diſtinguiſh'd far, the much-loy'd Monarch ſhone, + 
Leſs in Magnificence than Virtue great; 
Not the rich Crimſon which his Perſon dreſt, 
Nor Indian Diamond his Tiara crown'd ; 
Not the Siberian Fur nor Perſian Veſt, .. 
Nor Syrian Sabre which his Veſture bound; 
Such wide Reſpect produc'd, or fond Acclaim, 
As join'd in friendly Bd. 10 King's and Father's 
Name. | N 
n ! 
Here the enfeebled Sight its Force excell'd: 
Eager its great Protector to-furveysz: 
As fond the Eye of Infaney beheld, 
- Striving to bear ſome Feature fond away 
T hat Age the grateful Image might renew, 
That Youth might ſtrong imprint Cambuſcan's Name, 
While to the worthy Monarch's ſmiling View, 
His People's Bliſs in preſent Proſpect came! 
A Pleaſure this which Virtue only finds, ; 
The Wreath which Truth ene and. Fame eternal 
binds ! | 


XXI. 
The Rites perform'd, — and every Prayer addreſt, 
Which Faith exacts, or Piety can pay; 
The Day's fair Interval the People paſt, 
Jn manly TOES: and floral Play: 
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: the SQUTREs TALE nu If 
Algarſife pleas d the active Youth regards, T1} 
Excites the Modeſt, and commends the Brave; 191 


Aſſigns proportioned Merit its Rewards, _— 
And teaches all with Vigour to behave: | || 


In mimic Squadrons forms the flying Horſe, | | 
And animates the Rage, and Order of the Courſe, r= 
„„ | 3 


| Mean while Canbuſcan, with the elder Chiefs, Ws | 
And young Camballs held the cool Debate; 1 7 
With Care conſult to eaſe the Peoples Gries. | 
The Means to ſtrengthen and improve the State. 
From neighb'ring Tribes commiſſion'd Envoys preſs, 
To court his Friendſhip, or his League renew; 
From ſubje& Provinces with glad Addreſs, © it 
New Deputies falute their Monarch's View 3 - | 
Who all with condeſcending Grace receives, | 14 
And tenderly to each his juſt meer gives. 
XXIII. - 43 30% 
| Now from the Zenith flam'd the Orb of Day, = 01 
When to the Royal Square, ſelected Place, 
The warlike Trumpet warns the Gueſts away, 
Where the King's Banquet ſpreads its gladfame F ace, 
' Decent around the pleas'd Attendants ſmile,  _ | 
Appointed to fulfil their Lord's Commands: 
The meaneſt they ſalute with courteous Stile, 
And not a Stranger unregarded ſtands. hg 
Well from their Prince they learn the gentle Art 
With fair Humanity to charm _ honeſt Heart. 
—  NACYF. 
Near hand, allotted to the wel Train, 
A ſpacious Hall receiy'd each nobler Gueſt; 
e Where 
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Where to the dazzled. Eye a brighter Scene 


Diſplay'd the Treaſures of the downy Eat: 
The Walls diſpread with Perſia's Tap'ſtry, fhine ; 

The azure Roof emboſsd with figur'd Gold, 
Of Casbir's richeſt Loom the Carpets twine, 
Where many a flow'ry Maze appeared enroll? d; 


And Golden Cenſers, plac'd in proper Room, | 
With all Arabia Sweets embalm'd the fragrant Dome. 


XXV. 


Silent, . the Slaves attendant wait, 


Silent, the watchful Grooms diſpoſe the Feaſt ; 
Silence and Order mark the Aan State, { 
The Sign imperial, and ſubmiſſive Breaſt :. 


With China's largeſt Bowls they ſpread the Board, 


From ev'ry Element the Spoils they take | 
The richeſt Dainties Sarra can afford, 
Fiſh from the Stream, and Fowls that haunt the Lake. 


The Fawn and Stag the ſpacious Foreſts yield, 


And Herbs and various Fruits the cultivated Field. 
XXVL 


* 3 „ a * 4 6 : 


Their Drinks 1 atiemper d to the Tate, 


A thouſand diff rent Ways with Eaſtern Art; 


Where mingling Spices gise a racy Zeſt, 


And warm like cordial Wine, the gladden' 1 
Mean time the Commons, with inferior Fare, 
Harſh ſeeming to our nicer Exe, regale; 


N The F oreſi- Fruits, the crudled Milk of Mare, 


Or Grain, the Product of the fertile Vale: 


With pureſt Water from the ehryſtal Stream, dd 
: with a Fs: way , , 


-XXVIL. 


a / 


1 bk atk 0. 
Concludes dle Feil, 6 with FRY Service paid, „„ 
When from the publick Square's capacious Bound, 
Appear full fifty Youths in White array 1 
Of edmely Form, with rich Tiaras crown 'd; 
Each at his Side, with. Care attendant leads 
A ſhapely Coürler of Tartarian Breed; 
Who neighing, feems t6 ſpurn the Ground he reads 
A; conſcious of his Servitude decreed: 
Marks of that Duty Harra loyal owes, 
For all the peaceful Sweets Cambuſcan' $ nap beſtows!. 
| | XXVII.. | 
An POET) Virgin, © ach of faireſt ; * ly 
In flowing Robes of brighteſt Azure dreſt, 
Sueceed m foft Proceſſion, | two by two: _ Re 
Their Beautschs Brows with fow'ry ' Chaplets gr aac d, 
Their lovely Hands a ſhining Treaſure bore, . 
Which new-eftabliſh'd Commerce brought from far 
The Indian Gem, the Pearl from Ormus Shore, 
The 57140 ; Parple, and the painted” Jar A 
Or the domeſtic Spoils of Sarra's Field, 3 
The coſtly- ermin'd Furs her ample Foreſis yield. . 
1 IT 
| Theſe Preſents offer d with reſ pectf \ Care, 
Rewarded by the-gracious Monarch's Smile, 
Amidſt the Dome, a ſecond Train appeer : 
Of foreign Beauties from Circaſſid's Soil 0 "= 
From native Sweets the Infant- Caprives bs | 
* With melting Charms barbarie Hearts to move, 
| Early in ev'ry Art of Plesſing taught 


"8 To fing, toſmile, to languiſh, and to love! 1 
| Vol. II. | = c | | 


_ 
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14 CAMBUSCAN': Or, 


Magnificently gay, the Band advance, _ 
And with harmonious Air begin the wranton Dance 1 
| XXX. 
At this Sight too looſe for Wiſdom's Awe, 
Whoſe Strictneſs views ſuch Mirth with Eye ſevere ; 
Prepare the King and Sages to withdraw, 
That Youth its more appropriate Joys may ſhare; ; 
When unforeſeen, as wak'ning Tempeſts riſe, 
When troubl'd Ocean heaves with conſcious Fear.; 
Such, and ſo ſtrange the gath*ring Murmur flies, 
Increaſing, till it gains the Royal Ear: 
Sudden the Muſic ſtops,.— the Dancers ceaſe, 
And new · born Wonder fits confeſs'd in ev'ry Face ! 
XIXIXI. 
Soon ſhines the Cauſe — for now the Crowd divides, 
When nobly mounted, of diſtinguiſh'd Mien, 
Entring, a graceful Stranger boldly rides; 
His Helm unbrae'd, and in his Viſage ſeen 
v alour, by long Experience made ſedate 
His Courſer form'd of Braſs, whoſe burniſſi d Licht : 
Re flected beamy Rays of mimic Heat; 5 
A moving Meteor to the dazzled Sight! 
Proud of his Charge, he 'fiercely glanc'd Diſdain, 
And bent his ſhapely Neck beneath the potent Rein! 
SES 
The Knight: s Right Hand the flaming Steed compell'd, 
With gentle Awe, and half his Rage repreſs'd ; 
His left to View a poliſh'd Mirror —_— 
Of oval Form, in figur'd Gold enchas'd : 
His Finger glitter'd with the radiant Pride, 
An oriental Saphyr wide diſplay'd : 


Ls the S AUR. TALE. | "5 
A naked Scymitar adorn'd his side; 
With Torquoiſe-Hilt, of damask'd Steel the Blade b: 
His eomely Perſonage, and ſtrange Attire, 
| e ſtudious Eyes, and much the Court admire, 
5 XXXIN. ws | 
Then mild advancing, where th Imperial Throne ol 
Erected, to the diſtant Sight aſcends 5. 8 
Quick from his wondrous Steed alighting down, - 
Before the King the gentle Envoy bends ! _ | 
Then to the throng'd Aſſembly turns his Eyes, | = 
With due Obedience paid to all around; ) | | 
/While general Silence marks a pleas'd Surprize, 
And not a Whiſper ſteals along the Ground: : | 
Each Aſpect earneſt on the Iſſue hung, | 
When thus the Knight began, with no ungraceful Tongue! 
©): AT. 
I Thee, for Virtue as for Arms renown'd, 
© Whoſe Name to diſtant Lands extends its Rays? 
5 Whoſe Youth with Fame, 9 with Honoug. 
| crown'd, 
Ala repeats ! — too narrow for thy Praiſe ' 
Our holy Calif, whoſe all-righteous Sway, 


* Thro' happy Nations ſpreads one common Smile; 3 
* Northward from Ormus to the Euxine Sea, 


And Weſt from Indus to the Banks of Nite; 
To thee, Al- -raſchiay round whoſe renown'd Head 
May Heav'n its balmy Dew of conſtant — ſhed! | 

XXXV. 
. * To Thee, whoſe Piety, his Zeal befriends, "YL 
* Whoſe Arms have triumpk'd.ia the Prophet's Caufe; 
C2 a Theſe 
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| © Theſe Marks of Amity our Calif ſends, - 
| C Proofs of his Eſtimation and Applauſe ! ! 
c Nor flight the Preſents, tho" no Ferm they wear, 
That ſeems attractive to a Monarch's s Eye; 
More ſecret Worth they boaſt, and Virtues rare, 
Than all the Treaſures hid beneath the Sky, 
© Which Heav 'n-taught Science only can beſtow, 
* And W 5 Taliſmans, that rule the World below. 
r 
* This Steed, which, mighty Prince, you now behold 
ads motionleſs, — tho' recent from the Reins, 
Form d, tho! in ſemblance. of metallic Mold, 
vet in himſelf the Springs of Life retains; 
© Leſs fleet the feather'd Ajrow wings its Way, 
1 © Borngon the Pinions of the breezy Wind, 
© Leſs ſwift the canvaſs'd Veſſel skims the Sea, 
Then leave his Steps theleſs'ning Space behind, 
Brave the ſurrounding Deep, where Oceans flow, 
. Or mount the ſteep broad Rock, and loſe thePlain below! 
I 
* Or, _ choy from the Sphere terreſtrial rile, 
And learn the boundleſs Regions of the Air? 
© ..'Phv' aerial Guide ſhall wait thee thro! the Skies 
I To the rewotelt Star that glitters there, 
Firm ſhall he bear thy truſted Weight impreſs'd 
'<. 'Thro? Floads that threaten, or thro Fries that ah * 
„Or guard thee. with impenetrable Breaſt, | 
© This pointed Javelins o'er the proſtrate Foe: | 
For the lage Author form'd his juſt Deſian 
„With Planetary Skill, and Artifice Divine! 


5 nt. 
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the 8 QUIR E's TALE. 
XXXVIII. 
© Yet rooted ſhall the beauteous Image ſtand, . 
A lifeleſs Monument ſhall preſs the Place; : 
Void of all Senſe, 2nd deaf to all Command, 
Nor human Force diſturb it from its Baſe ; - 
* Ualeſs thy Thought the myſiic Words retain, - 
That wake to Motion the inſenſate Maſs ; 
That give Direction to the rapid Rein, 5 
Or ſtop the Springs of animated Braſs. - 
He paus'd : — diffuſive as the Murmur W 
When chus Tluming ſoon —= th' Embaſſador began. 
1 XXXIX. 
c This Mirror — our Empreſs fair commands, 
As Pledge of mutual Fath and Friendſhip meant 3 
To thy Imperial Conſort's beauteous Hands, 
With grateful Joy, commiſlion'd, J preſent l 
6 No ſpecious Forms from hence reflected glare, = 
No ſhadowy Objects of material Lind ; i 
But mental Truths within dilclos'd appear, 
« Fate's future Births Enquiry here ſhall find ; N 
And in the optic | Plane thy Thought ſhall trace a * 
The various us Fortunes wait thy long ; deſcending Race, | 
*. f 
Does War or F og threat "get promis'd Reign ? 
.* Here ſhalt thou ſee the Perils, and avert ; 
© Does Plague or Famine hover near thy Plaia ? 
OY A timely Caution ſhall ariſe from Art: 
oy If Falſhood lurks i in Flatt try's fair Diſguiſe? 
« Here Truth's fair Face ſhall point the Syren's F ace! 
If Vice, by Virtue's Ruin, aims to riſe? _ 
ere ſhall it meet thy Knowledge and Diſgrace : : 


And 


* 
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* And thy obſervant. Thought with Paſe ſhall find 
© The variegated Shapes that vel] the human Mind. 
Here pleas d, thy gen Fl Sultaneſs ſhall prove, 
* A thouſand Ways the ſportive Mirror 'sSkill ; i. 
Survey the Crafts of Jealouſy and Love, 
"Fad Stratagems that wait a Female will: 
* Thro' ev'ry Maze the ſhifting Heart purſue, 
* From Fancy's Start, to Reaſon's cloſe Retreat; * 
* Obſerve Imagination ſubtle Clue, / © 4 
And mark Ideas, how they riſe and ſet. 
Gain d but the Key — which to the Queen I bear, 
- Long may her Virtwes Rhe the Dunne \ rand $ 
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80 ſaid, — 95 e Air 5 
To an Artgndant. near, the Rnvoy gave; 5 25 , 

When thus Proceeding Further ſpeaks my Care, 
HP zou; All gracious Monarch, grant t the Leave! | 

For thus pur Sov" 'reign Lady 85 me lays 

| 8 Pleas J. has ſhe heard a l Nort ern Princeſs F ame: 

On Faith v we keep, one Prophet we obey; - I 

* Let cloſer Bands 'upite our Siſter's Name! i 4 

© 'Phe Role of Tigr ris, Sarra's Violet woos, . 

And with this myſtic Ring | her valu'd Wee ſues ! 

XLIIL. | 

W ben from the Earn the King of Wiſdom fled, 

+ Whoſe Science piere d thro Matter” s boundleſs Field ; 

«© 'When mourns the Eaſt that Salon was dead, 


2 whom th the. Realms of 1 flood reveal 5 ths 


— 
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The potent Sea incircling, grac'd his Hand, - 

* Whence all its Pow'r this Gen s' Impreſſion takes, 
* Obedient Nature feels its wide Command, 
| « And at its Call a new Creation breaks. 

125 Each vegetable Birth its Power reveals, 
The noxious Weed that wy or n chat wholeſome 
heals! 5; 02 le 
| XIIV. 3 e 
* Un," would the Princes, while with cheerful Eyes 
* She views the Beauties of the op'ning Spring, 
: Cribs enquire the Language of the Skies, 
Or learn the Notes the feather'd Nations ng? 
Hens ſhall the vocal Natives of the Groves, 
With well. known Hymns ſalute her early Walk; 
1 ence ſhall their Laws, their Manners, and their Loves 
Become familiar Subjects of her Talk: © 
And while the Sy/van World her Thoughts ae 
Her grateſy ol Mind 57 own a Princeſs, Len rous Hand, 
V. 
He ſaid, and bow d, and Speech reſum'd once more, 
| While from his Side he drew the ſhining Blade,” 

6 And laſt this Gift the Catiff's Order bore, * 
0 Be to z our princely Sens with Honour paid, . 
0 Such z is the Temper of the deadly Steel, 

Nor the firm Marble, nor the rooted Oak, 

Not Arms of Adamant its Touch can feel 

21 Unmov's, or. bear the F ury of its Sacks: 
tg! No Earthly Wight its Gonteſt may endure, | 
© No Skill of Pharmacy | its laſt Eraſure eule. 
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20 CAMBUSCAN: o 
| 5 
© Yet firange, tho true, its double Charms prevail, 
With friendly Care to raiſe the vanquiſh'd Foe: 
© 'The fatal Wound the Hilt alone can heal, 5 
And with immediate Eaſe relieve the Blo Ww 
c From the deep Gaſh, tho ſtream'd the vital Flood, 
And the wing d Soul ſate ready to depart; 
5 Reſtrain'd, at once ſhall ſtop the iſſuing Blood, 
With cordial Life again to warm the Heart! 
© [ts Sov'reign Touch the Balm of Health reſtore, 
c As l 8 * Hand allays the Rage of Pow? r. 
XLVII. 1 
Nor judge, 2 Prince, the Gifts as in aſſign d, 
Directed by our Ca/if*s holy Views; 
« Safe i is the Steed, in thy diſpoſing Mind, 
* Whoſe Virtue never can his Pow'r abuſe ; 
The Mirror well thy Conſort may behold, 
Reflecting all her Innocence ſincere ; 
Well may the Rizg the Daughter s Hand enſold, 
Whoſe Soul is like the ſpotleſs Perſon, fair: 
« And aided by the Sword thy future Race, 
Shall to the Toils of War, unite the Arts of Peace! 
. | XLVIII. 9 
Submils he ceard - = when rifing from his ; » 
The Monarch mild deſcending ſtreteh d his Hand, 
Well pleas d the grateful Embaſſy to own, 
Borne by the Service of ſo wiſe a Hand: 
When thus: — * Kind Stranger ! not the Voice of Fame; 
That ſpreads its Sound diffus d to either Poll; 
Can raiſe che Luftre of our Caliſrs Name, 
| © Or more endear his Virtues to my Soul: 


tbe 8 TR E TA L E. „„ 

In OE. the Prophet's Viceroy J revere, : 

And with continued Joy, - his daily Praiſes Apr" 

I XLIX. 16 541 
His noble Gift with Pleaſure I receive. 
* Which ſecret Worth, and: myſtię Value houſe 

But more efteem the Faith he yields to give, 
His Friendſhip ever wiſh'd and honour'd oli: 

Vet rare thy Preſents and exceeding far, 
The various Gems our eaſtern World briggs.for ths 

The Ruby rich, the Diamond's mimick Star. 
© Or the unblemiſh'd Pearl of orient, Worth,” 

* Greatly beyond what Sarra's Regions lend, 

NF Or all the | the Sylvan Spgils, her une Foreſts ſend: ! 

IL. 3 
a Welcome thy. Bede on this feltal Day, 9 

To grace the Honours of our Reyal Fgaſt, 

- When Pleaſure fits on ey'ry Aſpect gays - 
And in my People's Joy is mine confeſs'd: 

b ' The us'd to better Cheer, which Heav'n beſtows, 
On Lands in happier Climes their, Lot afſign'd 3 
Where Bagdad riſes, or where Tygris flaws, 

And Earth untaught is ill benignly kind. 

©. Where the mild Sun declines in Beapty gays 


Or Beams, with orient Charms to dreſs the Face ef 


Day. 3 

Vet here till thy Return, the Greeting find, 
Our barren Country yields the Toiler's Uſe 5 

© Where Nature won, and by Compyifion kind, 
Conſents but coy to aid the ſlow Produce 3 


5 | vet 85 
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22 CAMBUSCAN: Or, 
vet ſuch the Pow'r of the induſtrious Hand, 
That Year by Year the Soil more kindly grows, 
* Art pours new.Beauties o'er the changing Land, 
And by Degrees increaſing Plenty flows, 
Our Foreſts ſhrink, as new Plantations rife, 
* And Culture ſpreads new Fields to the delighted — 
"ten e tbd B | 
Mean time, aſſociate at our Royal Board. 
Acce pt the Cares our Gratitude would pay 3 - 
Freely command what Sarra can afford, 
To eaſe the Labours of the tedious Way. 1 
He ceas d, =and ſmiling with a gracious Hand 
He plac'd the honour'd Stranger by his Side, 


: While round the nobleſt Chiefs, and ſhining Band, 


Approach to welcome him with decent Pride. 
His courteous Speech and Manner all admire, 


And of the "__ Court, the News they n b enquirs 


LIII. 
Now plenteove had the gentle 5 din'd, 


Pleas'd with the Treatment which the Monarch gave, | 


When from the Zenith now the Sun deelin d, 
To cool his Ardors in the Caſpian Waves 
When thus the King 
Means 


To give thy Character the {{raours due; 
One eaſy Step to crown thy Toil remains, 

© Eaſtward cur regal Caſtle ſtands in View, 
There take thy Reſt moſt welcome, and 1*c<ive 
That Friendſhip and be our Amity ſhall give. 
IV. 


— Not here we boaſt the 
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bw .:: 3 - 
The Monarch roſe, = th? officious Guard attend ; * 5 Iii 
The Knight with graceful Air his Courſer leads, © © Ll! 
On Horſeback, with the Tartar Prinee aſcends, | | 
And to the Palace all the Pomp proceeds: 
But moſt his Steed from the admiring Craud 
Ne Wonder drew, and much Enquiry rais d. 
So ſtately was his Port, ſo firm he trod. | 
That all his Geſture and Proportion prais d: 
And own'd, of foreign and domeſtick Breed, 
DIAM never yet had ſeen, a more majeſtick Steed. 
J 
of a been was his mediate Si ize, . 
While, loofly floating from his Swar-like Creſt, 
Bright wav'd his Mane — deep piercing, were his 
Eo | 
Strong were his Limbs, and broad his burniſh'd Breſt "Pp 8 
Thick from his Noſtrils breath'd the fiery Steam; = 
His Tail behind a Length of Splendor flew ; 
He ſeem'd to move within an Orb ef Flame! 
So much appear d the wondrous Object new, 
That all intent, purſue th amazing Sight, 
80 much 2 vulgar Minds all Novelty delight! M 
LVI. , | 


* 


Now to the Palgee be hh Cavalcade, 3 "2 
Where the ſtrange Warrior and the King alight, 
And with his uſual Grace, Cambu/can paid, x7 8 
| Repeated Welcome to the Syrian Knight; by | 
Strict o'er his Horſe's Neck the paſſive Reins - ' = 
With artificial Care the Envoy drew, 3 55 ES 
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When lo! all motionleſs the Form remains, 


Nor Life diſcover'd; nor Senſatfon F : 
Fix'd as the Baſis of the rocky Stone, CS 
The dead inaAive Brafs return'd a deen Gfban. Ho 

5 LVII. . 


They bear the Cali ifs Sword betete weſting, 


While to the Hall of State the Knight . 3 
Inward the Mirror and the myſtic Ring | 
To the Imperial Fair the Sultan s 5 
Kindly requiring to the preſent Feaſt N 
The beauteous Queen and Princeſs 1520 repair, Ie. 


With Royal Kindneſs to regale their Gueft, 


And all the Rites of hoſpitable Care: 


That Has Dames; from An Rapbitt wa) k . 


That Gentleneſs can live Amd a Land of Snötv! 55 
LVIII. 
Men time without, around the famous Horſe | 
In Crowds the Cb City ſeems to ſpread 3 
Much they furvey his Make, and much diſeonrſe; 
As varied Notions fill the vulgar Head: 


To Magie ſome the ſtfange Effects impute, 


Each to his Fancy forms a diff rent Cauſe; 
Little they reaſon, greatly they diſpute, 
And fill the loudeſt moſt Attention draws : 


fl As Ignorance to Knowledge pores its Route, 


Never proceeds dire& = bvt iran Mill {bout * N 
IN | | 


Like as a Swarm of Bees neiv- Berni buy. 


Iſſuing advent os from their native Home ; 


| They 


the 8 2UIR E's TALE — vi 
They ſpread thick murm'ring to the Evening Ray, | j 
And yet of Habitation dubious roam; 
Till the wiſe Husbandman with tuneful Sound, 
Beneath the Shade the vagrant Tumult draws; 
They wandring, ſtop, and view the Dome around, 
And fix their Colony with loud Applauſe: 
So circling round the Horſe, the Tartars croud, 
And you thelt vaſt Surprize, with Acclamations loud! 
LX. 
Return we now, invited to the Hall, 
Where fairer Objects our Attendance claim ; ; 
Such as are envy'd and ad mird by all, 
The graceful. Courtier, and the beauteous Dare; 0 
What, tho no. Dances fir'd the Virgin chaſte, 
Leſs charming did the mild, Engagers feem? 
What, tho' no Smiles the Courtier's Brow defac'd, = 
Leſs worthy was his Honour, of Eſteem 
To us, indeed, ſuch Manners wild may ſhow, 
Where Dreſs creates a Belle, and en a Beau 
1 1 LXI. 
Vet as Reſtraint but fans the am'rous rue, 
And Nature's Laws can never be — 3 55 
So the ſoft Boſom heav'd with young Deſire, 10) 
And the fond Eye the tender Heart confeſgd * ' 
es, who then in P;/ces held her Court, oh 
Wich friendly Rays beheld th' enamour'd Pair, 
Approv'd the Intercourſe; and bleſs'd the Sport, ae 218 


1 
— * 
„PPP etr rrrer rr  rr 


"mn 


. LG - 
Y _ 4 2. . — ares” „ ————ů—＋.w·—!v Oo oy 5 
— Ce <A $4 496 — wy : — ET a —Y 
* — 2 — — — CELL DEE CO PT — 


5 
4 


Beyond my faint Deſcription to declare: 225 * 5 
Her Arts the Roman Muſe can better tell, COT 
: or none ſhould ſing of Love, but thoſe his INN feel. 


LXII. 
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| LXII. Si 
Nor wanted-cordial Drinks, or Viands rare | 
To cheer the Soul and grace the Royal Feaſt; 
'The gentle Empreſs made that Task her Care, 
With choiceſt Fare to treat the grateful Gueſt; 
But more than all, her matchleſs Converſe charm'd, 
Where Wiſdom flow'd from the inſtructed Heart: 


Where beam d kind Gentleneſs, and beaming warm'd 


With cunning Softneſs the attracted Heart, 
Scarce could the raviſh'd Raight his Looks refrain ; 
Or if ſhe ceas d, not cw the Joy commence again. 

| LXIII. 
Oft to the King unſeen he turn'd his Eyes, 

Or in the Sons remark d their Father 's Air, 
Oſt he beheld the Queen wich new Surprize, 

But moſt the Princeſs, amiably fair! | 
The more he look d he ſaw on each impreſt 

The Marks of Majeſty that awe the Sight, 

An Air of Greatneſs not to be expreſs'd, 
Which calls for Homage, while it gives Delight, 
Something that more of Dignity confers, - 
Than al] the glicterng Toys the ermin'd Moaaich wears. 
LN. 
Hard to 1 whence ſprings this Air affignd 
In Manand Brute to Excellence of Race ; 
This outward. Mark of a ſuperior Mind, 

That ſeems to claim Precedency of Place; 

But that Experience ſhows by conſtant Courſe - 

The nobleſt Animals their like create; 

From the ſelected Sire, the generous Horſe, 

+ Derives his Fire, and \prings from Earth or |. 

Hears 


i 
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th SQUIREs TALE. 27 
Hears the glad Trumpet calling from afar, | 
And rapid pours his Flight amidſt the Rage of war 8 : 
e 
m Man's imperial Race th” Effect's the ſame, 
Whatever Cauſe the like Diſtinction breeds ; 
Whether from mutual Paſſion ſprings the Flame, 
Or Minds congenial ſtamp the vital Seeds? 
Elſe on extended Gainea's torrid Coaſt, 5 
Where the broad Month and Nofe depreſt prevail, 
In thoſe who regal Blood and Lineage boaſt | 
Why do the gen'ral Features rarely fail.“ 
Why ſhows the 4uftrian Lip the Auſtrian Line ? 
And in ſome ſemblant Mark, the Hero loves to ſhine ! 
: LXVL 
No the ſhrill Trumpet warn'd the Flight of Day 
The loud Muéë zin call d to Ev ning Pray'r; 
When roſe Cambiſcan, ſuch his uſual Way, 
With all his Court to Worſhip to repair. 
That Duty paid, — returning as they paſs, 
Along the ſpacious Caſtle's outer Square 
The Sultan ſtop'd to view the Steed of Braſs. 
Incompaſs'd as he ſtood by Numbers there, 
And begs the Knight the Secret would diſcloſe, 
To which the bun Form the Pow'rs of Motion 
owes. | 
| LXVII. 
To whom the Knight, — O King ! whoſe jalt Concern 
Still nouriſhes Devotion's pureſt Flame ; | 
© Nor need I tell, — nor need thy Wiſdom learn, 
© 'The Wonders wrought by the Almighty Name. 
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By this inſpir'd our holy Prophet wrought, 
Performances exceeding Reaſon's Line; 

* High Miracles beyond the Reach of Thought, 
* That Infidels might own the Faith Divine, 

* Whoſe Call the Earth, and Air, and Fire obey, 


. . © And the relentleſs Grave, and the unfathom'd Sea! 


LXVIII. . 
When taught by this, the flumb' ring Steed you wake 3 
Firm ſeize the Reins, and with this Pin ſecure; 
* Undaunted then the deftin'd Journey take, 
5 Thro' ev'ry Element the Courſe is ſure. 
Wouldſt thou thy March continue, or be till, 
Touch but the Pin and whiſper but the Word, 
The Steed obedient ſhall obſerve thy Will, 
© Shall vaniſh at thy Call, or ſtand reſtor'd, 
: Only the Bridle and the Pin retain, 
- Elſe loft is ev "ry Care, and every Project vain. 
8 
So ſaid, — he to the King's attentive Ear, 
With Rev'rence due the my/7ic Word unfolds; 
The Monarch bow'd, and with concealing Care 
The Word repeats, and faſt the Bridle holds; 
Quick as Life's Current glides along the Veins, 
The warm Senſation fo his Touch perceiv'd ; 
That thaw'd the Stiffneſs of the brazen Reins, 
While the firm Cheſt with new Vibration heay'd : 
His Eyes their Fire reſum'd, he rais'd his Head, 
And ſtately walk'd along, as pleas'd the Sultan * ! 
XX. [21 
Cambuſcan much the gentle Steed careſsd, 
Thus grown familiar to his leading Hand, 


* 


the S CUIRN EI TALE. 29 
The gentle Steed an equal Joy confeſod, 

To ſerve the generous Monarch's juſt Command; 
Much to the num'rous Court afſembled round 

The King his Shape and his Behaviour prais'd, 

The Court applauding ſtill return'd the Sound, 

And all the Voice of Admiration rais'd : 

Till from his Neck the Reins at once he drew, | 
And vaniſh'd quick the Steed from-ev*ry Mortals View! 
The Sword and Bridle with peculiar Care, 

Deputed Nobles by the King's Command, 

Safe to the Caſtle's ſtrongeſt Fortreſs bear, 
Where all the Monarch's ample Treaſures Rs) 
The Royal Company direct return, 

In ſocial Mirth to crown the happy Night; 

While round perfum'd a thouſand Tapers burn 5 

And the whole Palace ſeems illumin'd bright, . 

The Feaft renews, the Converſe. ſprightly grows, 
And Chearfulneſs around her balmy Influence throws. 
ILXXII. ; 
| The worthy King, whoſe long experienc'd Years, . 

Had made him judge of Manners and of Minds, 
Pleas'd with the Syrian's Converſe much appears, 
For Virtue ſoon its ewn Reſemblance finds: 

Some ſecret Sympathy of Nature draws, - 
With its coercive Bands the noble Soul; . 
As Uniſons accord harmonious Cauſe, 

Or the fond Needle trembles to its Pole ! 

"Tis thus each other know the truly Great, 
Without the tedious Forms inferior Friendſhips wait. 


od abate LXXIIr. 


Till to the Monarch's Ear arriv'd the warm Diſpute. 


30 CAMBUS CAN: Or, 
5 L XLII. { 
Mean time between the Princes roſe Debate, | | 
About the wond'rous Steed the Envoy brought, 
Algarſife urging, with his uſual Heat, | 
The Motion ſome informing Genie wrought : 


But cool Camballo with a ſceptic Air, ; 
Seem'd to believe the Secret lay within, 
That hid remain'd the Springs of Action there, | 


And mov'd or ceas'd directed by the Pin: 
Each brings new Proofs the other to confute, 


LXXIV. 
Silent a while the King Reflection made, 
And ſaw the Point not ealy to decide; 
Till kind Remembrance uſher'd to his Aid, 
A hoary Sage, whoſe Skill he oft had try'd : 


By Birth a Made, but whoſe enquiring Sight 


Each Region of the travell'd Eaſt had known, 
Wiſdom the Object ſole of his Delight, 
And the whole Sphere of Knowledge ſeem'd his own ; 


Nor read in Books alone, his generous Mind, 


Embrac d with cordial Zeal the Welfare of Mankind. 
| LEARY... - 
The various Faiths the peopled World divide 
juſtly impartial had his Thought ſurvey d 
Reaſon his Standard ſtill, and Truth his 80 
Nor Intereſt, Prejudice or Paſſion weigb'd: . 
The Magi's Books he knew, the Brachmins Lore, 
Th Egyptian Figure, the Fewiſb Rite, 


The Chriftian Law intended to reſtore, 


But now defac d by Superſtition quite: 


the SDUIREs TALE. ;:- 
With the mix'd Plan th' Arabian Prophet drew, 
O'er Ala now which ſpread, as new Religions do. 
LXXVI. . 
He ſaw, that Nature thro' her wide Command, 
O'er all her Works diffus'd one equal Smile; 
Nor kept the Bounties of her laviſn Hand, 
Confin'd to this, or that peculiar Soil: 
He knew, that vain was ev'ry Art, deſign d 
To check the Freedom of the humane Wik; 
That no Reſtraints could ſhackle up the Mind,. 
| Which, ſelf-determin'd, kept her Empire ſtill : | 
And in th' extended Scene of humane Race, ö 
As varied were the Thoughts, as various was the Face !' 
LXXVII. 
Hence Caſroes (ſo the Median Sage" g Name) 
This healing Principle reſlective drew; 

Others Opinions candid not to blame, | | 
But calm the Paths of Wiſdom to-purſue! _ 
Pleas'd with the little Nature's Hand requires, 
Wealth, Honour, Pleaſures, Titles he diſdain'd 7- 
Few were his Wants, as mod'rate his Deſires, 

The happy Maſter of himſelf he reign d! 
A Joy, to all but Minds ſerene, unknown, 
Beyond the Wreaths of Fame, or Splendors of a Throne. 
LXXVIII. 
On a fair Bank, by Oxns winding Shore, 
Inclos'd with Wood, a little Spot he found ; 
There had he fix'd his Reſt =» and greatly poor, 
Liv'd on the Fruits of his domeſtic Ground. 
Oft had Cambu/can, tir'd with Cares of State, 
Sought the Refreſhment of his little Cave; 


* +. 


% 


There 
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There philoſophic held the cool Debate, 
Nor ſcorn'd the Counſels which his Wiſdom gave: 
| Whoſe Life reveal'd the Value of his Art, 
And tothe learned Head-was join'd the honeſt Heart. 
Lex. 
For him immediate then the Sultan ſends, 
His ſeaſonable Preſence to require 
The worthy Sage the Meſſenger attends, 
And comes obedient to the King's Deſire. 
His Head with Age's Froſt was filver'd o'er, 
But on is Cheeck ſtill bluſn'd the tempꝰ rate Roſe, 
Decent, tho? plain, a ffowing Robe he wore, 
And'manly Dignity his Perſon ſhows. 
For ſuch his Carriage ſeem'd, and gentle Port, 
As if his Life had been no Stranger to a Court. 
1 
The Syrian Knight (for ſo requeſts the King) 
The Nature of the Calis Gifts explains; 
The Horſe, the Swords, the Mirror, and the Ring, 
And points the Qualities whieh each retains: 
When thus Camba/can = * Coſroes O declare, 
For beſt the Truth thy Wifdom-can impart, 
Whence boaſt theſe Preſents ſuch perfection rare? 
From Nature ſprings the Secret, or from Art? 
© Or animates the Steed ſome Pow'r divine? 
Or do mechanic Wheels direct the bold Deſign ?- 
LXXIXI. 


To N the Sage 11 Not, mighty Prince, we 


* Of ſuch naa Gifts tojudg the c. T4 
Leaſt 


te $2UIREs TALE. 33 


, Leaft knows the Wiſeſt; when he knows the moſt, 
© Of Matter's Properties, and Motion's Laws : 
* Form'd of two Principles drftinguiſh'd quite, 

We find diſtin&tly-our coxporeal Frame: 
Spirit, we know with Matter, can unite 3 + +? 
* Yet ſearch in vain from whence the Union came, 
Or, where ſubſiſis inviſible the Tye, | | 
* Which faſtens Life it ſelf, and loſing which we die. 

LEXXXIE 
What gives Commiſſion to the Wintry War, 
When the loud Storm enchafes the troubled 7.52 
Or ſoaths to Peace the Elemental lar, 
And huſhes the relenting Winds to ſleep! 
© What cauſes the pale Moon's alternate Light, 
* By turns repleniſh, and by turns decay, 
© Fair as ſhe glides along the Face of Night! 
And ſhapes thro' mazy Clouds her pathleſs bi 
Or from what Origin thoſe Clouds aſcend, © ' | 
© In vain our feeble Senſe would ſtrive to comprehend. | 
: LXXXIII. | | 
« All 1 Phenomena of boundleſs Air, 
* Which ftrike with Wonder the unſettbd Eye, 
The Meteors flaſh, the Comets ruddy Glare, 
Or the loud Thunder burſting from the Sky ! 
* The dark Eclipſe, when o'er the Orb of Day . 
© Its gloomy Stain prevailing Darkneſs ſheds ; | 
The ſhining Bow, whoſe variegated Ray 
Oer the pale Cloud its painted Circlet ſpreads ! 
In vain our low Reſearches would purſue, 
* With weak defective Schemes of Science ſtill untrue. 
9 | LXXXIV. 
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6 Yet Science ſees direct — far as it may 
While Ignorance in endleſs Darkneſs pores ;- 
* Safe treads the Sage, where Reaſon points-the Way, 
©, One fovreign.Cax/e diſcovers and adores! 
© The further that in Nature's Road he treads, 
He ſees eternal Wiſdom guide the Whole! 
The more the glitt'ring Page of Heav'n he reads, 
Hie feels that Wiſdom penetrates the Soul! 
And what the Vulgar view with careleſs Eyes, 
6 Silent contemplates He with Pleaſure and Surprize,. 
LXXXV. 
Matter he ſees, as ſiruggling to a Birth, 
Thlro' all its elemental Forms aſpire, . 
Earth riſe from Water, Air refine from Earth, 
©. T's mount; and purify it ſelf in Fire! 
Fire! the firſt Principle, whoſe vital Ray, _ 
Feat, Motion, Senſe, and Life productive breeds, 
That circling from th? exhauſtleſs Source of Day, 
Wakens from Death the dull material Seeds; 
4 That to-it ſelf attractive, all invites, 
Till in the Parent-Caule Creation fond unites, “ a 
LXXXVI. 
© This, ſure, we know, — that Matter has its Laws,. | 
By which impell'd, the ſtubborn Maſsobeys ; 
That ſecret Sympathy ſome Objects draws, - 
And by its Pow'r can ſeeming Wonders raiſe ! 
Hence, would it ſeem, that this myſterious Hor/e,. 


«% 'Tho' form'd to Semblance of materia! Mold, 


«<4 Is. 
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4 Ts taught to move by ſympathetic Force, . 
And to perform at Will the Actions told ' * 

As the Gr2ek Pegaſus was fam d to bear, | © 

% The bold Belleropbon through Trafts of vcr 1 

LXXXVII. 

| © Hence taught, the Sage to Made; can infafe 

© New Qualities to ſuit his juſt Deſign; 

* Can ſhape the Maſs ſubſervient to his Views, i 
And give the Workmanſhip a Stamp divine! Sy 

x Thus, in the honour'd Ca/j ifs precious Sword 
Oppoſing Virtues may their Influence —_ 

The Hilt, may ſalutary Balm afford, i 281) . 

_ © To cloſe the Wound the Edge relentleſs made. 
As fam'd Achilles Spear confeſbd the Art, Poet 
To cure th inflited Stroke, and caſe the deadly Smart. 

en 

: Thus: may the Mirror, and the tte Bar 

»The gentle Kuight's Deſcription well maintain ; 
From planetary Skill their Virtues ſpring, 
Which only deep-read Science can attain : 
As o'er afrighted Miſraim's fertile Land, 
The Wand of Nees Deſolation ſpread- 4 
Or grac'd the Signet Salomons right Hand, 
* Whoſe Pow'r could wake the Slumbers of th Dead. 
Could from the Eye remove the Veil of Night, 
« And uu the Realms of Spirit to th' aſtoniſi d _ 
„ | 
5 But while Cambuſcan / thou exalt thy Head, 0 
In peaceful Sway and. foreign Friendſhips bleſt, 
Remember Heav'n, that all thy Greatneſs made, 


Nor let weak Pride pollute thy Royal Breaſt! 


2 A SL | 
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© All that we ſee in Life's deceitful] Dream, 

© Like us, the vain SpeRators, glides away! 
Only great Oraſmanes ſhines the fame, 
© Unwaſted Fountain of eternal Day 

Who in himſelf all Nature comprehends,  , . ́ 
From whom all ROY ne in whom all Being ends. 
He ceas'd = _ attentire as ; the 3 Knight 

Heard the ſweet Accents flowing from his der. 

And felt within ſuch exquiſite Delight, F 

He had not thought a Summer's Audience fave: 
The Monarch Thanks return'd — th' applauding Crond 
With common Voice repeat the Sage s Praiſe : 
Night now began to ſpread her heavy Shroud, 
And call the weary'd; Limbs to needful Eaſe : 

Cambuſcan toſe — the Court retire to Reſt, _ 

And on her Midnight Thoons eep Silence reigns confet. 

TR ITns. . = 3 | 
Ogentle Sleep! thou Cheriſher of Health 1 o 
From Temp'rance bred, the Nurſe of ſweet * 

In whom the Peaſant finds: a Mine of Wealth! 

To whom his Happineſz the Hoyer owes !! 
Thon Bam of Life! whoſe kindly, Warmth reſtores | 
Lightds the Eyes, and W to aianet 1 

Kind while thou Ay (o tube afflictions het! 
Say, by what magic Fetters doſt thou bind | 


In hy lh Thin he aging lin? 2 
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XCII. EH 
Inthron' d on mazy Ox#s verdant Shore, 
Wee left thee, Goddeſs, of thy Sway poſſeſt; 
Cambuſcan's Palace felt thy peaceful Pow'r, 
And thro' the Gloom thy Influence ſate confeſt : 
Fair Dreams, thy beauteous Handmaids, all around 
To ev'ry Gueſt thy buſy Mandates ſpred 5 
Each, by their Miniſtry, contented found, 
The ſep'rate Joy to which their Wiſhes led: 
Soft am'rous Vows th' unbluſhing Virgin hears, 
And to the Warriors View the glitt'ring Camp u 
| XCIII. 
Thee, plicid Queen of Night — the $ultan own 'd, 
In ſhining Viſions of recover'd Arms! 
Thou, to the Syrian lengthen'd_ Wiſdom's Sound, 
And Cofro#s Rill his fixd Attention charms : 
But moſt the 7. artar Princeſs claim'd thy Care, 
To ſoeth the ſoft Impatience of her Breaſt; 
Her curious Thoughts the Ring's I mpreſſion bear, 
And new Ideas interrupt her Reſt, 
In Fancy ſhe ſurveys the H Scenes, 
And hears the feather'd Choirs | — and learns their tune- 
ful Strains! (I 185 = - 
e 
Calm were her uſual Slumbers wont to bee 
Calm as the Current of her temp'rate Blood ; 
Calm as her blameleſs Soul, from Paſſions free, 
That knew no Evil, and that wiſh'd all Good! 
| * et ſomething - whence ſhe knew not, what or how. 
Invaſive now infected her Repoſe': 
Vor. W | She 
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She felt ſoft Quiet vaniſh from her Brow, 

And e're the Morning dawn'd, the Princeſs roſe ! 
She calls her Virgin-Train, who near remain'd, 

And inſtant at her Call her Virgin-Train attend, 
GY | 
Great was their Fright, and obvious their Concern, 

What Cauſe ſo ſoon their gentle Miſtreſs rais' d; 
Till from her ſelf *inform'd, her Health they learn, 
And by her Smiles they find their Fears appeas'd; _ 
But chief Olinda — more a F. iend than Slave, + 

Whom from Podolia lawleſs Rapine drew; 

Whom to his Daughter great Cambuſcan gave, 

By Purchaſe his, ere yet her ſelf ſhe knew: 
Whoſe modeſt Worth had gain'd the Princeſs' Ear, 
By long experienc'd Tyes of faithful Duty dear! 

XCVI. 
VI roſy Morn, the Harbinger of Day, | 

Beam'd o'er the azure Hills with Radiance bright! 
Awak'ning Nature felt the gladſome Ray, 

And ſmil'd as conſcious of approaching Light; 
When the fair Princeſs iſſu'd to the Plain, 

Attended by a Band of lovely Maids; 

Such Cynthia, when amidſt her ſportive Train, 

Her early Horn reſounds in Latmos Shades: 
Cloth'd in a lightſome Dreſs, thus bends her Way, 

To grace the flow'ry Field, this charming Queen of May ! 
| XCVII. 
By Ox4s Side, engirt with Wood-brow'd Hills, 

A ſpacious Compaſs lay the Sy/vaz Scene! 

Thrd' which clear-ſtreaming ran two mazy Rills, 
That fed the Soil with ever-living Green ; E 
at 
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Zut as the Ground unequal eheck'd the View, 
So by degrees its varied Beauties roſe ; 
Dales, Rocks or Groves form Landſkips ever new, 
And blending Proſpects new. Delights diſcloſe. 
Nature untival'd here maintain'd her Part, 2 
Too ſweetly wild for Chance, too greatly bold for Art. 
XCVII. | 
From teeming Earth the Vapour now exhal'd ; : 
That courts the Preſence of the orient Sun; 
But thro? the Miſt the ruddy Orb prevaibd, | 
All warm with Joy, his daily Courſe to run! 
By the clear River {tretch'd the winding Vale, 
Where, as it often chanc'd, the Princeſs tray'd, Fs 
A thouſand Sweets embalm'd the ſpicy Gale, 
A thouſand Flow'rs luxuriant bleſs'd the Mead, 
Which, as her Virgins ſport, they pull with Care 


The Morning-Wreath to form, for Canace to wear ! 
h ACIX. © 
There ſafe the Elk, the Antilope, and Deer 


The harmleſs Shelter of the Place enjoy'd ; 
Crop'd the ſweet Herb, or drank the Fountain clear; 
No Fears alarm'd them; for no Foes annoy'd : 
With vocal Muſick now the Foreſts ring, 
4s artleſs Love inſpices the melting Voice: 
And Nature kindling at the ſmile of Spring, 
Teeaches her happy Children to rejoice! 
Fair Canace the ſoft Senſation feels, 


And with the whiſp' ring Breeze the virtuous Pleaſure 
_ ſteals! 


> 


Es” Or NN 


, 
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As from the native Blind's unconſcious Eyes, | 
The skilfal Leech th' aſſailing Speck withdraws 
Sudden he ſees a World unknown ariſe, g 
Where Objects multiply'd Confuſion cauſe: 
With ſuch Emotion did the Princeſs' Ear 
Receive the Language of the Woods around : 
So, by her myſtic Ring inſtructed, hear, 
That not devoid.of Reaſon was the Sound; 
While with reſponſive Note the Nations fing, 
Hail to the Roſe of May ! Hail, lovely Queen of 
Spring : 8 
| 1 ID 
But ſtop we here, e're too prolix we be; 
The wanton Error, That of many a Muſe, 
Who lur'd by ev'ry Flow'r, and ev'ry Tree, 
Too far the too inviting Path purſues. 
| Left the tir'd Ear reject the tedious Strain, 
Judgment ſhould Kill the Flights of Fancy guide. 
The Point propos'd ſhould Reaſon firm retain, - 
That Fame may or the laſting Work preſide. E 
Mind we, th' unerring Law of ſacred Song, 
That the delightſul Tale ſhould never be too long. 
Ne CII. 
But as ſhe nearer to the Foreſt . | | 
A diff' rent Object claim'd her gentle Care 
Of Foliage ſtript, alone, an Alder grew, 
Whoſe naked Branches trembled to the Air! 8 
From hence ſhrill Cries a beauteous Falcon lent, 
Which well her Bitterneſs of Woe expreſs'd ; 


While 
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While ever as ſhe ſhriek'd, with cruel Bent, 
She fix'd her Beak impreſſive in her Breaſt; | 
$5 that the Tide of Life, faſt flowing round, | 
Diſtain'd the wither'd Bark, and trinkled to the Ground: · 


CIII. | 
Fair ſeem'd her F orm, and fair her Aſpect ſeem'd, 
As ever Eye beheld, or Falcon wore; 


Like the pure Snow, her Silver Plumage beam'd, 
With mingling ruddy Streaks empurpled o'er ! 
Such was her Look, that not the Tyger fell, 
Who lawleſs roams the Deſert wild for Prey; 
Nor Eagle fierce, that from her airy Cell, 
Wings with deſtructive Aim her rapid Way; 
But would have ſoften'd been to hear her Lay, 
And by Compaſſion taught, have felt their Rage decay. 
e 
Mov'd with the plaintive Anguiſh of her Tongue, 
Her mournful Geſture, and her bleeding Wound; 
The neighb'ring Birds from ev'ry Thicket throng, 
And filent hear, and droop the Wing around 
Soon the mild: Princeſs, 'thro” her tender Soul, 
Felt the prevailing Porce of Pity glide; 3 
The Voice of Sorrow all her Senſes ſtole, | 
As from the Tree, diſtin the Falcon cry'd; 
Wh” gentle Stranger, ſome Compaſſion ſhow ! 
J O bre Veit; Aut to eaſe my matchleſs Woe. 
£0 OV. 1 
Quick to the Tree, the gentle Princeſs flew - 
Where {ill her ſad Laments the Mourner made; 
And in the Falcon's Tongue (which then ſhe knew). 
| With Accent mild, and tender Look ſhe ſaid: 


\ RG | Much 
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© Much ſuffering Bird; the faireſt of thy Kind! 
* Whate'er Misfortunes thus thy Anguiſh move; 
30 me, the Daughter of a Monarch, fing 
A Friend, with me a ſure Protection prove: | 
© My Hands thy Wounds ſhall heal with precious Balm, 
And on my Breaſt reclin'd, thy Woes ſhall know a 
w; Y 
| | vl. 5 
But why thy Breaſt this boundleſs Sorrow fills, | 
* Which ſighing Eccho wafts the Woeds around? 
Why from thy Breaſt the crimſon Drep diſtills 
Tat mars the Verdure of the blaſted 3 ? 
| © If Death has robb'd thee of thy ſlaughter'd Mate, 
es” For whom deſpairing, comfortleſs you ſhow ; 
* Oh: if ſome envious Shaft with cruel Fate 
© Has piere'd thy Boſom with a deadly owt.” * 


Oh quick the Cauſe reveal — for never yet, 


On one of feather d Kind, ſo was my Raney let | 3 
4:47 04 GUI) 1 | 
Scarce had ſhe 8 when gn the lifelef — 
Where perch d the Falcon did her Griefs repeat 
The fluttering Mourner fell, and panting lay, | 
As pleas'd to die beneath the Princeſs' Pet! 
Soon from the Earth, the Bird her Pity rais'd, 
And in her Lap with fond. Indulgence Placid; 1 
| Then call'd her Maids, ho on the Action gaz'd, 
And bound its Wounds, and tenderly embrac d- 
Tin by her Hands reviv'd the Za/con woͤke, 
Grateful beheld theFair, 0 _ ** beſpoke. 
| | CVIII. 
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a A 
0 bleſt Compaſlion ! ' Heav'n deſcended | Child! 

© Whoſe Power is beſt perceiv'd in nobleſt Hearts, 

* Who dreſs'd in Smiles of Patience, meekly mild, 

To Want, Relief; to Mis'ry, Eaſe i imparts ;_ 
By thee inſpir'd, — this heavenly Maid has felt 

* A Pain for Sorrowe, to herſelf unknown; 

With kind Humility has Comfort dealt, 

To me, amidſt the Wilds of Nature thrown! 

For which may Guardian Heav'n her Virtues ſhield 

* From all the poiſon'd Arts, that drove me to the Field. 
257 "SEE 

© Yet tho" Reflection ſhould convey a Dart 

* With every Word to wing my Heeting Life ; $555 
* The Story of my Woe ſhall I impart © 

At thy Command, and bear the cruel Strife: | 

2 So may the ſad Relation be believ'd,. 1 NAT: + 
| © Which from Experience deeply wounded flows, 

* That thy ſuperior Virtue undeceiv'd, $- 

May ſcorn the Semblance faithleſs Manhood e 
Their Vows, their Sighs, and all the flatt ring Arts 8 
By which (they kill'd) betray deluded Virgin-Heart! | 

| CX. 
She ceas'd, —2s 0 if oppreſs d.— nor longer I poke. 

With ſad Remembrance inward ſo ſhe pain'd ; 

She droop'd her Head, a Flood of Anguiſh wks, 

And ſcarce her Form the Signs of Life retain'd ; 3 
While Can ace beſlow'd a tender Tear, . . | 

To ſee the wretched Falcons halpleſs State 5 
With Kiſſes oft ſhe ſought her Griefs to cheer, 


Careſs'd her wy „and bewaild her Fate ! 
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© No Fears alarm'd, no Dangers threatned me; 


Much of his Manners ſpoke propitious Fame, 
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Till Kindneſs does reviving Warmth infuſe, 
And thus the penſive Bird the Song of Wae renews. | 
5 CXI. | 
Where rapſd Meter rolls his noiſy. Wave, 
High in a Marble Cliff that braw'd the Flood; 
My peaceful Birth indylgent Nature gave, 
« Securely there our Neſt paternal ſtood : 
* I lived my honourd Parents dear delight, 
« Cheriſh'd with Sylvan Fruits and choiceſt Grain; 
« My Youth they form'd, and taught my early Flight, 
To skim the Wood, or circle o'er the Plain! , , 
© Of all the numerous Natives of the Sky, 
None, (ſo bethought me) ſeem'd ſo bleſt and ad as I. 
| CXIEF. 
© By Fortune favour'd, and by Nature free. res. 
« Artleſs I flew where Health and Pleaſurecall'd ; - 


7 


* 


No Sickneſs griev d, nor Servitude inthralld: 
* Form'd to Sincerity my honeſt Thought | 
No Guile imagin'd, as no Guile i it knew; 
p Too fond Belief ! — which future Miſchiefs wrought, 
And into Woe my heedleſs Footſteps drew : 
For ſuch the Fate of the molt candid Mind, 
True Honour needs no Vows, = — no Vows can Falſ- 
hood bind. 1 
3 CxiII. 1 3 
© Not ditant far, by the deſcending Stream, ö 
< AT:r:elet held his wood-enſhelter'd Neſt; | 
As ev'ry Virtue had adorn'd his Breaſt; 


/ 


% 
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« Thus prepoſſeſs'd, = delighted I beheld | 
* $o full of gentle Courteſy he ſeem d. 
All former Obſervation ſtood excell'd, 
© I ſaw, ==admir'd; reflected, —and eſteem d: 
Nor judg'd-ſuch Carriage with deſtructive Show, 
; Conceal'd a unden Well of nn hid below ! 
>> aged CXIV. — 
As where gay. Nie in wild Profation riſe, 4x. 
© Th' emboſom'd Serpent glides his wiley Head 
* Replete with Malice till the Time he ſpies, - 
When unperceiv'd he may his Venom ſhed :. 
So with fair Semblance of unfelt Delight, 
* This fly Deceiver conſtant Duty paid. DE. 
b Early or late he faithful watch'd my eu, | 
With Zeal conducted, and wich Care obey d: 
* So us'd each Artifice my Heart to move . 
This Monſter of bis Kind! — this oe in 
Tore. ip 2 
„ 2 „ 
4 Pet, "ht his Tenderneſe my Mind ſurveys, 
© I wonder not that fooliſh, I believ'd 1; ; - - 
Vet, when I think on his engaging Ways, 
I ſcarce know how to call my ſelf deceiy 41 
* So upright to Appearance his Intent, 
* So far his Conduct ſeem'd from ſelfiſhi View, 
* Diſhonour might have wonder'd what wh meant, 
And bluſh'd to wear a Livery ſo true l —ͤüͥ ð *¹2' 
* So fair to Light the ſtately Tomb. remains, 


That in its loathſome Vn the _ of Death. con- 
_ tains. 
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0 CXVI. 
Thus for ſucceſſive Years with humble Air, 
This Wretch diſloyal holy Love profan'd ; N 
With conſtant Vows ſtill won my open Ear, 
Till by Degrees my yielding Mind he gain'd : 
Te hear his plaintive Tale beneath the Shade, 
* Pleas'd have I oft conſum'd the Summer's Day ! 
Still the fond Tale a freſh Impreflion made 
And more enamour'd ſtill I went away ! 
With female Pride prevailing Pity ſtrove, 5 
* And what was Friendſhipfirſt, now ſoften'd into Love. 
: CXVII. „ 
| vet i in my Weakneſs — Virtue till I ey'd ! 

Nor loſt its native Purity my Heart ! * | 
© Love, tho' he fetter'd, — led me not aſide, | | | 
* And Virgin Chaſtity maintain'd its Part; | 

* Tho Choice inthron'd him in my conſcious Breaſt, 
* The beſt, — the deareſt of his noble Kind, 
+ Lord of my Wiſhes, tho” he reign'd confeſt 
« His Empire ſtitl was bounded by the Mind 
In me, unblemiſh'd Honour lent the Fire 
© The mutual F lame t to feed, =» 220 thought mould ne'er 


expire.” 


* 


. 
. 


A 


CXVII.. 
© Thus won by ſeeming Love! and vain Deſert, 
My Mind deluded graſp'd its fatal Chain! 
© ] fear'd no Freachery, void of ev'ry Art, 
' © Lov'das I was, I joy'd to love again ! 
* So, in the Sight of Heav'n and conſcious Day, 
We mutual, one unalter'd Paſſion ſwore 5 


3 


Ne er 
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© Neer did till then the Traitor ſeem ſo gay, 

- © Ne'er felt my harmleſs Breaſt ſuch Joy before: | 

As when I yielded all my Heart as free, OO 17 | | 

As ſimple J believ'd, he his had given to me! | | | 
| 


47 


„ CXIX. 8 
But well this Truth prophetic Love has read, 
* 4 Thief and faithful Lover think not one. 
For ſoon as he beheld his Conqueſt made, 
, Increaſing Show of Tranſport he put on; 
« Before my Feet in ſeeming Trance he lay, 
And tho' deep Silence all his Speech ſuppreſs'd, 
With falſe Delight I ſaw his Pinions play, 
And his fond Eye his Happineſs confeſsd. 
Convinc'd, to Demonſtration, I remain'd, 
No mortal Lover yet ſo well the Paſſion n ! 
. 
f Not Paris, who ti Idalian Nymph . 
Not Troilus, who inconſtant Creſide won; ys 
Not Fa/on, whadeceiv'd the Colchian Maidz 
Not Lamech, firſt who choſe two Wives for one; 
Not Adam, who for one his Eden loſt, 
With all the Sons of his degen' rate Race, 
Could equal Art with this Impoſtor boaſt, 
Or act the Counterfeit with ſuch a Grace. | 
Such was his ſpecious Shadowing of Diſguiſe, . N 
No Woman had eſcap'd, had ſhe been e er ſo wile! 
CXXI. 
No Wonder then, if I, all unadvis'd, 
whom no Experience caution'd to beware; EEE 
| 3 
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4 unſuſpecting, I was ſoon ſurpriz d, | 
© And heedleſs caught in the deluſive Wel 


If ſimple, charm'd with Love's attractive Show, 


Its new - born Pleaſure, and deceitful Sweet, | 
My Heart unguarded, open'd to the Foe, | 
And cheriſh'd in itſelf the fatal Heat; 
Our Thoughts, our Pains, our Wiſhes ſeem'd the ſame; 
© New Love appear' d to raiſe a more een Flame f 
CXXII. 55 
Thus twice the 3 rene wd the filing Year,” 
And ſaw our mutual ſoft Endearments crown'd. 
His Sight, my Bliſs! his Safety, all my Fear! 
In him was ev'ry other Object drown'd! 
Had Ia Sigh he ſeem'd not to divide? 
Had he a Pain, I made not all my own, 
I held him more than all the World beſide ; 
* Tliv'd— I wiſh'd to live for him alone E 
© Dearer he was to me in ev'ry Part, 
c Than was _ peg er n circled Ge my | 
Heart * 3 
cxxlt - 
8 Near the lone Ruins of a waſted Tow, 
Encompaſs d by the River's murm'ring Fall, 
Oſt were we wont to paſs the Ev'ning- Hour, 
* Safe in the Shelter of the Ivy'd Wall; 
© There was dur Meeting fix'd, that hapleſs Day, 
* Happy, whoſe Light theſe- Eyes had never ſeen, | 
« Slow paſs'd to me the tedious Time away, yg 
6 3 AP Shadows dacken'd half the Green ; 
ol * Impatient, 


4 Impatient, Lobſerv'd the Night's Increaſe, _. | 
And ere th appointed Time 1 wing d me to the place. 
CXXIV. 

There I che Traytor found, — who penſive ood, 

« Perch'd on a Turret, as to mark my Flight; 
Sad ſeem'd his Aſpect! — drooping was his Mood! 

Ne'er had I ſeen him in ſuch heavy Plight. 
c Trembling, I ask d the Cauſe ; but ask'd i in vain, 
© Foreboding 3 Silence gave me nought to know. 

I preſsd him to reply, Whence roſe: his Pain? 

* His Eyes reſponſive only told his Woe: 
Till with a forc'd Conſtraint, and piercing Look; 
= © His feeble Vaues: | he d ; and . n aigh9 he 

ſpoke. | | 
| cxxv. 1 121 

Hard is the Lot, * bolder W | 
- © Where Dangers threat, by Honor forc'd to go, 
© While Nature kind your ſofter Sex defends, 

And Guardian-Beauty ſhields from ev'ty Blow. 
© Loye, weeping Love, can tell with what Regret 

* Reluctant I obey the Tyrant-Gaide ;' | 
How much I wail the Rigour of my Fate, ED 

That tears me, gentle Charmer! from thy Side. 
Judge thou the Strife, and with impartial Aim, 
© Save (if thou canſt) my Peace, or vindicate my Fame: 
S 
; He ceas'd unuſual Horror ſeiz d my Breaſt, Le We 
A mix'd Confuſion, never felt before! 
Scarce.my dim Eye the riſing Grief repreſs'd, 
I lov'd his n but his Honor more 5 


Vor. . | F When | 
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go - CAMBUSCAN: Or, - \' 
When Death prevailing rends the tortur'd Heart, 
And hovers o'er the Sight his dreadful Shade, 
Such at that Inſtant was my ſpeechleſs Smart ! 
Such was the Anguiſh on my Senſes prey'd | 
Firm, as I could, I yet witheld a Cry, 
And thoughtful thus J made, determin'd, my Reply. 
1 C XXVII. 
Tho' Love can ill this ſudden Shock ſuſtain, 
And never Love as yet exceeded mine! 
Vet ſince thy Glory calls thee from the Plain, 
Content I ſacrifice my Will to thine ! | 
Complaints are vain! =where Fame invites thee, go, 
vet for my Sake, amidſt the Warrior - Strife, | 
© Heav'n from thy Head avert each pointed Blow, 
And with thy Safety bring me more than Life! 
For this, each Morning-Orifon ſhall riſe ; 3 
* For this, each Ev'ning-Hymn invoke the Guardian 
| Skies. 


CXXVIII. | 
© Yet tho' harſh Fate for Years prolong'd thy Stay, | 
Love conſtant ſhall ſupply my faithful Flame. | 
© Then, as if loſt but the preceding Day, 
Still wilt thou find my Tenderneſs the ſame. 
© When the pure Soul a chaſte Affection binds, 
Nor Time, nor Death the Union can impair ! 
* Heav'n pleas'd ſurveys this Sympathy of Minds, 
„That, like itſelf, enkindles brightly fair! 
0 Fly then to Conqueſt Fortune be thy Guide! | | | 
of this aſſur d, no Pow” r our Faith ſhall e er divide. | 
0 CXXIX. | 


the $S2UIREs TALE. G1 
C XXIX. 
What need I, Princeſs fair! deſcribe his Shows, 
His varied Action, and his fond Diſcourſe ? 
His Vows repeated, and diſſembled Woes? | 
* Whocou'd ſpeak better ; ? Who cou'd practiſe wares 4 
Such was his Agony = fo deep his Cries ; 
* Such all the Shapes of his experiene'd Art! 
That more inftruted Thought, and wiſer Eyes, 
Perhaps had (een, he over-did his Part, 
But Indocence my weaker Judgment bound, 
None Tregſen well can not, but who bas Treaſon found! 
| CXXX. 
2 Doleful we parted on the Gloom of Night, | 
© With weary Wing my wind-rock'd Neſt I ſought ; 
* He vig'rous, ſouthward urg'd his rapid Flight, 
© With new Direction, and inconſtant Thought 
© Well had he learn'd this Maxim of Mankind, 
That no Reftraint the Appetite cou'd cool; 
That the ſoft Paſſion languiſhes confin'd ; 
© But whendireQed, free by Beauty's Rule, 
* (As Fancy leads) exerts a nobler Aim; 
With Novelty ſupplies the ſtill reviving Flame! 
CXXXI. ä 
98 Like as che fooliſh Bird, who wild in cag d, | 
* (Tho! kind you tend him, and tho' fond you feed) 
© Yet bears his Loſs of Liberty enrag'd, 4 
* Nor all your gentle Uſage deigns to heed : 
Were you to line his Priſon-Bars with Silk, 
Diſdainful ſhall he tear the Trophies up 3 


„ Were 


$2 CAMBUSCAN: Or, 
Were you to mix his Mels of honey'd Milk, 
Fe loaths the Dainties, and he ſpurns the Cup. 
But give him Leave, — the Libertine ſhall rove, 
To feed on vileſt Worms, a Vagrant in the Grove. 
| CXXXII. 

* Twas ſo this Tercelet, whom I once eſteem'd, 

A Miracle of Conſtancy and Truth, 
* (Such as in Virtue counterfeit he ſeem'd 

With all the Splendor of unblemiſh'd Youth !) 
* Fir'd by no Proſpect of ſuperior Fame, 

* But led by vain Deſire of wanton Change, 
He ſhun'd my Sight, forgot his ancient Flame, 

* In ſearch of lawleſs Pleaſure, wild to range. 
* A wretched Ye had ſtruck his ſickle Eye; 
* A Kyte! the coarſeſt Bird Bat wings the midway 

Sky ! 
„ 0.2 "10% 
« So ſpoke Report — nor I the Tale believ'd, 
* So much my Heart was wedded to its Foe ; 

Till by my own Enquiry undeceiv'd, 5 

My Error late I found, I found it ſo! | 3 
Then firſt I knew, not Love the Paſſion bred, 

© Whoſe Semblance fair this Hypocrite expreſs'd ; 
* But Phantaſy the idle Vapour fed, 

A Meteor vain of Gallantry at beſt. 
A real Tenderneſs can ne'er decline; 
0 genuine Virtue ſtill is Conſtancy the Sign. 

| CXXXIV. 

2 Thus now this Kyte my Wanderer enjoys, | 


* Forgettul of his violated Vows ; - FI 
More 


te$SOUIRE TAL E. 
More artful ſhe, perhaps, her Pow'r employs, 
To ſeize the kind Occaſions Love allows! 
To try if real be the Wooer's Pain, 
« By Wiles that ev'n his Artifice may blind ; 
To practiſe Coyneſs, and to act Diſdain, 
* Arts never ſuited to my plainer Mind: 
© Whoſe Innocence alone ſupports its Grief, 
: Ti Heav'n ſhall end my Woe, or timely ſend Relief ! 
- .CXXRV. 
More had ſhe ſpoke, — but as ſhe thus bewail'd, 
Prevailing Anguiſh gain'd the dubious Sway 
Short grew her Breath ! her little Spirits fail d, 
And in the Princeſs Lap ſhe dy'd away l 
Mov'd, at the Sight, the Nymphs with buſy Care, 
To give the Mourner and their Miſtreſs Eaſe ; 
Who ſafe conveys her from the dang'rous Air, 
And homeward with a gentle Pace conveys ; 
Where in her own Apartment ſafely plac d, 
The wounded Bird ſhe leaves, its juſt Repoſe to gk 
© CXXXVI: 
Next Canace humane her Thought beſtows, 
From ev'ry potent Herb and Root to chuſe 
Ingredients bland, the Med'cine to compoſe, - 
And in the Sores the Balm of Health infuſe ; 
Recov'ring ſoon, beneath her watchful Eye 
The gentle Bird a fairer Face aſſumes, | 
Her Wounds recloſe — he ſhows external Joy, 
And with new Life her varied Plumage blooms, 
Grateful, her fair Deliv'rer is confeſs'd, 
She ſips her roſy Lip, and flutters round her Breaſt ! 
F 3 =». CXXXVE, 
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3 cxxxvll. 1 
Yet but imperfe& Pleaſure ſhe 1 * wg 
A Cloud of Anguiſh darken'd Kill her Mien; 5 
In vain with fond Endeavour ſhe conceald Loot $ 
The melancholy Grief, that reign'd within: | 
With friendly Zeal the gen'rous Princeſs ſtrove . 8 ö 
To cure this deeper Wound which Sorrow made, = ; 
To cool the Fever of conſuming Love, | | 
Which ſlowly-waſting on her Quiet prey'd; * 
And ſought, by Reaſon calm, and mild Diſcourſe, q 
To mitigate the deep Diſeaſe's rooted F orce. | 
5 3 CXXXVIII. NSD FE 1 
Cloſe by her fair Alcove' 's. projected side, . 
She for the fay 'rite-Bird, a Mete prepares ; IE | 
Adorn'd with ell the Elegance of Pride; | 
Of Gold the Wires, of Gold the fretted Bar: 55 
In Gold the cryſtal Ewer ſhe encas'd, 4 | 
A figur'd Vaſe of Gold contain'd her Food; n 
Her Cage around with golden Foliage grac'd, 
Of Gold the poliſh'd Lerch on which ſhe ſtood 5. 
Hung o'er a Canopy. of Velvet- Blue, 
The Emblem ſweet of Hope, and SATTSTFTADE true! 
CXXXIX, 
Fall i in a rich Entablature oppos'd, 
Depicted was there many a faithleſs Fowl 3. 
There in their proper Colours ſtood diſclos d 
Ihe fickle Ter ce/et, and the treach'rous, Oæul. 
The Caitiff Cuckoo fleiv attended there, 
Whom all the feather'd Tribes avoid with Scorn 3 $1: 
Nor fail'd the tell-tale Da, or prattling Stare 


The * Portrait to adorn : : 
High 


te SQUIRE TALE. "00 
High in the Centre was the Feay eſpy'd, . | 


Who ap'd their ſev? ral Airs — well practisd to deride. 
„ | 


Here ſhall we leave, how by Canballs s Care, 


Return'd the Falcon with repentant Wing; 
Nor yet the Mirror's wond'rous Pow'rs declare; ; 

Nor the Sword's Virtues, to reſtore, the King; 
Nor of Cambuſean' s Conqueſts yet diſcourſe 3 

Whence gain'd Agarſiſe, Tbedora to wife, 


Great Peril *(caping, thro' the Brazen Horſe : 


Theſe we defer == to tell Camballos Strife, 


And how three mighty Brethren he ſurpaſs d; 
Then where we firit began; ſhall we conclude at laſt. 


Cæœtera multa defiderantur., 8 
S eo Soc) 25 7000 
[DE ſpred the Fame of Canace the Fair, 
Held of her Sex moſt, leatned i in her Days 3 


Her Ring diſcloſing ev ry Science rare, 


And ev'ry ſecret Work of Nature's Ways, 
The Voice of Beaſis and Birds, or wild, or tame, 
The Pow'r of Herbs and Plants ſhe fully knew: 
But What augmented more her other Fame, 
(Tho dark Events lay open to her View,) 


dhe modeſt was, in all her Deeds and Words; 


And wondrous chaſte of Lite, tho lov'd of Knights and 
= CXLII. 5 


Her many a Lord, and many a Knight Her lov'd ; 


But She to None of Them her Liking lentz _ 
Nor 

© What follows i is eur. 750 Mr, OLE, from the fourth Book 
7 SPENCXR's Fairy Gm. 
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56 CANBUSCAN: Or, 
Nor ever was with fond Affection moy'd ; | j 
No ſingle Look once out of Order went; | 
80 well her Thoughts all lawleſs Paſſions rul'd, 5 
For Love of Honor, or for Dread of Blame ; 1 
| And, or extingaiſh'd quite, or duly cool'd, {| 
| She ſmother'd, or She never felt the Flame; | | 
Hier Eyes like wary Centinels well ſtay'd, J] 
Still watch'd on ev'ry Side, of ſecret Foes afraid. | 
CXLIII. 
So much the rather, as She ſhun'd to love, | | 
So much the rather, She to love was ſought; | 
What faild not much unquiet Strife to move, | 
And 'midſt her Suitors frequent Conteſts wrought. 
'That oft for Her in bloody Arms They fight, | 
Encountring Danger for the thankleſs Maid ; 
Whom, when Canballo (wiſe and valiant Knight!) 
Perceiv'd, He nor could temper, nor difluade ; 
From Ills, He could not help, He caſt to raiſe, | 
And turn both Him and Her to Honor and to Praiſe. | 
CXLIV, | | 
One Day, that met this Troop of warlike Merit, . 
Amongſt Them All He made this fix d Decree ; | 
(All Men of Paſſion, and all Men of Spirit! 
The harder ſo to make Them well agree!) 
Be this the Hour, to fix my Siſter's Choice, 
Be, of the Croud, that to her Bed pretend, 
Three choſe, the Stouteſt call'd by common Voice, 
The Stouteſt of the Three the Strife ſhall end. 
Then Each with Me ſhall combat for her Sake; 
The Victor of Them All our Canace ſhall take. 
| (XL. 
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Y CXLV. | | 
Bold was the Challenge, as Himſelf was bold, 
With Courage full of Daring and Emprize, -' 


| Approv'd in Acts too num'rous to be told, 


Whence laſting Honors to his Mem'ry ſe. 


: But what ſecur'd Him of the wiſh'd Event, 


Whence, tho! full brave, ſomeConfidence might ſprings. 
Was the ſure Aid his Royal Siſter lent, 
The Influence of her rarely-gifted Ring; 


That *mongft the many Virtues (which We read) _ 
Had Pow'r to ſtaunch all Wounds that mortally did bleed. 


CXLVI. 


80 was that Ring's great Virtue known to All 3 


That Dread of This, and his redoubted Might, 
Did all that youthly.Rout ſo much appall, 

That None of Them durſt undertake the Fight. 
More wiſe They ween'd to make of Love a Play, 

Than Life to hazard for fair Lady's Grace; 
While yet uncertain (ſhould They gain the Day) 
They in her Sight might hope the foremoſt Place. 


| Tho' for her Sake, They all that Peril ran, 


Who could be ſure of Her, or think Himſelf the Man ? 
CXLVII. | 

Among the Lovers, were three Brethren bold 
Three bolder Brethren never yet were born? 

Born of one Mother, in one happy Mold ! 

Born at one Burthen, in one happy Morn ! 

Thrice happy Morn, thrice happy Mother, hail ! 
T hat brought TIS: lach, Three ſuch not to be 
found; 


Three 


— 


78 CAMBUSCAN: Or 
Three Males united as one ſingle Male! 
The Firſt was Priamonds, far renown'd 3 
Nor leis the Second, Diamondo namd; 
Wich Triamonds laſt, yet, equally as ſam'd. 
CXLVIII. 
Stout Priamondo, not ſo ſtrong to ſtrike! 
Strong Diamonds, not ſo flout a Knight ! 
But Priamonds, ſticut and ſtrong alike! 
On Horſe wou'd Triamonds chuſe to ficht; 
Felt Priamondo beſt on Foat his Force, 
And 1o delighted to maintain his Ground; 
To Diamonds, equal Foot or Horſe. 
With Curtax deep wou'd Diamond wound; 
And Triamondo handled Spear and Shield; 
But Curtax, Shield and Spear would Priamondo wield, 
CXLIX. | 
Theſe Brothers lov'd Each Other wond'rous well, 
And by ſuch firm Affection were ally d, 
As if one Soul might in three Boſoms dwell, 
And in three equal Parts her Pow'rs divide. 
Like three fair Arms, uniting as They ſpread, 
That, from one Root, their vital Sap derive, 
They crown their Mother with one tow'ring Head; 
And, like the Root that bids Them bloom and thrive, 
Such was their Mother! At one happy Birth, 
| Three Sons producing, Three, the nobleſt Sons of Earth ! 
CL. 
Of ſecret Things their Mother had the Skill, 
Enew Nature's Laws; A Nymph of Fal airy Kind! 
Hence 


* 


LY 
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Hence by her Art cou'd model to her Will, 
And to her Uſe each living Creature bind. | 
There-to, She was right Fair to Mortal Eye, 
Leſt She, to Mortal Eye, to ſhow how Fair! 
Tempting to touch, and charming to deſery; 
Her Stature, goodly ; delicate, her Air, 
But She, as wont the Nymphs of Sylvan Race, ; 
In Foreſts ſpent her Days, and lov'd in Wilds to chaſe. 
et OY 
There, on a Day, a noble, youthly Knight, 
Adventures ſeeking in the ſavage Wood, 
By great good Fortune got of Her the Sight, 
As She fat careleſs by a Cryſtal Flood. 
And'on Her, unawares, He lay'd his Hand, 
Combing her Locks, her Head to new-array ;- 
In vain She ſtrove his Ardor towithſtand, © | _ 
The too intemp'rate Youth wou'd have his Way. 
Opprefling Her by Force fas Bards have told) 


Ehree lovely Sons He got, that prov'd three Cham- 
pions bold! 


Be: 
Theſe, long She foſter'd in the lonely Wood, 


Till to the Ripeneſs of Man's State They grew, 
Then ſhowing forth Signs of their Father's Blood; 
Arms firſt They love, Adventures then purſue. 
Adventures, where They knew to ſeek, They ſought, 
Which, for their Safety, pain'd their Mothers Mind ; 
For tho* their Pow'rs They prov'd, and Wonders 
_ wrought, 
Yet He that ſeeks Miſchance, Miſchance may „and. 


For 


60 ' CAMBUSCAN: Or, 

For He that Danger rather courts than ſhuns, 

The * is his Heart, the greater Hazard runs. 
CLIN. 

For This, She wiſh'd, the Number of their Days 

To know, and to inlarge with long Extent ; 
By wond'rous Skill, thro? ſubterraneous Ways, 

Down to the Manſion of the Fates ſhe went. 
Down to the Bottom of the deep Abyſs, | 

Far under Ground She went to Realms of Night, 
Where Demogorgon ſits in gloomy Bliſs, f 7 
Fear from the Eye of Heav'n, or View of Lisht, | 

And rules the hideous Chaos ; There ſhe hies 

The Fates to try; where hid, their dreadful Dwelling 

lies. 3535 . 
r 
She found Them there, all ſeated in a Round, 

Full in the Midſt the direful Diſtaff ſtandzs: 
Where drawing out the Lines of Life, She found | 

The Fatal Sifters, with unweary'd Hands. 

Sad Clotha held the Rock ; the vital Twine 
With Pain by grieſly Lacheks was ſpun; 
But ah ! how ſoon was all their fair Deſign, 

How ſoon ! by cruel 4tropos undone ! 120 85 
With Steel accurſt She cut the Twiſt in twain: 
| Moſt wretched ans whoſe Days. 8 on T fo 

vain! | | 
i LV. BY li, 
Ent' ring She bow'd, and bending fate to Reſts + 
Their Labor, then, ſurvey'd with anxious Grace: 
. | | | And 


— 
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And comprehending ſoon, the Fates addreſs'd, + » 
Trembling in Heart, and looking pale in. Face. h 

To tell her Cauſe of Coming She began -- 
To Whom, fierce Atropos ; ; Intruder: bold 4 
That ſearch the Secrets of the Life « of Man! 

| 8 That dare, from Mortal What is hid, beholat 


5 Well worthy Thou to beof Foot accurſt, . 1 
: * And ſhorten 'd of their Twine, thy. Sons asus _— 
CLVI. 


Where-at She, ſore afraid, the Fates belought - 
Pardon to grant, and. Rigor to abate, _ 


And pray'd to ſee how ſtrong their Twine was. wrought, 
And know the utmoſt Meaſure of their Date. 

This Clotho grants; ſo Deſtiny ordain'd ! 
And gives Her to inſpect the fated Line 'Y 

The Mother to the Soul was inly pain d, : 


: * 
l 2 


Nor cou'd forbear to murmur and repine: 


* \ 
. - 3 
*& 4. 


Spun were their Threads, She thought, as Spider ſpin, | 


As thin as Webs They ſeem'd, and yet as ſhort thin. 
„ GRBs 
For longer Meaſure, and for ftronger Thread, 

She ſtrait began the Sers to ingage; 
That ſo their Lives might be prolong d (She ſid) 
But Lac heſis as ſoon. began to rage. 

Deem You alike, fond Dame (the Gedarfe a Foy 

Alike l of Human Things, and Things Diaine | 
That alter'd they may be? (oh mortal Pride |), - 

And chang'd, at Pleaſure, for thoſe Sons of. Thize ? 
« Not ſo; for, what the Deſtinies decre, 


141 4 


« * Not all the God! can force, not Fove himſelf can free. 
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= ) ff - | 
« If then the Term of Life, (the Nymph rejoin 4) | 
© Can neither be, or leſſen d, or enlarg'd ; 1 
: Grant This (this Grant will eaſe a Mother's ne | 
' * With Either's Soul be Either's Body charg'd | 
* So when You doom the Eldeſt of the Three, 
* (Whoſe Life, 1 ſee, is ſhortell) paſs his Soul | 
© Transfer it to the Second in Degree : | 
And let the Third and Laſt poſſeſs the Whole. 
* Thus Each, in Other, ſhall his Life prolong, 
In Life of Other, Each ſhall thus be  trebly ſirong. 
The careful Sifters J 7 Requeſt ; ; 
With full contented Mind the Nymph departs. 
Return'd, She meets Her Sons in Armour dreſt, 
Not to her Wiſh, nor knew They of her Arts, 
From Them conceal'd She what the Fates defign'd, 
And how their Lives were lengthen'd, fear” 4 to tell , 
"Yet oft as fair Occaſion She cou'd find, 
She bids Son truſt to Son, whate'er befell. 
Let Brother on his Brother's Safety wait, 
Give Love for Love, my r whate'er your future 


4 | 
: LE cx. ; 

| And firm in Friendſhip livd They all their wet” 
| | = Hs Raſh Diſcord never ent'ring either Mind! 4 
| Which added much to all their other Praiſe, 0 
i b- And now in Love of Canace Fhey j Join 'd. 5 | 
1, A by Affection natural 'twas agreed, G 


| | | 208 _ Kot but approve what Each approv wa; 
25 | | And 
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And tho ſame Likings ſure Averſions breed; 

Here lov'd They more, becauſe alike They loy n 
Henee the dire Conflict grew ineluding n 
(As oft) great Matter growing from Beginning ſmall 10648 
e = © OG Pe RY 
o why Jo wretched Men ſo much defire _ 

To draw their Days to the remoteſt Date? 

Why do not rather wiſh Them to expire, 

Knowing the certain Mis“ ry of their State? 
Toſt like the Veſſel on the ſurging Wave, 

What Ills await Them, threat'ning to devour ! 

One Danger, from the Cradle to the Gave, 

Attends; for Death attends Them ev'ry Hour! 
And who moſt happy ſeems, and leaſt complains, & ; 

Is yet, as near bis End, as he that ſuffers Pains! — 
--+27,CEXH: | „ 
For This, I hold the Nymph more fond, than ſage, . 
Her Children's Life thus ſeeking to prolong ; 
To lengthen Mis'ry, She wou'd lengthen Age: 
But ſhe that means the Right, can act no Wrong. 
And happy, Each i in Other, breath'd the — 


Of Other Each, approving, and approv'd 8 
So courteous Each with Other to agree; 2 a: | 
It made them more eſteem'd of Friends they lov'd Oh 
And Each with Other ſo for Valor priz d, | 
It made Them dreaded nt more ve bn WIE They 

deſpis c. 55 p 
oh cx eki 

Theſe Three that hardy Challenge took in Hand, 

With yon Camballo to maintkin the F 5 81 


82 N The 
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The Day was ſet, that All might underſtand, 


And Pledges pawn'd, as claim'd the Martial Rite. 


| That Day (and ne'er was Day, of equal Dread, 


Known, or to Thoſe, before, or Thoſe, ſince Born 53. 
Soon as the Face of Heav'n was ſtreak d with Red, 


Theſe warlike Champions hail the riſing Morn; 
And, glorious as the Sun, in Armour ſhine, 
—— in the Field, the Challenge to Seat 

n 


The Field with Bid was all around inclos d, 


To bar the Prefs' of People far away ; 
And at one Side fix Judges were diſpos'd, 
To view and deem the Deeds of Arms that ber. 
Freſh in Array, and beautiful to Sight, 
Fair Canacs adorn'd a ſtately Stage, 
Rais'd oppoſite; the Fortune of the Fight 250 
Engag'd to ſee: Her Beauty was the Gage 
There to be ſeen, as his moſt worthy. Wife 
Who "Ig her full fair, at Venture of his Life. 


CLXYV. 


| Conballyenter'd firſt the Liſted Space, 


With ſtately Step, that ſcorn'd. the Pow 'r of Chance ; ; 


As ſure of Conqueſt, fearleſs. was his Face: 


As fearleſs, tho“ leſs ſure, the Three advance. 
Their Seutcheons, richly. gilt ; and, rſteaming high, 
Their Banners, that on Day reflected Day. 
Thrice marching round the Liſt, They charm'd the Eye, 
Such was their manly Port, and brave Array. 
Thrice bow'd They lowly to the noble Maid, 
The while the Trumpets ſhrill, and 1 the Clarion 
1 | 
CLXVI. 
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p n , ns b 
Advanc'd the Challenger with hardy Stride, 5 Sa 
All arm'd to Point, his Challenge to maintain ; iN 
Him Priamondo met with equal Pride, | 
To Point all arm'd, to take it in Diſdain. 
: A Trumpet blew, Strait cloſing, Hand to Hand, BY 
With furious Force and fell Intent They met, 4 5 
Careleſs of Peril in the furious Stands N yh 
Life they expos'd, as Life had been a Debt: 34 
A Debt ſo deeply 2828 d, that they eſteeme 
Twas Folly now ta ſpare, what cou'd not 10 redeem. : 
 _. CLXVIE | id 
Well practis d Priamondo was in Fight; 20.1369 Faght 
And great his Skill in Uſe of Spear and Shield; 9 1 1 
Nor leſs approv'd Camballo's Martial: Might. 
Nor leſs his Skill or Shield or Spear to wiel. 
»Twas hard to gueſs which was the hardier Fe: 
For equal ev'ry Blow on either Side, 
And either Side ſent Death at ev'ry Blow, $2 28 wes: 
It ſeem'd, that Charice, not Merit, muſt deci, . 
Each ey es the Other with ſuch watchful Care,. Hf 
That ſhort falls ev'ry Blow, or vainly ales in Air. 


CLXVIIildn 7301 
Vet 8 4 Many with unlucky — | [7 415 
(Of Many One by Priamondo ſen : 


Took Place, directed leſs by Aim than "TR 51 4 
And paſling thro” Camballos Shoulder: went! 

It went; his Shield it forc'd him to forego. Es 15-v.1 1 
und Was He n and 1 whh 10 5 Diſdains ; — 
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Yet from the Wound no Blood He felt to flow, 

But wond'rous Pain; his Courage roſe. with. Pain; 3 
That urg'd his haughty Soul to Vengeance fell. 
Smart daunts not mighty lan, but makes them more 

to ſwell. ST 
CLXIX. 

With That, He bade his-poignant Jav'lin fly 

Full at his Foe, and cloſe beneath his Shield ; 
It enter'd thro' his Mail, and pierc'd his Thigh, 


The Blood guſh'd forth and Rtain'd the graſſy Field. 


With double Force it flew; and reach'd the Knight; 
Much was the Knight incumber'd with the Wound: 
To ſtand unable, or erect his Hight, | 


For, here and there, He reel'd along the Ground. | 


So as the ſapleſs Oak, thro' Age declin'd, | 
Submits to ev'ry Blaſt and bends to evry Wind. 
CLX. 
Soon as Camballo his Condition ſpy d. 
Full at the Spear He caught with all his Might, 
Meaning to draw, or thruſt; from Side to- Side, 
And ſe at one Attempt. conclude the Fight. 
Deep was the Point infix'd; and hard He drew; 
Hard tho' he drew, {til} back the Foe reclin d: 
Freed from the Weapon on the Knight Hei flew, _ 
(Broke was the Staff, the Head was fe behind.) 
At which the Hero, more inrag'd than 'tam'd, 
eee him afreſh,” thus ſcornfully chimd. | 
CL XXI. 
0 How. take the Meed of thy Miſchallenge, take ! 
Thus long have I permitted thee to live ; 


Not 


Not for thine own, but for thy Siiter s Sake: 
A Debt F might forbear, but nos forgive.” 
The wicked Weapon heard the wrathful Vow, 
And paſs'd to ſecond his vindictive Ife, 
His Beaver pierc'd; and ſhiverd'on lis Br⁹6 . 
That with the Porce it ſorc d him to retire, 
Then broke; Half, quiv'ring in his Head- piece ſtood, 
And Half the Owner held, and curs'd' the treach'rous 


| 
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The ſudden Shock with Raye Camballo bore 1 
And, where it ſtruck, from forth his Beaver drew | | 
The ſhorten'd Spear, that pain'd Him as he tore: is 
He drew, and back at Pria mondo threw. e | 
The faithleſs. Weapon found a ready Way 

To pierce his Gorget where bis Neck was bare; 2 
Where lies the Pipe, commiſſion d to convey, 

Freſh to the lab'ring Breaſt, the vital Air. D 
Thence, Streams of purple Blood, the Laſt of Life, 
Diſmiſs his weary. Soul, and end the doubtful Sri. 3 

„n 8 „ | 
Hisv weary Soul, from earthly 1 freed, 

Nor fled io Heav'n, where Some ſay Spirits ly ;- 3 
Nor vaniſh'd into Air, as Orhers plead ; ED 

Nor chapg'd i into a Staradorn'd the Sky ; ; | _ 
Nor fought dire& (a ſolitary Shade i 1 mt k » % | { 

In Pluto's gloomy Realm, Ezernal Reſt: 8 1 
But thro' Traduction, (as his Mother pray d) 

Paſs'd inſtantaneous to- his Brother” s. Breaſt. 44 
His Brother, next in Order, that ſurvived, . KY 
In Whom He liy'd anew, of former Life depriv'd. FM 1 
CLXXIV. 
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CLXXIV. | 
He, when He ſpy'd Him breathleſs on the Field, 
Was touch'd with Sorrow for his Brother's "A . 


Way to his Sorrow yet He ſcorn'd to yield, 


But rather rous'd. to Vengeance and to Hate. 

Nor this the Time to wail, or to condole — 

But fierce He ruſhes to renew the Fight; 5 

Thro' Secret Impulſe of his gen rous Soul, 
As in Reverſion of his Brother's Rigbt. 

And, challenging the Virgin as his Due; 

The Foe was ſoon addreſt : the Trumpets freſhly blew. 


CI XXV. 
With That, together Both ſo fiercely clos'd, 


As Limb from Limb, Each, Other meant to rend ; 
Foot fix'd to Foot, and Hand to Hand oppos d. 
Nor Plate nor Mail the hideous Show'r deſend. 
So deadlily They dealt their Axes round, | 
Riv'd was the Plate, and ſhatter'd was the Mail ; 
Pain felt the One, the Other dy'd the Ground, 8 
Fire flaſh'd from ev'ry Blow, Trail after Trail; 
As faſt as Lightning after Thunder flies: | 
That fal'd the crouded Lift with Terror and Surprize. OY 
: | -CEXXAVI. | it. 
As when two Tigers prick'd with hungry Rage, 
Chance in the Chace to, meet the wiſh'd-for Spoil, | 
On which they hope their Famine to afſwage, 
And gain a feaſtful Harveſt of their Toil. | 
To make the juſt Partition Both refuſe, 
And Both conteſt the Fortune of the Day ; * 
Hence ſtrife- full Broil, and cruel Fight inſues, 
W Neicher lets the 1 touch the Frey; 3 | 
n A 


4 8 * 


— 
* 
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And Either ſcorns with Other to partake: 


So, ſtrove theſe warlike Knights, for this * Lady s 
Sake. | = 
| ' CLAxvIL, 1 Ib 
Fall many a Blow, and mortally deſigwd, 
Was interchang' d; yet ſhort fell ev'ry bios | 
For They were all ſo warded or declin'd, 
That Life in Each ſtood fearleſs of her F oe. 
Till Diamondo, ſcorning long Delay | 
Of wav'ring Fortune, fix'd to neſther Side 3 3 
Reſolv'd to end the Doubt at one Eſſay, 
And at one Aim the Battle to decide; 
« Take This for Priamondo !” (fierce He ſpoke) 


And heav'd his murg'rous *. and gave a — . 
Stroke. 


I. 


cIxxvin. | 
The vengeful Stroke had finiſh'd ſoon, the Strife, 


Sped, as was meant, ſo deadly was it meant! 
Soon had it from the Body forc'd the Life; 


But This Camballo's better Fates prevent. 
He mark'd him as He rais'd and lowr'd his Hand, 

And judg'd the Blow would fall with mighty Sway, 
So ſwerv'd, as it arriv'd, and flip'd his Stand, 
And ſudden to it's fell Intent gave way. 
Miſing the Mark, to which his. Eye was: bound, . 

Nigh fell'd Him his right n his: neſs Foot plow'd 
the Ground. | 
Wo clxxIx. 

As When a Vulture, greedy of his, ac. 
By Hunger preſt, and Hanger Heart o can lend 1 


Strikes 
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Strikes at a Heron, in th' etherial Way, | 

On whom his feather'd Forces downward bene" 
Nought ſeems that can defend Her from her Foe: 

Herſelf the Fowl defehds with wary Care; 

She ſpies Him, as He ſloops, eludes the Blows 

And makes Him ſpend his Wings in empty Air. 
That with his proper Weight, deceiv'd in Sight, 
Nigh to the Ground He falls, and ſcarce recovers Flight. - 

„ 5 
The fair Occaſion: when Cambath ſpy'd, 

Full at the Knight he drove with all his Pow' * 
Fer, for Aſſault or Ward He could provide: 
And ſmote Him with his Axe, in luckleſs Hour. 
With dire Dexterity the Stroke was ſped, Fen 

Then as recover'd, from his Stoop, the Foe ; | 
And from his Shoulders off it bore his Head: 

The Headleſs Trunk ſtood heedleſs of the Blow ! 
A while it ſtood, as ſtill reſpiring Breath, 
Till feeling Life to fail, it fell; and ſlept in Death. 

CLXXXI. 
Amaz'd were the Spettators of the Field, 

So long erect an headlels Trunk to fee; 

Wich Arms, that void of Life, vain Weapons wield, 

Unknowing of the Fates divine Decree! 
For tho? one Soul from out his Body fled, 

»Twas that which from his Brother He deriv'd: 
And, but that thus diſmember'd of the Head, 

His Body would have liv'd, and had reviv'd. 
Where, as his Soul no fitting Manſion found, 


The Lifelels Corſe is left to fall and ſpread the Ground. 
CLXXXII. 
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Yet left not l Soul the doubtful Strife, 
Nor yet retir'd to Seat of Heav'nly Reſt; 
But fill'd with double Grief and double Life, 
Their laſt lov'd Manſion, Tri2mondo's Breaſt! þ.. 
Inly He felt a more than Mortal Smart. 
And firait He leap'd into the empty Field, 
With more than common Strength, or common Heart; 
And menac'd with his Spear, and ſhook his Shield. 1 
Thus brave Camballo bravely He addreſs'd, - By ki! 
Who f ac'd the Foe, and ſoon the Fight Was code put. , 
CLXXXIII. 
Well might Vou wonder how that noble Knight, 
Was able to ſuſtain Wound after Wound; 5 : 
And what impower'd him to renew the Fight, 7 1 
And how en Foot He cou'd mantain his Ground. 9 
Vet had You then Him forth advancing ſeen, 1 
As fierce He ſeem'd, as freſh the Field to take, | 
As had he been new-form'd, new-ſoul'd had been; 
The Semblance of the new-reccuited Snake, 
That, ſoon as Spring diſpels the Wintry Cold, : 
Throws off his ragged Skin, and ſhines in Scales of Gold. i 
2 CLXXXIV. 
Tas all thro” Virtue of the Ring He wore, 
| Whence wounded not a fingle Drop He bled ; 


His weakened Strength her working Pow'rs reſtore, 
The Stone, therein incas'd, ſuch Influence ſhed. 


Elſe how cou'd One of equal Might with Moſt, 

With Moſt of equal Might, yet ſtill but One! : 

Before ſo Many no leſs Mighty boaſt: 7 5 
And go the Road to Honor He had gone? 


2  CAMBUSCAN: or, 
Or think to match Three ſuch ! in equal Fight ? 
Three ſuch! as match'd an Hoſt! an Hoſt in either 
night ! 
| | clxxxv. 
Yet This in'Triamonds raiz'd no Dread, 
Nor yet of glorious Vict'ry He deſpair 3 
But cloſing Him, well arm'd from Foot to Head, 
"What Man cou'd do, He did; cou'd dare, He dar'd. 
Thick pour'd his Blows, as Hail-ſtones from the Sky, 
On ev'ry Side He ſtruck, hew'd, urg d, and preſs'd 3 
All doubt or cou'd He ſtand, or wou'd He fly: 
So faſt the Foe his Iron Axe addreſs d, 
That Sparks of Fire from ev'ry Stroke inſue; | 
As faſt, as from the Rock, the Sprays of Briny Dew. 
A I'S 
Much was Camballhꝭ daunted with the Blows, | 
So thick They fell, ſo forcibly were ſent, 
Conſtrain'd (to ſuch a Hight his Fury roſe) 
Back to retire, and ſome-what to relent. 
Safer, He judg'd, to ward than to withſtand, 
The Rage of Paſſion, riſing in its Courſe; 
He waits his ſhorter Breath, and lighter Hand. 
Then freſh aſſails Him with ſuperior. Force: 
That caus'd the Foe, abated of his Heat, £ 
Faſt, forward as He preſs'd, now backward-to. retreat. 
| CLXXXVII. | 
As — 5 the Tide, from Ocean newly ſped, 
Flows up the Shenas with contrary: Decker 
Oer: rules the Stream, in his own Watry Bed, | 
And makes Him ſeem to have an-adverſe-Source : 
Back 
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Back towards his Spring the Current re-aſcends, CTY 0 
And Borders, lately paſs'd, again ſurveys; _ 
But when again the Flood its Vigor ſpends, 
Then back his borrow'd Waters He repays. 
And ſends the Sea his own with double Gain, 

And Tribute, with his own, as Sov' reign of the Man. 5 = 
C11 "ll 
| Various as theſe, the Tides of Battle o,, Rö So 
With diverſe Fortune doubtful to be deem'd; —_— 

Now This the Better had, now had his Fe: | 

Then One half vanquiſh'd, then the Other ſeem'd. 
Yet Victor Each Himſelf in Valor thought, | 
And held his Rival dying, if not dead; 
F elt many a Pang, Cambal/o, while They gas 
And Blood abundant Triamondo ſhed. 
That with the Waſting of his Vital Flood, 
Faintly He breath'd at Heart, on Foot He feebly ſtood: i 
CC 

Camballo ſtronger ſtill, and greater grew, | 
Nor felt his Blood to waſte, nor Pow'rs to fall: 
From Wound new made He gather'd Vigor new, 

So much the Virtues of the Ring prevail. 
Like as the Tree, by Blights OS RT RE 

Tho', wither'd, to the Trunk i it droops the Head, 15 
Reviv'd, when prun'd with careful Skill, appears, | 
And joys again to flouriſh and to ſpread; oo 
New Fruit producing, from the Huſband's Teil, Red 
As freſh as when it Or was planted in the Soil, - OT 3 

1 K a "hk 

Thro? like Pros im his Strength He te, * 

And ſmote with wondrous Force the adverſe Knight; 


p H There, 5 
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There, where the Seams the jointed Hauberk cloſe, 
That down. He fell, as dead to Human Sight. 
Dead yet He was not! Yet He ſuffer'd Death ! 
Death ſure as ſuffers Ought of Mortal State! 
Felt the laſt Struggle of expiring Breath! 
And pay'd a Lifeat the Demand of Fate ! 
For ſtrait One Soul from out his Body flies, 
From human Mis'ry freed, and ſeeks i its native Skies. 
S 
Mean time, while All that ſpy'd Him deem'd Him 
Dl 3 
For viſible to All He ſeem d to die | 
As rifing from a Dream He rear'd his Head, 
And ſudden on his Foe began to fly, 


At ſo uncouth a Sight the Foe amaz d, | DO 
Loſt Pow'r of Speech, not Utt'rance yy” n 3 


Unmov'd, as had He ſeen a Ghoſt, He gaz d, 
And {low of Action held his idle Sword. 
Till ſtruck full oft by his impetuous Arm, Lv, 
To ftrike -He was n. to fave Himſelf from 
Harm. 2 5 4 


— 


cxctl. 1 bay 
Yet from that Hour more warily He fought, | | 
In fear the S!ygian Gods to un-befriend Wii for! 
As One, to ſave Himſelf, that rather ſought,  '' | 
Than faſt purſued Another to offend; 7 0: b 
Nor Life, nor Labor choſe to ſpend i in vain, 7 
When 7 riamondo found his cooler Pla 
He judg'd it follow'd, or from Fear Fain, 
Ill able to ſupport the cloſing Fry: 


* FJ 
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Or that the Knight cou'd ill on Foot indure, PET 
A Sign that muſt to Him the Vid ry ſoon fare.” pn IND 
75 CXCLII. dots 
Joy'd to the Soul, on high He rais'd his Hand, 
In Mind to give the laſt decifive Blow; 
The Foe to end, or fear'd He to withſtand, ' 
Or dar'd He to withſtand, to end the Foe. 
Camballo mark'd Him, not inclin'd to yield, 
And nothing flow to ſave his threaten'd: Head ; 
_ His Sword He drew, and paſo d his op'ning Shield, 
Slight was the Op'ning, Slight the Paſs was ſped : 
He ſtruck Him, as to ſlrike his Hand He rear d; 
Beneath his Arm it went, and at his Back W 8 2 
CXCIV. | & 5 
Yet Triamondds Axe purſued its Way, | | 
And fell full heavy on Camballos Creſt; 
The Hero in a ſwooning Abſence lay; 
An hideous Wound was on his Head impreſt. 
His Shield with Brims of Braſs was plated round, 
And there it found a Reſt, nor farther ſped ; 
Elſe had the Knight been cleav'd, and ſpred the Ground, 
Down to the Breaſt diſſever'd from the Head. 
So Both at once fell breathleſs on the Field, 
And Each to Other ſeem'd the Viet'ry. there to G 
| . ö 
The Croud conclude The Fight was at an Endl. 
The Marſhals of the Field, and Judges roſe! 1 
Wail'd Canace her Brother as her Friend! 8 
T "Oy rend the cs and the Liſts They cloſe! FF 


H 2 | Nought +. | 
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Nought reſted but to ſpeak their Fun'ral Praiſe! 
Afcertain'd now, by Death the Doubtful Striſe! 

When Lo! at once their Living Forms They raiſe, 8 


Ons, from his Ring; One, from his Treble Life; | 


And Both together riſing (wond'rou rous Sight 1) 


Freſh, Other Each alail'd, and fierce renew'd the h 


Fight. 
: Seil. 
Each e then the Other as his a 
Begun, as had the Fight but then begun ; ö 
Alike, Strokes, Wounds, Shields, Weapons They de- 
ſpiſe, 8 
And Danger rather try to find than ſhun. 
Death fear'd They not, nor yet for Life They car'd, 
Life to let out, alike, or Death let in. 
For Death They valu'd not, nor Life They ſpar d, 
Or Who was to be won, or Who to win. 
More to be kill'd defirous, than to kill; 


To Both Life ſeem'd a Load, and Safety ſeem'd an Ill. 


13 CXCVII. 
While thus the Battle hung, a doubtful Scale! 
Unſure to Whom the Balance wou'd decline, 
Sad ev'ry Heart, and ev'ry Face grew pale 
The Cloſe of All unwilling to divine; 
All ſuddenly a clamorous Noltſe They heard; 
That ſeem'd ſome perilqus Tumult to portend ; 
As ſomething ſtrange at near Approach appear'd, 
And caus'd the Croud the Vault of Heav'n to rend. 
With Cries of Women, and Alarms of Boys, 
Such as the troubled Theatre full oft annoys. 


Cxc viii. 


minen 4 7F: 
| XCVIII. 1 a2t-” 
Each Champion Heard the Clamor from afar, 
But what it brought not ſudden cou'd deviſe; - 
When lo! They ſpy'd, fair ſeãted on a Car, * 
A Maid that cou d not fail to touch their Eyes. 4 
Faſt as a Whirlwind drives, She drives along 
And lovely was the Virgin to behold! -_ 0 
Yet faſter Way She made amidſt the Throng, 
For that her Car was all adorn'd with Gold, 
It ſeem'd as for ſome Per/jan Monarch plan'd, _— 
With various Gems inrich'd, and ſhow'd a maſter Hand. | 1 
: | CXCIX. 33 499 . i 
Drawn was her Car (What wond” tous is to el), | "——_ 
Buy two grim Lyons, ſubject to Command; | 36106 - HY N 
And tho They look'd in Fierceneſs to excell E. 1 
Their ſavage Kind, yet tame They bore bobs 854 | 
Ere& on Foot, high rais'd, the Damſel flood, | | 
And more than Human ſeem'd to Human ce ict — 
Bright as the Dame that bore Her in the Wood, ex : 
She ſhone (and Either ſhone as Angel bright) 
But, with her Beauty, Bounty might compare, 


Which of the Two in Her might claim the TY 
Share. 


The Fair was Daughter to the —— Knigbti, 
Who once again oppreſs'd the Sy/van Maid; 
Long had He.watch'd to gain the pleaſing Sight. 
Till unawares He caught Her in the e 5 
In Magick Lore the Mother deeply ſkilld, Nie 
Her Child in all her ſubtle Arts improv'd.;: Fr 7 0 
e „ * 
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And now She came with kind Affection fill'd, 
| To aid her Brother, whom She deatly lov'd. 
In Haſte She came to pacify the Strife, 
For Bad the Loſs or Gain, where Gain or Loſs is Life. 
CCI. 
Her, as the Croud preſs'd nearer to behold, 
Leſs tractable her ireful Leaders grew 3 | 
Numbers they drove before, as Sheep to Fold, 
And Numbers, roll'd in Duſt, for Haſte o 'erthrew ; ; 
That in the mix'd Confuſion of the Throng, 
For Fear of Danger, Some to Diſtance fly ! 
For Curioſity, Some rac'd along! 
Some for Themſelves, and Some for Others cry 
Some laugh for. Fancy, Some for Wonder ſhout! 
And Some, aan wou'd ſeem Wiſe, their Wonder tum 
* Dent 15 f 
. Hot coli. 
In her Right Hand a Rod of Peace She bore, 
Around, two Serpents' mutually were wound ; 
Bound firmly by the Tail in Lovely Lore, 
And Both were with. one Olive Garland « crown d, 
Like to the Wand that wields the Son of May, 
Seals He in Sleep the Eye, or opes in Light; 
Draws He from Hell the Shade, or drives away 
The Soul from Earth; Day miniſtring or Night. 
And in her other Hand She held TR. 
With chaice' Nepenthe fill'd ;/ a Juice of ſoy” reign Grace 
: „ 0 LIE | 
Nepenthe ! Drink prepar'd by Heav' nly Art! 
By Gods de vis d, all Sorrow to _— 
EEE To 
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To chace the Grief of Soul, and Gall of Heart, | | 5 
Whence ſpring ſore Anguiſh, and contentious Rage! 

To Ape, it gives ſweet Peace and quiet Reſt! 6 
Firm Friendſhip and unalter'd Love, to Youth ! 
The Mind eſtabliſhes, and chears the Breaſt ! | | 

Reſerv'd for Such as Wiſdom court and Truth! 

Few by the Gods to taſte it are aflign'd ! St 

But All, aflign'd to taſte it, Bliſs Eternal find! 
TEES. go Tm nn 

Such Men of Worth, deriv'd of Mortal Birth, 

As mighty Fove advances to the Sky; = Fs Pd 
Gods for their Merit made from Sons of Earth! = 
Partake of This, e'er yet to Heav'n They ffr. 1 

Secure of Joys, that will for ever laſ f, 1 

All Mem'ry here They drown of Human Care ; | 9 
All Hope, or Fear, of Future, or of Paſt, t, | | 

Then, unremembring, ta the Bleſt repair. bi 
Heroes of old of This were giv'n to taſte, ED | 
E'er yet among the Gods Immortal They were plac'd.. = 

f e r | 


” 


Much more of Price, and of more gracious. Pow'r,  - 
This than the Fountain in Ardenna found? 

Of which Renaldo drank in happy Hour, 
As ſings the 7 uſcan * Poet, far renown'd.. 


* To ſave the Inquiſitive the Trouble of ſearching after | 
SPENSER's Alaſſ on, it was thought not unneceſſary to give | 
Him here an Opportunity of ſatisfying his Curioj ty-by | 
Jubjoining as nuch of the Love and Hate of Renaldo for AN 
Angelica as made to the Purpoſe. And This rather fm 1 | 
Harrington's Tranſlation (which is yet very intelligible, = iſ 
tho dedicated to Queen Elizabeth) than from Arioſto, who | 
might not be ſo well underſtood by every Reader. | 

7 5 : | 
| | | 


For 
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For had That Pow'r to change the Bent of Mind, 
For Love to Hate, a Change of evil Choice ! 
But This reverſe, from Hate to Love inclin'd, 
Who wou'd not to this Virtue yield his Voice ? 
Hate is of Brutes, and What the Gods deteſt; 
But Love the Gift of Heay*n, and glads the Human 
| *. 


CCVI. 
Now cloſe beſide the Liſt her Leaders ſtand, Fs 
(And ſtrong-ineloſfing Bars the Lift ſurround !) 
She ſtrikes the Bars, that open to her Hand, 
Then enter d, quits her Car, and takes the Ground. 
„ Friendſhip and Peace to All!“ (The Virgin cry'd ;) 
Friendſhip and Peace! The greateſt Good in Life ! 


| AxtosT. Book. I. Stanza 1. 


Of Dames, of Knights, of Arms, of Love's Delight, 
Of Courtefies, of high Attempts I ſpeake, | 
Then when the Moores tranſported all their Might 
On Africke Seas the Force of France to breake : 
Incited by the youthfull Heat and Spight © 
Of Agramant zheir King, that vow'd to wreake 
The Death of King Trayane (lately Haine) | 
Upon the Roman Emperour Charlemaine. 
. - Stanza 
Orlando, who long time had Ky dears, 
Angelica the Faire; and for her Sake, 
About the World, in Nations far and neare, 
Did high Attempts performe and undertake, 
Return'd with her into the Weſt that Veare, 
That Charles his Power againſt the Turks did make : 
And with the Force of Germanie and France, 
Neare Pyren a, his Standard did advance. 1 


* 
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Firſt to Her Brother was the Wiſh applyd, 
Whom, ſorely griev'd, She found in Bloody Strife; 
Laſt, to the Foe, whoſe warlike Air and Grace, 
Then ſecret, touch'd her Soul, and dy'd her conſcious 
Face. 1 | RY 
8 
Both ſlightly bow'd ; (for ſmall was their Delight, £ 
As then, to entertain the Lovely Maid) 
Then turn'd Them to the Battle : At the Sight, 
Between them, on the Field, Herſelf She laid. 
wy TE | 5 
Betweene Orlando and Renaldo late, | 
There fell about Angelica ſome Brall, 
Aud each of them began the tot ber Hate, 
This Ladies Love bad made them bath fo thrall. 
But Charles, zwho much miſlites that ſuch Debate 


Between ſuch Friends ſhould riſe, on Cauſe ſo ſmall, — 


To Namus / Baveir in Keeping gave her, 
And ſuffred neither of them both to have ber. 


; | 9. < 
Au ar he would preſently below  _ 
he Denſel faire, on him that in that Fight 
The plaineſi Prooſe ſhould of his Proweſfſe ſhow, 
And danger miſt the Pagans with bis Might ; 
But (ay the white) the Chriſtians take the Blow, 
Their Soldiers flaine, their Captains put to Flights . 
The Duke himſeif a Priſner there was taken, 
His Tent was quite abandon'd and forſaken. 
| a | 
Where when the Damſel fair a while had flay'd, 
That for the Viflor pointed was a Pray, | 
She tooke ber Horſe, ne farther time delay d, 
But ſucretly convay'd berſelf away ; 


With 


9 


* 
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With double Hopes diſturb'd, and double Fears, 
Nought that cou'd move the Reconciler ſpares, 
With Sights now intermixing ſoft'ning Tears, 
And pow'rful Reaſons adding now to Pray'rs. 
For cordial] Peace, for horrid War, She ſought, 5 
By All, They held moſt dear! By Her, for whom They 
fought ! 


For fhe fireſaw, and was full fore afray g. 
That this to Charles would prove a diſmal Day. 

And riding through a Wood, ſhe hapt to meet 

A Knight that came againſt her on bis Feet. 


98 g 11. 


His Cuiras on ; his Helmet not undone, 

His Sword and Target ready to the ſame, 
And through the Nood ſo ſwiftly he did runne, 

As they that go half naked for a Game. 
But never did a Sbepbeard's Daughter ſhunne _ 

More ſpeedily a Snake that on her came, 
Then faire Angelica did take her Flight, 
When as ſhe once had Knowledge of the Knight. 

Ss 12. 


This valiant Knight was Lord of Clarimount,| 
Dake Ammon's Sonne, as you ſhall underſtand, 
Who having loft his Horſe of good Account, 
That by Miſhap was ſlipt out of his Hand; 
He follow'd him, in Hope againe to mount, 
 Untill this Ladies Sight did make him ſtand, 
Whoſe Face and Shape proportion'd were ſo well, 
They ſeem' d the Houſe where Love itſelfe did dwell. 


| 13. 
But She that ſbuns Renaldo all She may, 

Upon ber Horſe's Necke doth lay the Raine, 
Through thicke and thin She gallopeth away, © 
Ne make She Chaiſe of beaten Way or Plaine, 

. _© CCVIIL 


— 


* 
& 
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- ccvinn. ; 
But when She found, She cou'd not ſe prevail, 


dhe touch'd Them lightly with her pew'rful Wand 5 


Then ſudden as the Hearts of Cowards fail, 


Down fall their wrathful- Swords, and motionleſs 


They ſtand ; - 
They ſtand, as Men poſſeſt with Panick Fright, 


Struck, with They know not An of dread Sur- 55 


prize; 
Thus e'er their ſcatter d ron rs | They cou'd nie, 


Or free their mighty Souls from mightier Ties ; 
Her Golden Bowl, with ſweet Oblivion fraught, 


She reach'd ; and, 8 for Wut "hk dc an N 
Draught a © | 


But gives 1355 Palfrey 4 to thuſk the Way, 
And being mot d with Feare and with Diſdaine, - 
| Now up, now dotone, She never leaves to ride, ? 


1 She arrived * a Rong. 


x9 Nin hs ag pr 27 3 (CIT 5 

And ing newly ld in Her Sate, r 

| She ſaw a Man on Foote all armed runner. 
Streight in ber Mind She gan to chafe and fre... | 

Becauſe She knew it was Duke Ammon's . 
Moſt earneſtly He ſude Her Love to get, 

More earneſtly She ſeeks his Love to hunne. * 
Once She lov'd Him, He hated Her as mach; - 
And now He ae 1 bates, his . a0 el. 


WS 27% 


The ' Cauſe of bis þ oy from two Furntaines grew, 1 


Like in the Taft, but in Effects unlike, 
Plac'd in Ardenna, each in otber' View, 


* rafts the one, Love's Dart bis Heart doth "SY 


CCIS. | 


— 


* 
— Rad cocks 

VP | - 
= 
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| CCIX. | | 
| Soon as They taſted once the Juice Divine, 
Wonder ib was the ſudden Change to ſee, 
From deadly Stroke in kind Embrace They join, 
And Hands They plight, no more to OT 
In Amity, ſuch Enmity to cloſe, | 


And Foe with Foe, as Friend with Friend to yield, . 


And Faithful Friends to riſe from Mortal Foes, * 

- This Turn of Things amaz'd the crouded Field ; 
The crouded Field with Joy and Wonder riſe, 
on 1 e e re bebuing thro' the Skies FE 


1 of the abu doth ins f ; 
. Who drinke thereof their Lovers Gall niſi 12 
Renaldo dranke of one, and Love him pained: 
Shee drunke the other, and bis Love alſdained. 
ä 6M Book II. Stanza 1. 22 
O Blind Gad, Love, why tak thou ſuch Delight, 
With Darts of divers Force our Hearts" to wound ? 
By thy too much abuſing of thy Migb, 
This Diſcord great in humane Hearts is found. ” 
When I would wade the foallow Foord aright, 
Don draw'ft me to the Deepe to have me Jraund, 
From thoſe love me, my Love thou de Ws | 
| And place it where 1 . no Love at all. 


2. 


Thou mak'ft mb Hire unt Renaldo ho fame 
Angelica, that takes him for a Foe 5 oo 
And when that She of him” did well Weald 
Then He diflikt, and did refuſe Her thoe. = | 
Which makes Her now of Him the lefſs to deeme... 
Thus as (they ſay) She renders quit pro qus. 7 
She bateth Him, and doth dete Him ſo, nl th, 
She þ of will %t, ere She wi with him go. 


cox. 


br 
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When gentle Canace This ſees and hear, 

In Haſte She from her lofty Seat deicends ; 
And ſoon amidſt the Combatants appears, 

To know if ſo the cruel Conflict ends: . 

When certain found; all due Reſpect She pay d, 
In Manner eaſy, and in Speech polite; 1 

And, for her Conduct, praiſing much the Maid, 
At Serra begs Her to diſpoſe the Night ; 

And add this other Favor to the reſt, | 


The Friendſhip to accept, that firmly She profeſt. 


: YO | 
He follow'd Her through Valley, Hill, and Plaine, © 
Through Woods and Thickets for bis Maſter*s fake, 
Whom he permitted not to touch the Raine, N 
For feare left He ſome other Way fhould take, 
By which Renaldo though with mickle Paine _ 
Twiſe found Her oat, twiſe She aid Him for/ake: 5 
For firſt Ferraw, then Sacrapant withflood, _ 8 1 
That by twiſe finding Her He did no good. © © 
Book XLII. Stanza 44. 
Ere long into Ardenna Woods he enters, 
Soone after he Baſylea quite bad paſt: 
Ardenna Woods, whence many come Repenters, 
And in that Forreft have bene ſore agaſt, FR 
To travell through the ſame Renaldo-wenter „ 
When ſuddenly the Skie did over ca. 
And there aroſe a blacke aud hideous Storm m, 
And then appear d a Mon/ier of flrange Forme. 
She ſrem d of Woman's Shape, but in ber Hed 
4 thouſand Eyes She had, that Watch did keepe ; 


ü LY - Ws 
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Agreed with true Sincerity of Heart; 

The Trumpets ſounded, and the Judges roſe ; 
With Glee and gladſome Cheer the Croud depart : + 

To march together Both the Champions choſe, 
And Both together choſe the Maids to ride; | 
Canbina, Prudent Umpire of the Day; | 
With ſweet Affection taking to her Side 
Fair Canace, as freſh as Roſe in May. 
Thence to Cambuſcan's Palace They retir'd, 
By All applauded Each, and Each by All admir'd. 


As many Eares, with which She a ; 
Her Eyes want Lids, and therefore never ſleepe 
In fleed of Haire, Her Crowne Snakes overſpred ; 
Thus marched She forth of the Darkneſſe deepe. 
Her Tayle one Serpent bigger than the ret, 
Which She with Knots had tyde about her Breſſ. 
3 Seed | 
This Sight, Renaldos Mind appald ſo fore, 
He feeles his Heart alreadie gan to fayle bim, 
And fith it never had done /o before, 
He marvels what (the good t row ſhould aile 
him : 
Yet flill bis Minde miſgave him more and more, 
To ſee the Monfler coming to afſaile Him, 
He nathlaſſe counterfets his wonted Bolaneſſe, 
Though quaking Hands beroraid his inward Coldneſſc. 
31. 8 
When lo! a Knight unto his Succour went, 
All armd in ſhining Steele, and on his Shield 
He bare a Yoke in ſundry Peeces rent, 
And Flames of Fire 1 in a gane n 


Ccxll. 
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In we Love there many a Day They ond + 
Camballo with Canbina led his Life z | 
And who, but Tri amondo, cou'd pretend 
A rightful Claim to Canace as Wife ? 
I paſs the joyous Feaſts, the ſolemn Rites, 
Things well to be conceiv'd, tho not expreſt; 
The Days of Dalliance, and of Bliſs the Nights ; n 
Suffice, that Each in Each was fully Bleſt. 1 
So join d by Love, and ſo by Friendſhip bound, _ + - 
That never ſince their Days, were Four ſo Happy found. 


= — n 
pe be the. 
— 


So zweaponed he was, as if He ment 
70 make all that encountred Him to yeeld. 
.A Sword and Speare He had, and to the ſame 
| N. Mace, from whence be threw continual Flame. 


N 
But when Renaldo was from Danger free, 

And that ſame Knight by whom his Safztit ane, a 
So courteouſly to come to Him did ſee, 

His Speech to Him in kind Words he did frame, 

And gave Him many Thanks in bye Degree, 

And then beſought him He might know his Name, K. 
That th Emperor and all his Court might know, + Wi 
What Knight did ſo great Grace on him beſtow. | A 

26 2 2 
De Knight in courteous Manner thus replide: 

T would not you ſhould take it in Diſpleaſure, 

That Iny Name from you a while ſhall hide, 

But e re the Shadow grow a Yard by Meaſure, 

T ſhall you tell. Thus onward till: they ride, © 

Renaldo being pleas'd to lay his Leaſure, 
So long they went together, till they found | 

4  chriflal Spring, that ran along the Ground. 
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_CCXI II. 


It riſes oft in Life (as here it roſe) ; 
That mortal. Foes to faithful Friends may t turn "Mi 
And fo may faithful Friends to mortal Foes : | 

As Reaſons temper, or as Paſſions burn. 

For oft ſome dire Miſtake miſleads the Will, 

As well in Hate of Foes, as Love of Friends ; 3 
Henee Enmity, that not proceeds.of 11], ag 4 nyt 
But of Occaſion, with th'Occaſion ends ; 3 N 
And Friendſhip, which a faint Affection breeds 80 
Without Regard of Good, dies like il-grounded Seeds. 


£7» 
At which fall oft the Herdmen, that did duel] 
Near thoſe ſame Woods, bave in their loving Fits 
Drunke Laue away, with taſting of that Well, 
And of thoſe Paſſions purged cleane their Wits : © 


_ That for Renaldo Ill this Pbiſicte fits) 
He doth adviſe him there to ſtay a ſpace, | 
And make that Well their Baite and 2222 
58. 
| Renaldo of the Motion well allototh, 
And ligbieth Hrait, and to the Well aoth go, 
Both for that Heat and Travell bred hi; Drowth, 
a And that the Monſter bad difturb'd Him ſo; 
Unto the chriſtal Well He puts his Mouth, 
And preedily drinks dozwne five Gulps or mo, 
And from his Breſt doth with one Draught remove, 
His burning Tones and his more burning Love. 


59- | 
Now when that other Knight that with Him went, 
Saw him t ift up bimſe(/e Fron that ſame Broke, 


Cclv. 


Now ( for the Knight that rode with bim could 2 > 


hx 
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Meantime the Sun his due Meridian Hight 

Had gain'd, when Neither loſt, yet Either won; 
While great Cambuſcan, who declin'd the Sight, 

Reſign'd to Fate the Daughter, and the Son. 
The Monarch thought, Fate order'd for the Beſt. 

But hold tis Time to check the forward Steed 
Nor ſhou'd our Tale too long delay the Reſt : 

What yet remains, in Order may ſucceed, 
When next our 'Turn ; Intemperance of Tongue, . 
Mine Hg will well excuſe, his Orator is young. 


And found He did his fooliſh Love repent, | 
And that He now that Humor quite forſooke, .. 

Then to declare bis Name He was content, 
And looking with a grave and loftie Lookt, 

He ſaid, Renaldo, know I hight: Diſdaine, © 

That came to looſe Thee from. Loves D's Chaine. . 


60. 
This ſaid, * from Renaldo quit ae. 


PROLOGUE 


4 To THE 


MERCHANT's TALE. 
By Mr. OGLE. 


„ 


ELL clos'd 6 The Merchant thus 9 the 
| Squire) 
Your Tale is full of t Fancy and of Fire. ; \ 
You ſhow, (He adds) to ſay no more than Truth, | 
A moſt ſurprizing Genius, for a Youth. © 
To cloath each Image in it's proper Dreſs, 


And to deſign as well as to expreſs,  * 


Taclines my ſober Judgment to preſage, 
You will not find your Match in riper Age. 

If but ſo long your Thread of Life be ſpun, 

And you perſiſt to end as you begun 

In Glory you mult ſet (ſo Heav'n diſpoſe 

Your future Fate) in Splendor as You roſe. 

Now by the Holy Trinity I ſwear, 

Bleſt, cou'd I die this Hour, in ſuch an Heir. 
More Bleſt, than if this Hour I cou'd command 
Ten thouſand Marks a-year, in ſolid Land. 


Not 
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Not that I want=——ſome Fortune I have 8 

And all the World eſteems me rich in Trade. 

But *tis a Pain. to live at large Expence, 

For One, that Spirit wants as well as Senſe. 

Such is my Son ! Whom, heartily I hate! 

What, it the Man (quoth I) not what, 7s his Eflate 2 ? 
It joy'd Me, when I turn'd him Boy to School; 

It griev'd me ſore; when He return'd a Fool. 

But Scholars flouriſh thro' a lucky Sign; 

And rare to meet, as Layman or Divine ! 1 

Well! Soldier he. ſhall be. I bought. him Lace; | 

The Reſt he had; a Perſon, and a Face 8 

And ſoon he learn'd the Military Ald Di eco 

And ſoon he loſt his Poſt, for Want of Heart! 

This ſham'd me much, and robb'd me of my Wife; 

Love of my Youth ! and Comfort of my Life! 

I join'd him then, my Commerce to attend 

He join'd me, but to diſſipate, and ſpend. 

Now, that my Turn is frugal, I admit; 

Yet I am ſomething gen'rous, for a Cit. _ 

Plain as I go, or when I walk, or rides 

The Lord, that owes me Money, gives me Pride, 

And had I ſuch a Son, as cou'd:; but write, I mm; 

As Authors wrote as Soldiers fought, would icht 6 

Cit as I am, that Son I Wou'd ſupport—— 

But Mine, will drink with Footmen of the . TT, 

With Knaves, at Dice, All I cou'd ſave, wou'd 3 ba 

Nor knows one Man of Senſe, or Man of Taſte. 
I doubt, not much is gain'd, (return'd our Hot) + 

By that ſame Senſe, and Taſte, tho? much is loſt. ' 
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But, Merchant, let me mind you of your Tale; 
. - My Bill is drawn on Sight ! You will not fail ? 
Not (quoth the Merchant) tho” you take me . d. 
Suppoſe it but accepted and indors'd. 
The Squire will well excuſe me what was faid ; 
I only wiſh'd my Son, fo turn'd, and bred ! 

In that (rejoin'd our Hy) the Man is right ; | 
But Cits grow tedious, as they grow polite : | 
The Twine will break, too nicely that you ſpin. 
Begin! Enough of this! Enough ! Begin! 

The Merchant, then. Your Mandate I obey ! 
Sir Haſt I hold you Sov*reign for the Day. 
Gracious, receive, what humbly is 1a 
So pleaſing One, I hope to pleaſe the Reſt. 

Yet grant me, firſt to wail, if not atone; 
A greater III; a Folly of my own! - a 
For Store of Rancor, Malice, Spleen, and Seite, | _ 
Have I, from ev'ry Morn, to ev'ry Night! 5 
No Peace t Table, and no Reſt in Bed! © 5 = 
The Caſe of moſt, fo hardy, as to wed; 1 
For mine, I trow, is not a ſingle Cafe : r 
Ev'n here are more, that wear the marry'd Face. 
Yet am I One of thoſe, ſupremely curſt, Eb 
Plagu'd with a Wife, of wicked Wives, the worl . 
Vok'd to the Fiend, the Foremoſt to rebel; | 
My Help-mate wou'd out-devil, the Devil in Hell. 
To blame Her, here or there, wou'd be to wrong 
The Compaſs of her Temper, or her Tongue! ry 
Nor This, nor That, her ſpecial Vice I calls, jy 
Her, Firft, or Laſt ! She is a Shrew at All! 


- 


Long 
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Long is the Diftance, and the Diff rence wide, 
 "Twizt humble Grizild, and my haughty Bride! 
Unfetter'd once, ſo may I trade and thrive, __ 
As Nought ſhould teach my Heart again to wive. 
Cage'd, ſoon as caught in the Connubial Snare, 
We dance one Round of Slay” ry, and of Care. 
Who takes a Wife, will find it to his Coſts 
The Freedom, and the Eaſe of Life is Joſt. 
Try, he that will, the Matrimonial State, 
This, will He own a Truth, or ſoon, or late. 
By holy Thomas, the good Saint of Inde, 
| Deceitful is the Sex; a ſlipp'ry Kind. 
This, of the greater Part, I mean to ſay ; 
For One-and-All, would be the Devil te- pay | 

Here, ſhou'd you aſk me, my right. honeſt Hp, 
How long ſince I was ſhipwreck'd va the Coaſt ? 
With this my Second Choice what Time has paſt? 


» (Peace to my Firſt of Wives, for this my Laſt! ) 


How long? You ſcarce will take it on my »/ord, 


| Two Months are pa, Wie enter on a Third. 


For ſlightly here to touch, not fully paint, 
This marry'd Fiend of an unmarried Saint, 
Who caught me with the Farce of Love ſhe play'd, 
But fingly priz'd me for my Stock in Trade; 
This Scold of mine keeps one eternal Round, 
Sure, never Youth to Age in Wedlock bound, 
In Courſe of Years indur'd ſuch Noiſe and Strife! 
Her Leſſon of an Hour wou'd marr his Life 

We will not doubt your Word, (our Hof reply'd). 
Yet ſome their Talents i in a Napkin hide. 


Now 


» : *20706C0y B. &c. 


| Now you that are a Maſter of the Art, 


Conceal not all your Knowledge, but impart. 

Bir, (fays the Merchant) tis the Thing I mean ! 
The Thing you ſeek ; a Matrimonial Scene! 

Not that my proper Farce I will diſcloſe, . 

But laugh, as Others laugh, at Other's Woes! 

None but the Fool his own Concern reveals; 0 

For who feels Pain for what his Neighbour feels? 


End of the PRoLoO ou. 
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MERCHANT" TALE 
By Mr. POPE. 


HERE livdin A as Authors write, 

In Days of old, a wiſe and worthy Knight; 

Of gentle Manners, as of gen'rous Race, 

Bleſsd with much Senſe, more Riches, and ſome Grace, 

Yet, led aftray by Venus" ſoft Delights, 

He ſcarce could rule ſome idle Appetites : 

For long ago, let Prieſts ſay what they cou'd, 

Weak, ſinful Laymen were but Fleſh and Blood. 

But in due time, when ſixty Years were Oer, 

He vow'd to lead this vicious Life no more: 

Whether pure Holineſs inſpir'd his Mind, 

Or Dotage turn'd his Brain, is hard to find; | 

But his high Courage prick'd him forth to wed, 

And try the Pleaſures of a lawful Bed. 

This was his nightly Dream, his daily Care, 

And to the heav'nly Pow'rs his conſtant Pray r. 

Once, e're he dy'd, to taſte the bliſsful Life 
Of a kind Husband and a loving Wife. 


Theſe 
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Theſe Thoughts he  fortify'd with Reaſons . 


„„ 2 


(For none want Reaſons to confrm their 5 


Grave Authors ſay, and witty Poets ſing, 

That honeſt Weglock i is a glorious Thing: 3 

But Depth of Julgment choff in him Appen, 
Who wiſely weds in his maturer Years. 5 

Then let him chuſe a Damſel, young and fair, 


To bleſs his Age, and bring a | worthy Heir ; rn 


; To footh his/Care, andfres H Noiſe 3nd Bak A 

Conduct him gently to the Verge of Life. . | 

Let ſinful Batchelors their Woes deplore; + 

Full well they merit all they feel, and more: 

Unaw'd by Precepts, human or divine, 

Like Birds and Beaſts promiſc' 'oufly they j join: 9 

Nor know to make the preſent Bleſſing laſt, 

To hope the Future, or eſteem the Paſt ; 

But vainly boaſt the Joys they never try'd, 

And find divulg'd the Secrets they would hide. 

The marry'd Man may bear his Yoke with Eaſe, 

Secure at once himſelf and Heav'n to pleaſe ; 

And paſs his inofenfive Hours away 

In Bliſs all Night, and Innocence all Day, 

Tho' Fortune change, his conſtant Spouſe remains, 

Augments his Joys, or mitigates his Pains. 3 

Bust what ſo pure, which envious Tongues will ſpare ? ? 
Some wicked Wits have libell'd all the Fair. 

With matchleſs Impudence they tile a Wife, 1 

The dear - bought Curſe, and lawful Flagg of of Life! £ 

A Boſom-Serpent, a domeſtic Evil! 

A Night-Invaſion, and a Mid- Day Devil 1 fo 

e Let 


add Soft 
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Let not the Wiſe. theſe ſland*rous Words regard, 
But curſe the Bones of ev'ry lying Bard. 
All other Goods by Fortune's Hand are giv'n, 
A Wife is the peculiar Gift of Heav'n: 
Vain Fortune's Favours, never at a Stay, 
Like empty Shadows, paſs, and glide away; 
One ſolid Comfort, our eternal EY 
Abundantly ſupplies us all our Life: 
This Blefling laſts (if thoſe who 8 ſay true) 
As long as Heart can wiſh, and longer too. 
Our Grandſire Adam, ere of Eve pofleſs'd, 
Alone, and even in Paradiſe unbleſs'd, | | 
With mournful Looks the bliſsful Scenes ſurvey'd, 
And wander'd in the ſolitary Shade: 
The Maker ſaw, took pity, and beſtow'd 
Woman, the laſt, the beſt Reſerve of God. 
A Wife! Ah, gentle Deities, can he, 
That has a Wife Cer feel Adverlity ? 
Would Men but follow what the Sex adviſe, 


All things would proſper, all the World grow viſe 


"Twas by Rebecca s Aid that Facob won 

His Father's Bleſſing from an elder. Son: 
Abuſive Nabal ow d his forfeit Liſe 

To the wiſe Conduct of a prudent Wife: 
Heroic Fudith, as old Hebrews ſhow, * 
Preſery'd the ers, and flew th' 4ſyrian Foe c 
At Heſter's Suit the perſecuting Sword 


Was ſheath'd,: and Vel liv'd to bleſs the Lord. 19. 
Theſe weighty Motives, Fanuary the ſage + 


Maturely ponder'd in his riper Age: 
Vor. II. | 5 K 


” 
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And charm'd with virtuous Joys, and ſober Life, 
Would try that Chriſtian Comfort call'd a V . 
His Friends were ſummon'd on a Point ſo nice, 
To paſs their Judgment, and to give Advice; 
But fix'd before, and well reſoly'd was he: 
(As Men that ask Advice, are wont to be.) 
My Friends, he cry'd'(and caſt a mournful Look 
* Around the Room, and figh'd before he ſpoke :) 
© Beneath the Weight of threeſcore Years I bend, 
And, worn with Cares, am haſt'niug to my End; 
How I have liv'd, alas! you know too well, 
© In worldly Follies, which I bluſh to tell; 
© But gracious Heav'n has op'd my Eyes at laſt, 
With due Regret I view my Vices paſt ; 
© And, asthe Precept of the Church decrees, 
+ Will take a Wife, and live in holy Eaſe. 
But ſince by Counſel all things ſhould be done, 
* And many Heads are wiſer ſill than one; 
Chuſe you for me, who beſt ſhall be content, 
When my Deſire's approv'd by your Conſent. 
One Caution yet is needful to be told, 
I To guide your Choice: This Wife muſt not be old. 
There goes a Saying, and *"twas ſhrewdly ſaid, 
Old Fiſh at Table, but young Fleſh in Bed. 
My Soul abhors the taſtleſs, dry Embrace : 
Of a flale Virgin with a Winter-Face: 
In that cold Seaſon Love but treats his Gueſt 
With Bean-Straw, and tough Forage at the beſt, 
No crafty Widows ſhall approach my Bed; 
* Thoſe are too wile for Batchelors to wed ; 


| 


Tn 
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As ſubtle Clerks by many Schools are made, 
* Twice-marry'd Dames are Miſtreſſes o'th'Trade: _ 
© But young and tender Virgins, rul'd with Eaſe, 
We form like Wax, and mold them as we pleaſe. _ 
* Conceive me, Sirs, nor take my Senſe amiſs ; 
* *Tis what concerns my Soul's eternal Bliſs; 
Since, if I found no Pleaſure in my Spouſe, . 
As Fleſh is frail, and who (God help me) knows? 
Then ſhould Five in lewd Adultery, 
And fink downright to Satan when I die. 
© Or, werel cursd with-an unfruitfal Bed, 3 
The righteous End- were loft, for which I w ed; 
Fo raiſe up Seed to blels the Pow':ss above, 
And not for Pleaſure only, or for Love. 
Think not I doat; tis time to take a Wife, 
When vig'cous Blood forbids a chaſter Life : 
© 'Thoſe that are bleſs'd with Store of Grace divine, 
May live like Saints, by Heav'n's Conſent and mine. 
And ſince I ſpeak of Wedlock, let me ſay, | 
« (As, thank my Stars, in modeſt Truth J may) | | 
My Limbs are active; till I'm ſound at Heart, 
And a new Vigour ſprings i in ev Ty Part. 
Think not my Virtue loſt, tho' Time, has ſhed — . 
©* Theſe rev'rend Honours on my hoary Head : | 
Thus Trees are crown'd with Bloſſoms white as Snow 
The vital Sap then riſing from below; 
Old as I am, my luſty Limbs appear 
* Like Winter-Greens that flouriſh all the Lear. 
, No, Sirs, you know to what I ſtand inclin'd ; 
c Let ev'ry Friend with Freedom ſpeak his Mind.” 
He 


A 


* 
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He ſaid; the reſt in different Parts divide, 

The knotty Point was urg'd on either Side: 

Marriage, the Theme on which they all declaim'd, 
Some prais'd with Wit, and ſome with Reaſon blam'd. 
Till, what with Proofs, Objections, and Replies, 
Each wondrous poſitive, and wondrous wiſe, | 
There fell between his Brothers a Debate; 

Platebo this was call'd, and Fuſtin that. 

Firſt to the Knight Placebo thus begun 
(Mild were his Looks, and pleaſing was his Tone:) 
Such Prudence, Sir, in all your Words appears, 
As plainly proves, Experience dwells with Years : | 
Vet you purſue ſage Solomon's Advice, 

To work by Counſel when Affairs are nice: 

© But, with the Wiſeman's leave, I muſt proteſt, 

* (So may my Soul atrive at Eaſe and Reſt, 0 
As ſtill J hold your own Advice the Beſt.) 

Sir, I have liv'd a Courtierall my Days, | 
And ſtudy'd Men, their Manners, and their Ways * 
And have obſerv'd this uſeful Maxim ſtill, 

To let my Betters always have their Will. 
* Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that Black was White, 4 
My Word was this, your Honour's in the Right. 8 . 
s Th aſſuming Wit, who deems himſelf ſo Wiſe, 
As his miſtaken Patron to adviſe, | 
Let him not dare to vent his dang*rous Thought; 5 
4 noble Fool was never in a Fault. 
„ This, Sir, affeQts not you, whoſe ev'ry Word 


Is weit 14 with Judgment, and befits a Lord: i 
1 Tour 


„ 


8 
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* Your Will is mine; and is (I will maintain) 
Pleaſing to God, and ſhould be ſo to Man; 
At leaſt, your Courage all the World muſt praiſe, 
Who dare to wed in your declining Days. 
Indulge the Vigour of your mounting * 
And let grey Fools be indolentiy good, 
Who, paſt all Pleaſure, damn the Joys of Senſe 
With rev'rend Dulneſs and grave Impotence. 
Juſtin, who ſilent ſate, and. heard the Man, 
Thus, with a Philoſophic' Tron town, began: 

9 Heathen Author, o the firſt Degree, | 
C (Who, tho' not Faith, had Senſe as well as we) 
Bids us be certain our Concerns to truſt 
* To thoſe of gen'rous Principles, and juſt. 
The Venture's greater, I'l] preſume to ſay, | 
Fo give your Perſon, than your Goods _ 
And therefore, Sir, as you regard your Reft, 
© Firſt learn your Lady's Qualities at leaſt : 
* Whether ſhe's chaſte or rampant, proud or civil *. 
Meek as a Saint, or haughty as the Devil; 
* Whether an eaſy, fond, familiar Fool, 
Or ſuch a Wit as no man e'er can rule. 
© 'Tis true, Perfection none muſt hope to find: 
In all this World, much leſs in Woman kind; 
* But if her Virtues prove the larger Share, 
* Bleſs the kind Fates, and think your Fortune rare: 
Ah, gentle Sir, take Warning of a Friend, 
Who knows too well the State you thus commend;. 
« And, ſpight of all his Praiſes, mult declare, 
8 A he can find is anne ems and Care, 5 
RK 3ö/ 2 4 Here 
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_* Heav'n knows, I ſhed full many a private Tear, 
And figh in Silence, leſt the World ſhould hear: 
While all my Friends applaud my bliſeful Life, 
And ſwear no Mortal's happier in a Wife; 

* Demure and chaſte as any Peſtal Nun, 

The meckeſt Creature that beholds the Sun! 

* But, by th' immortal Pow'rs, I feel the Pain, 

* And he that ſmarts has Reaſon to complain. 

Do what you liſt, for me; you muſt be ſage, 

* And cautious ſure ; for "Wiſdom i 1s in Age: | 

© But at theſe Years, to venture on the Fair 

© (By him, who made the Ocean, Earth, and Air,) 

* To pleaſe a Wife, when her Occaſions call 
Would buſy the moſt vig'rous of us all. 
And truſt me, Sir, the chaſteſt you can chuſe 
© Will ask Obſervance, and exact her Dues, 
If what I ſpeak my noble Lord offend, 

© My tedions Sermon here is at an End. | 

« 'Tis well, 'tis wondrous well, the Knight replies | 
« Moſt worthy Kinſman, faith you're mighty wile ! 
We, Sirs, are Fools, and muſt reſign the Cauſe 

© To heath'niſh Authors, Proverbs, and old Saws. 
(He ſpoke with Scorn, and turn'd another way ===) 
What does my Friend, my dear Placebo ſay ? 

I ſay (quoth he) by Heav'n the Man's to blame, 
To ſlander Wives, and Wedlock's holy Name. 
At this, the Council roſe without delay, 

Each, in his own Opinion, went his way; 
With full Conſent, that all Diſputes appeas d, 8 
The Knight ſhould * when and where he pleas'd. 


Who 


© 
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Who now but January exults with Joy? 
The Charms of Wedlock all his Soul employ : © 
Each Nymph by Turns his wav'ring Mind poſſeſod 
And reign'd the ſhort-liv'd Tyrant of his Breaſt; 
While Fancy pictur'd ev'ry lively Part, | 
And each bright Image wander'd o'er his Heart. 
Thus, in ſome publick Forum fi d on high, 
A Mirror ſhews the Figures moving by ; 
Still one by one, in ſwift Succeſſion, paſs 
The gliding Shadows o'er the poliſh'd Glaſs. 
This Lady's Charms the niceſt cou'd not blame, 
But vile Suſpicions had aſpers'd her Fame; 
That was with Senſe, but not with Virtue, bleſt;) 
And one had Grace, that wanted all the reſt. 
Thus doubting long what Nymph ke ſhou'd obey, WE? 
He fix'd at laſt upon the youthful May. | 1 
Her Faults he kaew not, Love is always blind, 
But ev'ry Charm revolv'd within his Mind: 
Her tender Age, her Form divinely Fair! 
Her eaſy Motion, her attractive Air! 
Her ſweet Behaviour, her enchanting Face! | 
Her moving Softneſs, and majeſtic Grace! 
Much in his Prudence did our Knight rejoice,” 
And thought no Mortal could diſpute this Choice: 
Once more in haſte he ſummon d ev'ry Friend, + 
And told them all, their Pains were at an end: ' *' 
© Heav'n, that (ſaid he) infpir'd me firſt Wow 
5 Provides a Conſort worthy of my Bed'z *- * 
© Let none oppoſe th Election, fince on this | 
© Depends my Quiet, and my future Bliſs, 


A Dame 


* 
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A Dame there, is, the Darling of my Eyes, 

* Young, Beauteous, Artleſs, Lnnocent and Wiſe; 

* Chaſte, tho' not Rich, and tho not nobly Born, 

Of honeſt Parents, and may ſerve my turn. 

Fer will I wed, if gracious Heav'n fo pleaſe ; 

To paſs my Age in Sanctity and Eaſe :. 

And thank the Pow'rs, I may poſſeſs alone 

The lovely Prize, and ſhare my Bliſs with none! 

If you, my Friends, this Virgin can procure, 

My Joys are full, my Happineſs is ſure. 

One only Doubt remains: Full oft I've ls 

By Caſuiſts grave, and deep Divines averr'd ; | 

That 'tis too much for human Race to know - 

The Bliſs of Heav'n above, and Earth below. 

No ſhould the nuptial Pleaſures prove ſo great, 

To match the Bleſſings of the future State, F 

© Thoſe endleſs Joys were ill exchang'd for theſe; = 

Then clear this Doubt, and. ſet wy. Mind at Eaſe. 1175 

This Jaſtin heard; nor could his Spleen controul, 

Touch'd to the Quick, and tickled at the Soul. 

* Sir Knight (he cry'd) if this be all your Dread, 

© Heav'n put it paſt your Doubt, whene er you wed; "I 

And to my fervent Pray'rs ſo far conſent, 

That, e're the Rites are Oer, you may repent! 

Good Heav n, no doubt, the nuptial State approves, 0 

Since it chaſtiſes ſtill what beſt it loves: 4 

© 'Then be not, Sir, abandon'd to Deſpair ; 3 

| © Seek, and perhaps you'll find, among the Fair, 0 

One that may do your Buſineſs to a Hair; 
EW 19110 4» oF s Not \ 
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Not ev n in Wiſh your Happineſs delay, * 


« But prove the Scourge to laſh you en your Way : 
Then to the Skies your mounting Soul ſhall go, 
« Swift as an Arrow ſoaring from the Bow, 
Provided ſtill, you moderate your Joy, 
© Nor in your Pleaſures all your Might employ : 
© Let Reaſon's Rule your ſtrong Deſires abate, 
Nor pleaſe too laviſhly your gentle Mate. 

Old Wives there are, of Judgment moſ acute, 
Who ſolve theſe Queſtions beyond all Diſpute ; 
* Conſult with thoſe, and be of better Chear ; 
© Marry, do Penance, and diſmiſs your Fear. 
| So ſaid, they roſe, nor more the Work delay'd ; 
The Match was offer'd, the Propoſals made. 
The Parents, you may think, would ſoon comply ; 
The Old have Int'reſt ever in their Eye. 
Nor was it hard to move the Lady's Mind: 
When Fortune favours, fill the Fair are kind. 

J paſs each previous Settlement and Deed, 

Too long for me to write, or you to read: 
Nor will with quaint Impertinence diſplay 
The Pomp, the Pageantry, the proud Array. 
The Time approach'd, to Church the Parties went, 
At once with carnal and devout Intent: 
Forth came the Prieſt, and bade th obedient Wife, 
Like Sarah, or Rebecca, lead her Life. 
Then pray'd the Pow'rs the fruitful Bed to bleſs, 
And made all ſure cnn with Halley... 
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And now the Palace-Gates are open'd wide; 4 5 

The Gueſts appear in Order, Side by Side, © ( 

And plac'd in State the Bridegroom and the Bride. 

The breathing Flute's ſoft Notes are heard around. 

And the ſhrill Trumpets mix their Silver Sound; 

The vaulted Roofs with echoing Muſick ring, 

Theſe touch the vocal Stops, and thoſe the trembling 

String. 

Not thus 4Amphion tun'd the warbling Lyre, 

Nor «46 the ſounding Clarion could inſfire ; 

Nor fierce Theodamas, whoſe ſprightly Strain 

Could ſwell the Soul to rage, and fire the Martial Train. 

Bacchus himſelf, the nuptial Feaſt to grace, 

(So Poets ſing) was preſent on the Place: 
And lovely Venus, Goddeſs of Delight, | 
Shook high her flaming Torch in open Sight, g 
And danc'd around, and ſmib'd on ev'ry Knight: 

Pleas'd her beſt Servant would his Courage try, 

No leſs in Wedlock than in Liberty. 

Full many an Age old Hymer had not ſpy'd 

80 kind a Bridegroom, or ſo bright a Bride. 

Ye Bards! renown'd among the tuneful Throng | 
For gentle Lays, and joyous nuptial Song, 

Think not your. ſofteſt N umbers ean diſplay, 

The matchleſs Glories of this blisful Day; ; 

The Joys are ſuch, as far tranſcend your Rage, 

When tender Youth has wedded ſtooping Age. 
The beauteous Dame ſate ſmiling at the Board, 

And darted am'rous Glances at her Lord. 


| Not 
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Not Heſter s ſelf, whoſe Charms the Hebrews ſing, 
E'er look'd ſo lovely on her Perſſan King: 
Bright as the riſing Sun, in Summer's Day, 

And freſh and blooming as the Month of May! 
The joyful Knight ſurvey'd her by his Side, 
Nor envy'd Paris with the Spartan Bride: | 

Still, as his Mind revolv'd with, vaſt Delight, 
Th' entrancing Raptures of th' approaching Night : 49 8 
Reſtleſs he fate, invoking ev” ry Pow'r 4 
To ſpeed his Bliſs, and haſte the happy Hour. 
Mean time the vig'rous Dancers beat the Ground, 


And Songs were ſung, and flowing Bowls went round 
With od'rous Spices they perfum'd the Place, 


And Mirth and Pleaſure ſhone in ev'ry Face. 

- Damian alone, of all the menial Train, E 
Sad in the midſt of Triumphs, ſigh'd for pain; 75 
Damian alone, the Knight s obſequious Squire, 
Conſũm'd at Heart; and fed a ſecret Fire. 

His lovely Miſtreſs all his Soul paſſeſs'd ; 
He look'd, he languiſh'd, and could take no Reſt : 
His task perform'd, he ſadly went his way, 

Fell on his Bed, and loath'd the Light of Day: 
There let him lie, till his relenting Dame 
Weep in her turn, and waſte in equal Flame. 

The weary Sun, as learned Poets write, 
Forſook th' Horiſon, and roll'd down the Light; 
While glitt'ring Stars his abſent Beams ſupply, 
And Night's dark Mantle overſpread the Sky. 
Then roſe the Gueſts; and, as the time requit d. 
Each paid his Thanks, and decently retir'd. _ f 
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The Foe once gone, our Knight prepar'd t "undreſs, 
So keen ne was, and eager to poſſeſs : - 
But firſt thought fit th* Aſſiſtance to receive, 

Which grave Phyſicians ſcruple not to give: 
Satyrion near, with hot Erings's, flood 
Cantharides, to fire the lazy Blood; * 
Whoſe Uſe old Bards deſeribe in luſeious bal 
And Critics learn d explain to modern Times. 

By this the Sheets were ſpread, the Bride undreſs'd, 
The Room was ſprink['d, and the Bed was bleſs'd: 
What next enſu'd, beſeems not me to ſay ; 

*Tis ſung, he labour'd till the dawning Day; 

Then briskly ſprung from Bed, with Heart ſo light, 4 
As all were nothing he had done by Night; g 
And ſipp d his Cordial, as he fate upright: 

He kiſs'd his balmy Spouſe with wanton Play, | 

And feebly ſung a luſty Roundelay. 

Then on the Couch his weary Limbs he caſt; - 

For ev'ry Labour muſt have Reſt at laſt. | 
But anxious Cares the penſive Squire oppreſs'd, 

Sleep fled his Eyes, and Peace forſook his Breaſt ; | 
The raging Flames that in his Boſom dwell, ” 
He wanted Art to hide, and Means to tell. | 
Yet hoping Time th* Occaſion might betray, | 
Compos'd a Sonnet to the lovely Mayz | 
Which writ, and folded with the niceſt Art, 
He wrapp'd in Silk, and laid upon his Heart. 

When now the fourth revolving Day was run, 
(Twas Fane, and Cancer had receiv'd the Sta) 


ä — ͥ¶́ꝓ—ũẽ2wit.ꝛ.ꝛ. —— — — ne nn a rnrnannerns — 


Fortk 


— — — — 


the MERC HANT. TALE. 


Forth from her Chamber came the beauteous Bride 1 f 


The good old Knight mov'd flowly by her Side. 


High Maſs was ſung ; they feaſted in the Hall; 


The Servants round ſtood ready at their Call. 
The Sguire alone was abſent from the Board, 
And much his Sickneſs griev'd his worthy Lord, 


Who pray'd his Spouſe, attended by her Train, 


To viſit Damian, and divert his Pain. 


Th' obliging Dames obey'd with one Conſent ; | 


They left the Hall, and to his Lodging went. 
The Female Tribe ſurround him as he lay, 

And cloſe beſide him fate the gentle May : 
Where, as ſhe try d his Pulſe, he ſoftly drew 
A ſpeaking Sigh, and caſt a mournfal View; 


Then gave his Bill, and brib'd the Pow'rs divine _s 
With ſecret Vows, to favour his Deſign. 


Who ſtudies now, but diſcontented Mey: ?.. 
On her ſoft Couch uneaſily the lay: 


The lumpiſh Husband ſnoar'd'away 8 © 
Till Coughs awak'd him near the Morning e . 


What then he did, I'll not preſume to tell, 

Nor if ſhe thought herſelf in Heav'n or Hell: 

Honeſt and dull in nuptial Bed they lay, 

Till the Bell toll'd, and all aroſe to fe TY 
Were it by forceful Deſtiny, decreed, 


Or did from Chance, or Nature's Pow e. "th ö . 


Or that ſome Star, with AſpgR. kipd to Love, 
Shed its ſelefteſt Ioflence from above; 


Whatever was the Cauſe, the tender Dame 


Felt 1 the firſt Motions of an infant Flame; n n 244 
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Receiv'd th' Impreſſions of the Love · ſick Sire, 
And waſted in the ſoft infectious Fire. 

Ye Fair, draw near, let May's Example move 
Your gentle Minds to pity thoſe who Love! 

Had ſome fierce Tyrant in her Stead been found, 
The poor Adorer, ſure, had hang'd or drown'd; 
But ſhe, your Sex's Mirrour, free from Pride, 
Was much too meek to prove a Homicide. 

But, to my Tale: Some Sages have defin'd 
Pleaſure the ſov'reign Bliſs of Human- kind: | 
Our Knight (who ſtudy'd much, we may ſuppoſe) 
Deriv'd his high Philoſophy from thoſe ; 
For, like a Prince, he bore the vaſt Expence 
Of laviſh Pomp and proud Magnificence : 

His Houſe was fiately, his Retinue gay, 

Large was his Train, and gorgeous his Array. 

His ſpacious Girden, made to yield to none, 
Was compaſs'd round with Walls of ſolid Stone: 

Priapus could not half deſcribe the Grace 

Tno' God of Gardens) of this charming Place: 

A Place to tire the rambling Wits of France 

In long Deſcriptions, and exceed Romance; 

Enough to ſhame the gentleſt Bard that ſings 

Of painted Meadows, and of purling Springs. 

Full in the Center of the flow'ry Ground, 

A Cryſtal Fountain ſpread its Streams around, 

The fruitful Banks with verdant Laurels crown'd 
About this Spring (if antient Fame ſays true 
The * Elves ed Moon-light Sports purſue ; ; 
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Their pigmy King, and little Fairy Queen, 


And hare in Dalliance ſpend the live- long Day, 


For, whate'er Work was undiſcharg'd a- bed, 


Abridg'd her Pleaſures, and conkn's her 7 
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In circling Dances gambol'd. on the Green, | 

While tuneful Sprites a merry Concert made, 

And airy Muſic warbled thro' the Shade. 
Hither the noble Knight would oft” repair, | 

(His Scene of Pleaſure, and peculiar Care) | in 

For this he held it dear, and always bore ey; 3 

The Silver Key that lock'd the Garden- Door. | 

To this ſweet Place, in Summer's ſultry Heat, 

He us'd from Noiſe and Bus neſs to retreat; 


Solus cum ſola, with his ſprightly May. 


The duteous Knight in this fair Garden ſped. 
But ah! what Mortal lives of Bliſs ſecure ? 


How ſhort a Space our worldly Joys endure ! 


O Fortune, fair, like all thy treach'rous Kind, 
But faithleſs till, and wav'ring as the Wind 1 
O painted Monſter ! form'd Mankind to cheat ; 
With pleaſing Poiſon; and with ſoft Deceit ! _ — 
This rich, this am'rous, venerable Knight, 1 
Amidft his Eaſe, his Solace, and Delight, 
Struck blind by Thee, refigns his Days to Grief, 
And calls on Death, the Wretch's laſt Relief. 

The Rage of Jealouſy then ſetz'd his Mind 3 
For much he fear'd the Faith of Womankind. 
His Wife, not ſuffer'd from his Side to firay, | 
Was Captive kept; he watch'd her Night and Day, 8 


. Fall 
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Full oft in Tears did hapleſs May complain, 
And ſigh'd ſull oft ; but figh'd and wept in vain : 


She look'd on Damian with a Lover's Eye: 

For oh, twas fix'd ; ſhe muſt poſſeſs, or die! 

Nor leſs Impatience vex'd her am'rous Squire, 

Wild with Delay, and burning with Deſire. 

Watch'd as ſhe was, yet could he not refrain 

By ſecret Writing to diſcloſe his Pain : 

The Dame by Signs reveal'd her kind Intent, 

Till both were conſcious what each other meant. 
Ah, gentle Knight ! what would thy Eyes avail, 


Tho they could ſee as far as Ships can fail ? 


*Tis better ſure, when blind, deceiv'd to be, 
Than be deluded when a Man can ſee. 
Argus himſelf, fo cautious and ſo wiſe, 
Was over-watch'd, for all his hundred Eyes: 
So many an honeſt Husband may, 'tis known, 
Who, wiſely, never thinks the Caſe his own. 
The Dame at laſt, by Diligence and Care, 
Procur'd the Key her Knight was wont to bear 
She took the Wards in Wax before the Fire, 
And gave th' Impreſſion to the truſty Squire. 
By means of this, ſome Wonder ſhall appear, 
Which in due Place and Seaſon you may hear. 
Well ſung ſweet Oxid in the Days of yore, 
What Slight is that which Love will not explore ? 


And Pyramus and Thisbe plainly ſhew, 


The Feats true Lovers, when they liſt, can do: 
Tho' watch'd and captive, yet, in ſpite of all, 
They found the Art of kiſſing thro' a Wall. 
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Bat now no longer from our Tale to ſtray ; 
It happ'd, that once upon a Summer's Day, | 
Our rev'rend Knight was urg'd to am'rous Play : 
He rais'd his Spouſe, ere Matin- Bell was rung, 
And thus his Morning-Canticle he ſung : | 
Awake, my Love, diſcloſe thy radiant Eyes 5 2 
* Ariſe, my Wife, my beauteous Lady, riſe! 


Hear how the Doves with penſive Notes Ne 


And in ſoft Murmurs tell the Trees their Pain; 


A 


* 


Fair without Spot, whoſe ev'ry charming Part 
My Bofom wounds, and captivates my Heart : 
Come, and in mutual Pleaſure, let's engage, 
Joy of my Life, and Comfort of my Age, 
This heard, to Darian ſtrait a Sign ſhe made, 
To haſte before; the gentle Squire obeyd: 
Secret,” and undefery'd, he took his Way, 
Aud ambuſh'd cloſe behind an Arbour lay. 
It was not long e're January came, | 
And Hand in Hand with him his lovely Dame: . 
Blind as he was, not doubting all was ſure, 
He turn'd the Key, and made the Gate ſecure. | 
lere let us walk (he faid) obſerv'd by none, 
* Conſcious of Pleaſures to the World e : 
* So may my Soul have Joy, as thou, my 4:20 
Alt far the deareſt Solace of my Life; ' _ F915 
And rather would I ehuſe, by Heav'n above, 
Too die this inſtant, than to loſe thy Love. 


: 
IN 
* 


The Winter's palt ; the Clouds and Tempeſts fly; 
The Sun adorvys the Fields, and brightens all the Sky. 
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Reflect what Truth was in my Paſſion ſhown, 7 
When unendow'd, I took thee for my own, 8 
And ſought no Treaſure, but thy Heart alone. | 
Old as I am, and now depriv'd of Sight, | 
* While thou art faithful to thy own true Knight, 4 
* Nor Age, nor Blindneſs rob me of Delight. | 
* Each other Loſs with Patience I can bear, 
The Loſs of Thee is what 1 only fear. 
* Confider then, my Lady, and my Wife, 
* The ſolid Comforts of a virtuous Life. 
* As firſt, the Love of Cr i himſelf you gain; 
Next, your own Honour undefil'd maintain; 
And laſtly, that which ſure your Mind muſt move, 
* My whole Eſtate ſhall gratify your Love: | | 
Make your own Terms, and e're to'morrow's Sun | 
* Difplays his Light, by Heav'n it ſhall be done. 
I ſeal the Contract with an holy Kiſs, 
* And will perform, by thi. my Dear, and thi—. 
Have Comfort, Spouſe, nor think thy Lord unkind ; 
' Tis Love, not Jealouſy, that fires my Mind. | 
For when thy Charms my ſober Thoughts engage, 
- And join'd to them my own unequal Age; 
From thy dear Side I have no Pow'r to part, 
Such ſecret Tranſports warm my melting Heart. 
For who, that once poſſeſs'd thoſe heav'nly Charms, 
Could live one Moment abſent from thy Arms'? 
| Heceas'd ; and May, with modeſt Grace reply'd, 
(Weak was her Voice, as while ſhe ſpoke ſhe cry'd :) 
* Heav'n knows, (with that, a tender Sigh ſhe drew) 
, 1 have a Soul to ſave, as well as you; 


And, 
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And, what no leſs you to my Charge commend, - 
* My deareſt Honour, will to Death defend. 
To you in holy Church I gave my Hand, 
And join'd my Heart in Wedlock's ſacred Band : \ 1 
Wear after this, if you diſtruſt my Care, FR | 
* Then hear, my Lord, and witneſs what I ſwear : 
«. Firſt, may the yawning Earth her Boſom tend, | 
And let me hence to Hell alive deſcend ; | | 
Or die the Death I dread no leſs than Hell, 
« Sow'd in a Sack, and plung'd into a Well: 
* E're I my Fame by one lewd AR diſgrace, 
Or once renounce the Honour of my Race. | 
For know, Sir Knight, of gentle Blood I came; 
I loath a Whore, and ſtartle at the Name. 
But jealous Men on their own Crimes reflect, 
And learn from thence their Ladies io ſuſpect: 
Elſe, why theſe needleſs Cautions, Sir, to me? | | 
'* Theſe Doubts and Fears of Female Conſtaney? | 
This Chime lil] rings in ev'ry Lady's Ear, 
The only Strain a Wife muſt hope to hear. . 
Thus, while ſhe ſpoke, a fidelong Glance ſhe caſt, 
Where Damion kneeling, worſhipp'd as ſhe paſs'd. 
She ſaw him watch the Motions of her Eye, 
And fingled out a Pear- Tree planted nigh: 
 *Twas charg'd with Fruit that made a goodly Show, - 
And hung with dangling Pears was ev'ry Bough. * 
Thither th' obſequious Squire addreſs d his Pace, 
And climbing, in the Summit took his place: 
The Knight and Lady walk'd beneath in View, 
Where let us leave them, and our Tale purſue. 
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»Twas now the Seaſon, when the glotious Sun 
His heav'nly Progreſs thro the Twint had run; 
And Joe, exalted, his mild Infl'ence yields, 
To glad the Glebe, and paint the flow'ry Fields, 
Clear was the Day, and Phebus riſing bright... | 
Had ſtreak'd the azure Firmament with Licht: 
He pierc'd the glitt'ring Clouds with golden Streams, | 
And warm'd the Womb of Earth with genial Beams. | 
It ſo befel, in that fair Morning-tide,  _ ; 


The Fairies ſported on the Garden's Side, 
And, in the midſt, their Monarch and his Bride. 
So featly tripp'd the light-foot Ladies round, 
The Knights ſo nimbly o'er the Greenſward bound, 
That ſcarce they bent the Flow'rs, or n the 
| Ground. | 
The Dances ended, all the Fairy Train 
For Pinks and Daiſies ſearch'd the flow'ry Plain; 
While on a Bank reclin'd, of riſing Green, 
Thus, with a Frown, the King beſpoke his Queen: 
* *Tis too apparent, argue what you can 
The Treachery you Women uſe to Man: 
A thouſand Authers have this Truth made out, 
And {ad Experience leaves no room for Doubt. 5 
Heav'n reſt thy Spirit, noble Solomon, 
«< A-wiſer Monarch never ſaw the Sun: 
All Wealth, all Honours, the ſupteme Degree 
Of earthly Bliſs, was well beſtow'd on thee ! 
For ſagely haſt thou ſaid, Of all Mankind, 
One only juſt and righteous, hope to find. 


«© But, 
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But, fhould'ſt thou ſearch the ſpacious World around, 
© Yet one good Woman is not to be found. 
* Thus ſays the King who knew your Wickedneb 3 ; 


© The Son of Sirach teſtifies no leſs. 
* So may ſome Wild- fire on your Bodies fall. 


Or ſome devouring Plague conſume you all; 


As well you view the Leacher in the Tree, 


And well this honourable Knight you ſee: 


But fince he's blind and old (a helpleſs Caſe l) 
* His Squire ſhall cuckold him before your Face. 
Nou, by my own dread Majeſty I ſwear, 

And by this awful Sceptre which I bear, 


No impious Wretch ſhall *ſcape unpuniſh'd long, 


« That in my Preſence offers ſuch a Wrong. 
Iwill this Inſtant undeceive the Knight, 
And, in the very AR, reſtore his Sight; 


* A Warning to theſe Ladies, and to you, 
And all the faithleſs Sex, for ever to be true. 


* And ſet the Strumpet here in open View, 


* And will you ſo, reply'd the Queen, indeed ? | 
Now, by my Mother's Soul, it is decreed, | 


* She ſhall not want an Anſwer at her Need. 


© For her, and for her Daughters, I'll engages 


And all the Sex in each ſucceeding Age: 

Art ſhall be theirs, to varniſh an Offence, 
© And fortify their Crimes with Confidence. 
* Nay, were they taken in a {tric Embrace, 


Seen with both Eyes, and pinion'd on the Place; 


« All they ſhall need, is, to proteſt and ſwear, © 


Breathe a ſolt Sigh, and drop a tender Tear | 
Tin 
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Till their wiſe Huſbands, gull'd by Arts like thee, 
Grow gentle, tractable, and tame as Geeſe. 

* What tho' this ſland'rous Jew, this Solomon, 
Call'd Women Fools, and knew full many a one ? 
The wiſer Wits of later Times declare, 


How conſtant, chaſle, and virtuous Women are: 


Witneſs the Martyrs, who reſign'd their Breath, 


Serene in Torments, unconcern'd in Death : 


And witneſs next, what Roman Authors tell, 


How Arria, Portia, and Lucretia fell. 

But fince the ſacred Leaves to all are free, 

And Men interpret Texts, why ſhould not we? 
By this, no more was meant, than to have ſnown, ) 
That ſov'reign Goodneſs dwells in Him alone, [ 
Who only Is, and is but only One. 


But grant the worſt, ſhall Women then. be weigh'd 
By ev'ry Word that Solomon has ſaid?! )) d 
What tho' this King (as ancient Story boaſls) 
Built a fair Temple to the Lord of Hofls ; 

He ceas'd at laſt his Maker to adore,. 

And did as much for Idol. Gods, or more. 

Beware what laviſh Praiſes you confer 


On a rank Leacher and Idolater; 

Whoſe Reign indulgent God (ſays holy Writ) 

Did but for David's righteous Sake permit , 

David, the Monarch after Heav'n's own Mind, 
Who lov'd our Sex, and honour'd all our Kind. 
Well. Im a Woman, and as ſuch muſt ſpeak ; 
Silence would ſwell me, and my Heart would break 


« Know 
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Know then, I ſcorn your dull Authorities, 
Your idle Wits, and all their learned Lyes. 
By Heav'n, thoſe Authors are our Sex's Foes, 
Whom, in our Right, I muſt and will oppoſe. _ 
* Nay (quoth the King), dear Madam, be not wroth ; 
I yield it up; but ſince I gave my Oath, 
That this much-injur'd Knight again ſhould ſee, OY 9 
It muſt be done I am a King, ſaid he, 1 
And one, whoſe Faith has ever ſacred been. | 
And ſo has mine (ſhe ſaid) — I am a Queen; 
Her Anſwer ſhe ſhall have, I undertake ; | 
And thus an End of all Diſpute I make. 
* Try when you liſt; and you ſhall find, my Lord, 
_ © It is not in our Sex to break our Word.? 
We leave them here in this heroick Strain, 
And to the Knight our Story turns again ; 
Who in the Garden, with his lovely May, 
Sung merrier than the Cuckow or the Jay ; 
This was his Song, Oh, kind and conſtant be ; 
«* Conſtant and kind T'll ever prove to thee. 
Thus ſinging as he went, at laſt he drew, 
By eaſy Steps, to where the Pear-tree grew: 
The longing Dame look'd up, and ſpy'd her Love 
Full fairly perch'd among the Boughs above. * 
She ſtopp d; and ſighing: Oh, good Gods, he ery'd 
What Pangs, what ſudden Shoots diſtend my se! as 
Oh, for the tempting Fruit, ſo freſh,” ſo green; 5 | = 
Help, for the Love of Heav'n's immortal Queen! 
© Help, deareſt Lord, and fave at once the Life | 
Of thy poor Infant, and thy longing Wife! 
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_ Sore ſigh'd the Knight, to hear his Lady's Cry; 

But could not climb, and had no Servant nigh : 

Old as he was, and void of Eye-fight too, 

What could, alas! the helpleſs Huſband do? 
And muſt I languiſn then (ſhe ſaid) and die, 

© Yet view the lovely Fruit before my Eye ? 

« At leaſt, kind Sir, for Charity's ſweet Sake, 

* Vouchſafe the Trunk between your Arms to take; 
Then from your Back I might aſcend the Tree; 
Do you but ſtoop, and leave the reſt to me. 

© With all my Soul (he thus reply'd again) 
© I'd ſpend my deareſt Blood to eaſe thy Pain? 
' With that his Back againſt the Trunk he bent; 
She ſeiz'd a Twig, and up the Tree ſhe went. | 
Now prove your Patience, gentle Ladies all! / | 


Nor let on me your heavy Anger fall: TOP = 
"Tis Truth I tell, tho' not in Phraſe refin'd; 3 F 
Tho? blunt my Tale, yet honeſt i is my, Mind. 0 
. What Feats the Lady in the Tree might * C 
I paſs, as Gambols never known to you: ; 
But ſure, it was a merrier Fit, ſhe ſwore, 
Than in her Life ſhe ever felt before. 4 
In that nice Moment, lo! the wondring Knight 0 
Look'd out, and ſtood reſtor'd to ſudden Sight.” | l 
Strait on the Tree his eager Eyes he bent, +. HOOP 55 
As one, whoſe Thoughts were on his Spouſe intent; ug : 
But when he ſaw his Boſom-Wife ſo dreſs'd, Eo: * 
Hi Rage was ſuch as cannot be RR. T} 
Not frantic. Mothers, when their Infants bie, ats | 
With louder Clamours rend the b 817 ba wa 5 5 Sig 
"NM 
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He cry d, he roar'd, he ſtorm' d, he tore his Hair: 

* Death! Hell! and Furies! what doſt thou do r 

* What ails my Lord 7 the trembling Dame reply'd 

© | thoug ght your Patience had been better try d:. 

Is this your Love, ungrateſul and unkind ? 

Thie my Reward for haying curd the Bliad? 8 

Why was I taught to make my Husband bes. 
* By ſtruggling with a Man upon a Tree? 
„Did J, for this, the Pow r of Magie prove 1 8 


5 © Unhappy Wife, whole Crime was too mock Lovel 
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Fh If this be ſtruggling. by this holy Li "ho 


SAP . 2 


Tis fruggling with 4 Vengeance (quot the Kyi 
o Heav'n' preſerve the Sight it fas rele, bb: 


La ih de Byes I plainly: faw'thee whor dd: 
Whorld-by my Slavow==Poridious Wretch may „K 
is ſurely ſeize thee, as I ſaw too well. 
Guard me, good Apgely4 cry'd the ade Maj, * 
Fray Heav'n, this Magic work the. proper _ 4 | 


« Alas, my Love | tis certain, cquld yu ſee, Ps 
© You ne'er_ had ug'd theſe killing Wards ta me: 5 
So help me, Fates, as tis no perfact Siaht, 2 > 


© But ſome faint Glimm' ring of a doubtful es 
© What I have faid (quot he) I muſt maintain; 


For, by th* immortal Powrs, it ſeem'd too plain mow 
* By all thoſe Pow'rs, ſome Frenzy ſeiz'd your Mind. 
: Rey oge Dame] are > theſe the. — I find? 


* ** - . 


3 appear'd. 
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Madam, tis puſt . and my ſhort: Anger oer; 
* Come dawn, and vex your. tender Heart no more:: 


Yor: = „ Excuſe 
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* Excuſe me, Dear, if aught amiſs was ſaid'z - 
©. For, on my Soul, Amends ſhall ſoon be made: 
Let my Repentance your Forgiveneſs draw; 
© By Heav'n, I ſwore but what I thought I ſaw." 
Ah, my lov'd Lord! twas much unkind (ſhe ery'd) 
© On bare Suſpicion, thus to treat your Bride. 
But till your Sight's eftabliſh'd for a while, 
© Imperfe& Objects may your Senſe beguile. | 
Thus when from Sleep we firſt our Eyes diſplay, 
The Balls are wounded with the piercing Ray, c 
And dusky Yapovury riſe, and intercept the Dey + 
So juſt recov/ripg from, the Shades of Night, | 
* Your ſwimming Eyes are drunk with ſudden: Light, 
e Strange Phantoms dance gener * skim RENE 
your Sight. ct 
Then, Sir, be cautious, nor too raſhly "TW 
* Heav'n knows, how ſeldom Things are what they ſeem ! q 
* Conſult your Reaſon, and you ſoon ſhall find, 
© *T'was you were jealous, not your Wife unkind : 
© Fove ne'er ſpoke Oracle more true than this, 
None judge ſo wrong, as thoſe who think amiſs. 
With that ſhe Jeap'd into her Lord's Embrace, 


With well-diſſembled Virtue in her Face. 
He hugg'd her cloſe, and Kifs'd her o'er and ver, 


Difturb'd.with Doubts and Jealoulies no more: 
Bath, pleas'd and bleſ#d, renew'd their mutual Vows, 
A fruitful Wife, and a believing Spouſe. 

Thus ends our Tale, -whoſe Moral next to make, 
Let all wiſe Husbands hence Example take ; 
And pray, to crown the Pleaſure of their Lives, 
To be ſo well deluded by their Wa - {nf 39 


End of the nnn TALE. 
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To THE 


c Wife of Baths 3 


* 


Rhola bebe Woes of Matrimonial Life,” W 
And hear with Rew'rence an experienc'd Wife! 
To dear- bought Wiſdom give the Credit due, 
And think, for once, a Woman tells you true. 
In all theſe Trials I have borne a Part. 
I was myſelf the Scourge that caus d the Smart : 
For, ſince Fifteen, in Triumph have I led 
Five captive Husbands from the Church to 4 | 
Chriſt ſaw a Wedding once, the Scripture ſays, 
And ſaw but one, tis thought, in all his Days: 
Whence {ome infer, whole Conſcience i is too nice, ape: 
No pious Chriſtian ought to marry twice: 8 
But let them read, and ſolve me, if they can, 
The Words addreſe'd to the Samaritan. | 
Five times in lawful Wedlock ſhe was join'd 5 
And ſure the certain Stint was ne'er es & e. 
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124 PROLOCUE wth 


Increaſe and Multiply, was Heav'n's Command, 
And that's a Text I clearly underſtand. 
This too, Let Men their Sires and Motbers leave, 
Aud 40 their dearer I pr For WY) 1, 

fors Wives than 


Te had myſelf full many a merry, Fit; 
And truſt in Heav'n I may have many yet. 
For when my tranſitory Speuſe, unki 
Shall de en leave his 6050 Wire 
Tl take the next good Chriftian Jean 

Paul, knowing one edu Peers e our tra, 
Declar'd, *twas better far. to wed than burn. 
There's Danger i in aſſembling. Fire and Tow ; 


| by. Sloman were 1 
Or elſe the Wiſeſt of Mankind's bely d. 


* 


Sh cio 


. 
+ 
: Hy 
1 
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I grant em that; and what it means, you know. MEN 


The ſame Apoſtle too has elſewhere own dr 


No Precept for Virginity he ſoun dg? J 


Tis but a Counſe and we Women Gill-, 

Take which we like, the Counſel, or our Wil. 
I envy not their Bliſs, if he or ſhe vi 

Think fit to live in perfect Chaſtity ; a; | 

Pure let them, be, and free from Taint of Vice; 

I, for a few {light Spots, am not ſo nice. | 


Heav'n calls us different Ways, on Theſe beſtows 
One proper Gift, avother grants to Thoſe: 


Not ev'ry Man's oblig d to ſell his Store, 
And give up all his Subſtance to the Poor; 
Such, as are petfect, may, I cant deny; 
But, by your Leave, Divines, ſo am not J. 


RITES, 
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Full many a Saint, fince firſt the World begany . 42 
Liv'd an unſpotted Maid, in ſpite of Man: ae 311-1 
Let ſuch (a God's Name) with fine Wheat be fed, 
And let us honeſt Wives eat Barley. bread. 
For me, I'll keep the Poſt aſſign'd by Heav'n u, 
And uſe the copious Talent! it has I 
Let my good Spouſe pay Tribute, do me Right, ent} 2 
And keep an equal Reck'ning | ev 17 Night, „ 
His proper Body is not his, but mine; | 
For ſo ſaid Paul and Paul's a ſound Divine. _ 
Know then, of thoſe five Husbands I have had, 
Three were juſt tolerable, two were bad. 
The three were old, but rich and fond beſide, | 
And toil'd moſt piteouſly to pleaſe their Bride: | N , 
But fince their Wealth (the beſt they had) was mine, 4 
The reſt, without much Loſs, 1 could retign. | 
Sure to be low d, I took no Pains to pleaſe, 
Yet had more Pleaſure far than they had Eaſe, _ 
Preſents flow'd in apace: with Show'rs of Gold. 
They made their Court, like Jupiter of old. 
If I but ſmil'd, a ſudden Youth they found, 
And a new Palſy ſeiz? d them when, 1. frown'd. 
Ye ſov'reign Wives! give ear, and underſtand ; 
Thus ſhall ye ſpeak. and exerciſe Command. 
For never was it giv n to mortal Man, 
To lye ſo boldly as a Woman can. 8 
Forſwear the Fact, tho” ſeen with both his "Ip IVY en 
And call her Maids to witneſs how he lyes. 
lark, old Sir Paul! ( twas thus I us'd to ay) 
* Whence is our Neighbour' s Wife ſo rich and gay? 


Re - -- N EY Treated, 
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* Treated*: cureſs d, where &er 'te $ pleas” d to roam? . 


* Tfitin Tatters, and immar'd at Home. 5 
* Why to her Houſe doſt thou ſo oft repair? 
Art thou ſo am "rous ? and is ſhe ſo fair 5 
© If I but ſee 4 Couſin, ora F riend, 2 
Lord! how you ſwell, and rage like any Fiend ! 8 
© But you veel Home, a drunken beaſily Bear, 


Then preach till Midnight in your eaſy Chair, rd 


Cry, Wives are falſe, and ev'ry Woman evil, 
And give up all that's Female to the Devil. 


* If poor, (you ſay) ſhe drains her Husband's Purſe; - 
© If rich, ſhe keeps her Prieſt, or ſomething worſe ; 3 4 : 


© Tf highly born, intolerably | vain, 23 
of « and Pride by turn poſſeſs her Brain; ; 955 
* Now gayly mad, now ſourly ſplenetick, 1 88 
* Freakiſh when well, and fr etful when ſhe's fick, | 
5 If fair, then chaſte ſhe cannot long abide, 3 
* By preſſing Vouth attack'd on every tide. : 
a foul; her Wealth the laſty Lover lures, + | 
* Or elfe her Wit ſome Fook-gallant prochres; 3 
Or elſe ſhe darices with becoming Grace, | . 
Or Shape excuſes the Defects of Face. 


There ſwims no Gooſe ſo grey, but, ſoon or late, | 
She finds ſome honeſt Gander for her — 


« Horſes (thou ſay'ſt) and Aſſes, Men may try. 
And ring ſuſpected Veſſels ere they buy: 


« But Wives, à random Choice, untry'd they take, 
a They dream in Courtſhip, but in Wedlock wake : b 


« Then, nor till then, the Veil's remov'd away, 


* And al the Woman —_ open Day. 0/8 351 
E You 


* 


* 
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: You tel! me, to preſerve your Wife's good Since. 
© Your Eyes muſt always languiſh on my Face "Ts 
* Your Tongue with conſtant Flatt' ries feed my "ty = | 
„And tag each Sentence with, My Life! my Dear! 

* If, by ſtrange Chance, a modeſt Bluſh be raigd, 
Be ſure my fing Complexion muſt be prais d. : 

My Garments always muſt be new and gay, 
* And Fealts ſtil} kept upon my Wedding: Day. o 
Then muſt: my Nurſe be pleas'd, and fav'rite Maid; 

* And endleſs Treats; and endleſs Viſits paid 
« Toa long Train of Kindred, Friends, Allies 3 
All this thou ſay ſt, and all thou lay'{t are Lyes. ES! 
© On Fenkin too you calt a ſquinting Exe: 
What! can your Prentice raiſe your Jealouſy? _.. 
* Freſh are his ruddy Cheeks, his Forehead fair, 
And like the burniſh'd Gold his curling Hair. | 
* But clear thy wrinkled Brow, and quit thy Sorrow, 
« I'd ſcorn your Prentice, ſhould you die to-morrow. - | 55 

Why ere thy Cheſts all lock'd? on what Deſign, ae 
Are not thy worldly Goods and Treaſure mine? en 
« Sir, I'm not Fool; nor ſhall you, by St. John, ak pts 
Have Goods and Body to yourſelf _—_— 
* One you ſhall quit, in ſpite of both your Eyes | . | 
I heed not, KL the Bolts, the Locks, the. Spies. iN _ 
© If you had Wit, you d ſay, Go where you Fi 
© Dear Spouſe 3, I credit not the Tales they tell: gs 
* Take all_ the Fr reedoms of a married. Life: + 
« I know thee for a virtuous, faithful Wife. * 5 = 

* Lord, when you have enough, what need you care = = 

* How merrily ſoever others fare ? | | 


5 <2 
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128 PROLOGUE ute 
* Tho? all the Day I give and take Delight, 

+ Doubt not, ſufficient will be left at Night, 
Tis but a juſt and rational Deſire, N 
* To light a Taper at a Neighbour's Fire. 

* There's Danger too, you think, in rich Array, 
* And none can long be modeſt that are gay ; „ 

* The Cat, if you but ſinge her tabby Skin, 
The Chimney keeps, and fits « content within ; Ee: 
© Put once grown fleck, will from her Corner „ 1 
Sport with her Tail, and wanton in the Sun : 

she licks her fair round Face, and frisks abroad, * 

To ſhow her Furr, and to be catterwaw'd. * 

Lo thus, my Friends, I wrought to my Deſires | | 
Theſe three right-ancient venerable Sires. 2 Z | 
I told em, Thus you ſay, and. ęhus you do —— — 
And told 'em falſe; but Jenkiz ſwore twas true. 

I, like a Dog, could bite as well as whine, 
And firſt complain'd, whene'er the Guilt was mine. 
I tax'd them oft with Wenching and Amours, = 
When their weak Legs ſcarce dragg'd” em out of Doors; | 
And ſwore, the Rambles that I took by Night, "nh 
Were all to ſpy what Damſels they bedight. 5 | 
That Colour brought me many Hours of Micthz 
For all this Wit is giv'n us from our Birth, 
Heav'n gave to Woman the peculiar Grace” 
Jo ſpin, to weep, and cully human Race. 

By this nice Conduct, and this prudent Courſe, 
By Murm'ring, Wheedling, Stratagem, and Force, 
1 ſtill prevail'd, and would be in the Right, 

Or Curtain- Lectures made a reſtleſs Night. 3 
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If once my Hasband's Arm was o er my Side, 
What! ſo familiar with your Spouſe? 10 
I levy'd firſt a Tax upon his Need; 
Then let him 'was a Nicety indeed! 
Let all Mankind this certain Maxim holds. 
Marry who will, our Sex is to be ſold. . of * 
With empty Hands no Taſſels can you lures. | 
But fulſome Love for Gain we can-endure; 
For Gold welove the Impotent and Old, 
And heave, and pant, and kifs, and cling 110 cl. 
Yet with Embraces, Curſes oft I 
Then kils'd again, and chid and rail d betwint. 
Well, 1 may make my Will in Peace, and die; 
For not one Word in Man's Arrears am I. 
To drop a de ar Diſpute I was unable, 
Ev'n tho” the Pope himſelf had ſat at Table. 
But when my Point was gain'd, then thus 1 ſpoke: © * 
* Billy, my Dear, how ſheepiſhly you look! _ - 
* Approach, my Spouſe, and let me kiſs thy Cheek; 
Thou ſhould'ſt be always thus, refign'd and meek ! 
Of Job's great Patience ſince fo oft? you preach, |. 
* Well ſhould you practiſe, who ſo well can euch. "297 
* 'Tis difficult to do, 1 muſt allow 3 | | | 
« But I, my Deareſt, will inſtru you how, 8 
l Great | is the Bleſſing of a prudent Wite, . 
Who puts a Period to domeſtic Strife, _ 
One of us two muſt rule, and one obey z 
« And fince in Man right Reaſon bears the Sway, 
: Let that frail, "_— weak Woman, have her Way. 
10 T 8 8 1 Th 
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Phe Wives of all my Family have rul'd, , 
Their tender Husbands, and their Paflions coob'd. 
* Fye, tis unmanly thus to ſigh and groan ; 
What! would you have me to yourſelf alone? 
* Why, take me, Love! take all and ev'ry Part! 
Here's your Revenge! you love it at your =. 


Would J vouchſafe to ſel] what Nature gave, 


* You little think what Cuſtom I could have. | 

* But fee! I'm all your own — nay, hold — for ſhame! 15 

What means my dear = indeed — you are to blame.” 
Thus with my firſt three Lords [ paſs' 'd my Life, 

A very Woman, and a very Wife. 

What Sums from theſe old Spouſes I could nie, 

Procur'd young Husbands in my riper Days. 

Tho' paſt my Bloom, not yet decay'd was I, 

Wanton and wild, and chatter d like a Pye: 

In Country-Dances {till T'bore the Bell, 

And ſung as ſweet as Evening · Philmel. 

To clear my Quall- Pipe, and refreſh my Soul, 

Full oft I drain'd the ſpicy Nut-brown Bowl ; 


Rich luſcious Wines, that youthful Blood improve, 
And warm the felling Veins to Feats of Love: 


For 'tis as ſure, as Cold engenders Hail, 
A liqu'riſh Mouth muſt have à lech'rous Tail: 
Wine lets no Lover unrewarded' —_ 


As all true Gameſters by Experience know. 


But oh, good Gods! whene'er a Thought I caſt 
On all the Joys of Youth and Beauty paſt, FO 
To find in Pleaſures 1 have had my Part, 
Still warms me to the doit of my Heart. 


This 


8 
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This wicked World was once my dear Delight; 


Now all my Conqueſts, all my Charms, good night! 
The Flour conſum'd, the beſt that now 1 can. 


Is ev'n to make my Market of the Bran. 
My fourth dear Spouſe was not exceeding true : 

He kept, twas thought, a private Miſs, or two: 
But all that Score I paid — as how? you'll ſay ; 
Not with my Body, in a filthy Way: 
But I fo dreſs d, and danc'd, and drank, and dia d: 3 
And view'd a Friend, with Eye ſo very kind, SH 
As ſtung his Heart, and made his Marrow fry 
With burning Rage, and frantick qealoaſy. 

His Soul, I hope, enjoys eternal Glory ; 
For here on Earth T was-his Purgatory. þ 581 
. Ofr', when his Shoe the moſt ſeverely wrung, 

He put on careleſs: Airs, and fat and ſung. 1 
How ſore. I gall'd him only Heav'n could know, „ 
And he that felt, and I that caus d the Woe. © | 
He dy'd, when laſt from Pilgrimage I came, 

With other Goflips, from Jeruſalem; 

And now lies buried underneath a Rood, „ 
Fair to be ſeen, and rear'd of honeſt Wood. 3 We 
A Tomb, indeed, with fewer Sculptures grac'd, 

Than that Mauſolus pious Widow plac'd; 

Or where. inſhrind the great Darius lay; 

But Coſt on Graves is merely thrown pins al 25 

The Pit filbd up, with Turf we cover'd o er; 

So, bleſs the good Man's Soul; I ſay no more. 

Now for my fifth loy'd Lord, the laft and beſt ; 
(Kind Heav'n afford him everlaſting Reſt 
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Full 


132 PROLOGUE „. 
Full hearty was his Love; and I can ſhew 
The Tokens on my Ribs in Black and Blue : 


Yet, with a Knack, my Heart he could have won, 


While yet the Smart was ſhooting i in the Bone. . 
How quaint an Appetite in Women reigns! _ 
Free Gifts we ſcorn, and love what coſts us Pains: 
Let Men avoid us, and on them we leap; 
A glutted Market makes Proviſion cheap. _ 

In pure good Will I took this jovial Spark; 
Of Oxford he, a moſt egregious Clerk. 
He boarded with'a Widow in the Town, | 
A truſty Goſſip, one Dame Alien. 
Full well the Secrets of my Soul ſhe knew, 
Better than e' er our Pariſh-Prieſt could do. 
To her I told whatever could befall; 


Had but my Husband piſe'd againſt a Wall. 5550 


Or done a thing that might have cot his Life, 


She—and my Niect—-and one more worthy Wife, | 


Had known it all: What moſt he — a 
To theſe I mage. np ſeruple to reveal. . 
Oft has he bluſh'd from Ear to Eat for Shams; 
That e'er he told a Secret to his Dane. FR. Ns 
It ſo befel, in holy Time of Laut, 
That oft': a Day I to chis Goſſip went; 


(My Husband, thank my Stars, A dee IG) m 
From Houſe to Houſe we rambled up und down, 


This Ok. my fel. and my good Neighbour 4%, 


To ſee, be ſeen, to tell, and gather Tales 
Viſits to ev'ry Church we daily paid. 


And e in vn aye ee, 


* 


OM 
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The Stations duly, and the Vigils kept; 
Not much we faſted, but ſearee ever ſlept. 

At Sermons too I ſhone in Scarlet gay; 
| The waſting Moth ne'er ſpoil'd my beſt Array; 

The Cauſe was. this, I wore it ev'ry Day. | 
Tas when freſh-May her early Bloſſoms yields, 
This Clerk and I were walking in the Fields. 
We grew ſo intimate, I can't tell how, 
I pawn'd my Honour, and engag'd my Von, 
If Cer I laid my Husband in his Urn, 
That He, and only He, ſhould ſerve my turn. 
We ſtrait ſtruck Hands, the Bargain was agreed; 

1 ſtill have Shifts againſt a Time of Need : 
The Mouſe that always truſts to one poor Hales 
Can never be a Mouſe of any Soul. 
I vow'd, I ſcarce could ſleep ſince firſt I knew him, 
And durſt be ſworn he had bewitch'd me ta him ; 
If e'er I flept, I dream'd of him alone, 8 
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; 


And Dreams foretel, as learned Men have ſhown : 

All this I faid ; but Dream, Sirs, I had none: 

I follow'd but my crafty Crony's Lore, 

Who bid me tell this Lye——and twenty more. 
Thus Day by Day, and. Month by Month we paſt ; 

It pleas'd the Lord to take my Spouſe at laſt. 

I tore my Gown, I ſoil'd my Locks with Duſt, 

And beat my Breaſts, as wretched Widows=nalt 

Before my Face my Handketchief I ſpread, 

To hide the Flood of Fears I did not ſhed. _— 

The good Man's Coffin to the Church was borne 5 9 4 9 

Around, the Neighbours, * my Clerk too mourn. ly ü 
Vor. II. N + 3 
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But as he march'd, good Gods! he ſhew'd a Pair 
Of Legs and Feet, ſo clean, ſo ſtrong, ſo fait! 
Of twenty Winters Age he ſeem'd tobe ; 
I (to ſay Truth) was twenty more than he: 
But vig'rous {til}, a lively buxom Dame; 
And had a wond'rous Gift to quench a Flame. 
A Conj'rer once, that deeply could divine, 
Aſſurd me, Mars in Taurus was my Sign. 
As the Stars order'd, ſuch my Life has been: 
Alas, alas, that ever Love was Sin! 
Fair Venus gave me Fire, and ſprightly Grace, 
And Mars Aſſurance, and a dauntleſs Face. 
By virtue of this pow'rful Conſtellation, 
I follow'd always my own Inclination. 
But to my Tale: A Month ſcarce paſs'd away, 
With Dance and Song we kept the nuptial Day. 
All I poſleſsd, I gave to his Command, 
My Goods and Chattels, Money, Houſe and Land ; 
But oft' repented, and repent it ſtill ; 
He prov'd a Rebel to my ſov'reign Will : 
Nay once, by Heav'n, he ſtruck me on the Face; 
Hear but the Fact, and judge yourſelves the Caſe. 
Stubborn as any Lioneſs was I; | 
And knew full well to raiſe my Voice on TEW » 
As true a Rambler as I was before, a 
And would be ſo, in ſpite of all he ſwore. 
He, againſt this right ſagely would adviſe, 
And old Examples ſet before my Eyes; 
Tell how the Roman Matrons led their Life, 
Of Gracchy;) Mother, and Duilias Wiſe; 
| | b | | And 
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And choſe the Sermon, as beſeem'd his Wit, 
With ſome grave Sentence out of holy Writ. | 
| Oft' would he ſay, Who builds his Houſe on Sands, 
| pricks his blind Horſe acroſs the fallow Lands; 
» or lets his Wife abroad with Pilgrims roam, 
Dieſerves a Fool's Cap and long Ears at home.” 
All this avaibd not: For whoe'er he be 
That tells my Faults, I hate him mortally : 
And ſo do Numbers more, I'll boldly ay, 
Men, Women, Clergy, Regular and Lay. 
My Spouſe (who was, you know, to Learning bred, 
A certain Treatiſe oft' at Evening read 
Where divers Authors (whom the Dev'l confound 
For all their Lyes) were in one Volume bound. 
Valerius, whole; and of St. Jerome, part; 
Cbryſippus and Tertullian, Ovid's Art, 
Solomon's Proverbs, Eloiſa's Loves; | 
And many more than ſure the Church approves. 
More Legends were there here, of wicked Wives, 
Than good, in all the Bible and Saints Lives. 
Who drew the Lion vanquiſh'd ? Twas a Man. 
But could we Women write as Scholars can, 
Men ſhould ſtand mark'd with far more Wickedneſs, = 
Than all the Sons of Adam could redreſs. - | . 
Love ſeldom haunts the Breaſt where Learning l. 
And Venus ſets e're Mercury can riſe. 
Thoſe play the Scholars who can't play the Men, 
And uſe that Weapon which they have, their Pen; 
When old, and paſt the Reliſh of Delight, 
Then down they fit, and in their Dotage write, 


N 2 That 
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And This, for Luſt an am'rous Philtre bought; 
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That not one Woman keeps her Marriage-Vow. 
(This by the way, but to my Purpoſe now.) 

It chanc'd, my Husband, on a Winter's Night, 

Read in this Book aloud, with ſtrange Delight, 


How the firſt Female (as the Scriptures ſhow) 


Brought her own Spouſe and all his Race to Woe ; 
How Sampſon fell ; and he whom Dejanire 
Wrapp'd in th' invenom'd Shirt, and ſet on fire; 
How curs'd Eryphile her Lord betray d, 


And the dire Ambuſh Clytemneftra laid. 


But what moſt pleas'd him, was the Cretan Dame, 


And Husband-Bull=——oh monitrous J fie for ſhame ! 


He had by heart the whole Detail of Woe 
Lantippe made her good Man undergo. ; 
How oft” he ſcolded in a Day, he knew, 

How many Piſs-pots on the Sage ſhe threw z 
Who took it patiently, and wip'd his Head; 
Rain follows Thunder, that was all he ſaid. 

He read, how Arius to his Friend complain'd, 
A fatal Tree was growing in his Land, | 
On which three Wives ſueceſſively had twin'd 
A ſliding Nooſe, and waver'd in the Wind. 


Where grows this Plant (reply'd the Friend) oh where ? 


For better Fruit did never Orchard bear: 
Give me ſome Slip of this moſt bliſsful Tree, 


And in my Garden planted ſhall it be.“ 


Then how two Wives their Lord's Deſtruction prove, 
Thro' Hatred one, and one thro' too much Lore; 


The 
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The nimble Juice ſoon feiz'd his giddy Head, 
Frantick at Night, and in the Morning dead. 5 
How ſome with Swords their OY Lords * 


ſlain, < | 
And ſome have hammer'd Nails into their Brain; 


And ſome have drench'd them with a deadly Potion; | 


| All this he read, and read with great Devotion. 
Long time I Heard, and ſwell'd, and bluſh'd, and 


| frown'd ; 
But when no End of theſe vile Tales I found, 
When ſtil} he read, and laugh'd, and read again, 
And half the Night was thus conſum'd in vain ; 
Provok'd to Vengeance, three large Leaves I tore, 
And with one Buffet fell'd him on the Floor, 
Wich that, my Huſband ina Fury roſe, 
And down he ſettled me with hearty Blows. 
I groan'd, and lay extended on my Side; 
Oh! thou haſt ſlain ine for my Wealth (I cryd) 
vet [ forgive the take my laſt Embrace 
He wept, kind-Soul ! and ſtoop'd to kiſs my Face; 
I took him ſucha Box as turn'd bim blue, 
Then figh'd, and cry'd, Adieu, my Dear, adieu! 
Bat after many a hearty Struggle palt, 
I condeſcended to be pleas'd at laſt. 
Soon as he Taid, © My Miſtreſs and my Wiſe, | 
Do what you liſt, the Term of all your Life; 
I took to Heart the Merits of the Cauſe, . 
And ſtood content to rule by wholſume Laws; 
N 3 . 
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Receiv'd the Reins of abſolute Command, 

With all the Government of Houſe and Land, 8 

And Empire o'er his Tongue, and o'er his Hand. — 

As for the Volume that revil'd the Dames, I 

"Twas torn. to Fragments, and condemn'd to Flames. 
Now Heav'n on all my Husbands gone, beſtow 

Pleaſures above, for Tortures felt below : 

That Reſt, they wiſh'd for, grant them in the Grave, 

And bleſs thoſe Souls my Conduct help'd to fave. 


+ The Point thus ſettled, from Objection clear, 
Now will I tell my Tale, if you will hear. 
Here, interrupting, laugh'd the roſy Fry*r ; 
* So may my Soul to Heav'nly Bliſs aſpire, 
© Nor yet of Earthly Good my Body fail, 
As 'twas a long Preamble of a Tale.“ 
He ſaid, and chuckled at his Speech ſo ſmart. 


This heard the Sumner, nettled to the Heart, 


Mad to obſerve his Brother Leech in Glee; 


For rarely two of any Trade agree. 


* Now, by the Arms that hung our Souls to fave, 
* A Fryr is ſtill an intermeddling Knave: 
For, like a Fly, he falls in ev'ry Diſh, 


ge it or Roaſt, or Boil'd, or Fowl, or Fiſh : 


Why ſtop the Lady in her pleaſant Gambole ? 
* And what to thee the Length of her Preamble ? 


J Keep on the Right, or Left, behind, before, 


18 n of a Mendicant peace, Son of a Whore l' 
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80! (quoth the Fry'r) Sir Sumner, ſay ſt thou ſo? 

* Faith, we will ſtate Accounts e're far we go. 

Jof aSumner will a Tale provide, 

* And ev'ry Hand ſhall ſhake at ev'ry Side.” 
The Sumner anſwer'd, * I beſhrew thy Face. 

Of many a Fry'r can I recount the Caſe j 

And one ſhall pay thy Malice in Return, 

E're yet we reach the Town of Sittingbourne.” 
Hold (cry'd our Lordly Ho) you ſpoil our Sport; 

« Silence, I ſay ; keep Silence in the Court! 

Will you not let the Woman tell ber Tale? 

* Wrangling, like Goſſips, drunk with Market-Ale ! 

Come, gentle Dame, our Play is at a ſtand.” | 

All ready, Sir, quoth ſhe, at your Command. 

J ll do the beſt to pleaſe you that J can, 

If II have Licence from this worthy Man.“ 

Tis granted, faid the Fry'r, with holy Leer, 
And open'd to the Tale a ſelf-ſufficient Ear. 


| End of the PROLOGUE 
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| T. H E 
DESIRE of Woman: 
OR THE 
Wire of BATH's TALE. 
By Mr. DRYDEN. | 


N Days of Ol, when Arthur filld the Throne, 
; Whoſe Acts and Fame to Foreign Lands were blown; 

The little Elfs and little Fairy Queen 
Gambol'd on Heaths, and dane'd along the Gran: 
And where the jolly Troop had led the Round, 
The Graſs untrodden roſe, and mark'd the Ground: 
Nor darkling did they glance, the Silver Light 
Of Phæbe ſerv'd to guide their Steps aright, |{ 
And, with their Tripping pleas'd, prolong the Night. 
Her Beams they follow'd, where at full they play d, 
Nor longer than ſhe ſhed her Horns they ftay'd : a 
From thence with airy Flight to Foreign Lands convey'd 
Above the reſt, our Britain held they dear, 
More ſolemnly they kept their Sabbaths here, [ 
And made more ſpacious Rings, and revel'd half the Year. 

I ſpeak of ancient Times; for now the Swain 
Returning late may paſs the Woods in vain, 2 


And never hope to ſee the nightly Train ; 
| I 
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In vain the Dairy now with Mints is dreſt, | 
The Dairy-Maid expects no Fairy-Gueſt | 
To skim the Bowls, and after pay the Feat. 


| She ſighs, and ſhakes her empty Shoes in vain, 
No Silver- Penny to reward her Pain: 


For Priefts with Pray'rs, and other Godly Geer, 
Have made the merry Goblins diſappear ; 
And where they play'd their merry Pranks before, 
Have ſprinkled Holy Water on the Floor : 
And Fry'r:, that thro' the wealthy-Regions run 
Thick as the Motes that twinkle in the Sun, 
Reſort to Farmers rich, and bleſs their Halls; 
And exorciſe the Beds, and croſs the Walls: 
This makes the Fairy Choirs forſake the Place, 
When once 'tis hallow'd with the Rites of Grace: 
Bat in the Walks where wicked Elves have been, If 
The Learning of the Pariſh now is ſeen, g | 
The Midnight Parſon poſting o'er the Green, 9 | 
With Gown tuck'd up to Wakes; for Sunday next, 9 | 
With humming Ale encouraging his Text; c 
Nor wants the holy Leer to Country-Girl betwixt. ! 
From Fiends and Imps he ſets the Village free, _ 
There haunts not any Incubus but He. ; 
The Maids and Women need no Danger fear | | 
To walk by Night, and Sanctity ſo near: 
For by ſome Hay-cock, or ſome ſhady Thorn, 
He bids his Beads both Even-ſong and Morn. | 
It fo befel in this King 4rthur's Reign, | 
A luſty Knight was pricking o'er the Plain ; c 
A Batchelor he was, and of the Courtly Train, 
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It happen'd as he rode, a Damſel gay 

In Ruflet Robes to Market took her Way; 

Soon on the Girl he caſt an am'rous Eye, 

So ſtraight ſhe walk'd, and on her Paſterns high: 1 

If ſeeing her behind he lik'd her Pace, 

Now turning ſhort, he better lik'd her Face: 

He "lights in haſte, and, full of youthful Fire, 

By Force accompliſh'd his obſcene Defire : 

This done, away he rode, not uneſpy'd ;\ | 

For ſwarming at his Back the Country cry'd ; 

And, once in View, they never Joſt the Sight, 

But ſeiz'd, and pinion" brought to Court the Knight. 
Then Courts of Kings were held in high Renown, 

E're made the common Brothels of the Town: 

There, Virgins honourable Vows receiv'd, 

But chaſte as Maids in Monaſteries liv'd : 

The King himſelf, to nuptial Ties a Slave, 

No bad Example to his Poets gave: 

And they not bad, but ina vicious Age, 

Had not, to pleaſe the Prince, debauch'd the Stage. 
Noe what ſhould 4r:bur do? He'lov'd the Knight; 

But Sov'reign Monarchs are the Source of Right: 


| _Mov'd by the Damſel's Tears and common Cry, 


He doom d the brutal Raviſher to die. 

But fair Geneura roſe in his Defence, | 

And pray'd ſo hard for Mercy from the Prince, 
That to his Queen the King th' Offender gave, 
And left it in her Pow'r to Kill or Save. 

This gracious Act the Ladies all approve, 

Who thought it much, a Man ſhould die for Love ; i 
| - " 18 And 
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| And with their Miſtreſs join'd in cloſe Debate, 
(Cov'ring their Kindneſs with diſſembled Hate, 5 
If not to free him, to prolong his Fate. | 
At laſt agreed, they call'd him by Conſent 
Before the Queen and Female Parliament : 
And the fair Speaker riſin g from her Chair, 
Did thus the Judgment of the Houſe declare: 
* Sir Knight, tho? I have ask'd thy Life, yet full 
© Thy Deſtiny depends upon my Will: 
Nor haſt thou other Surety than the Grace 
Not due to thee from our oftended Race. 
© But as our Kind is of a ſofter Mold, 
And cannot Blood without a Sigh behold, _ 
I grant thee Life; reſerving ſtill the Pow'r 
To take the Forfeit when I ſee my Hour: 
* Unleſs thy Anſwer to my next Demand 
© Shall ſet Thee free from our avenging Hand : 
The Queſtion, whoſe Solution I require, 
* Is, What the Sex of Women moſt defire ? 
In this Diſpute thy Judges are at Strife-: 
Beware; for on thy Wit depends thy Life, 
vet (leſt ſurpriz'd, unknowing what to ſay, 
Thou damn thy felt) we give thee farther Day : 
A Year is thine, to wander at thy Will, 
And learn from others, if thou want'ſ the Skill, 
But, not to hold our Proffer turn'd in Scorn, 
Good Sureties will we have for thy Return ; 
That at the Time prefix d thou ſhalt obey, | 
And at thy Pledges Peril keep thy Day. > 
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Woe was the Knight at this ſevere Cemmand ! 
But well he knew 'twas bootleſs to withſtand : 
T he Terms accepted, as the Fair ordain, 

He put in Bail for his Return again ; 

And promis'd Anſwer at the Day aſſign'd, 

The beſt, with Heav'n's Aſſiſtance, he could find, 
His Leave thus taken, on his Way he went 
With heavy Heart, and full of Piſcontent, 
Miſdoubting much, ard fearful of th' Event. 
*T'wes hard the Truth of ſuch a Point to find, 
As was not yet agreed among the Kind. 

Thus on he went ; {till anxious more and more, 
Ask'd all he met, and knock'd at ev'ry Door; 
Enquir'd of Men; but made his chief Requeſt 
To learn from Women what they low 'd the beſt. 
They anſwer'd each according to her Mind, 

To pleaſe herſelf, not all the Female Kind. 

One was for Wealth, another was for Place: 
Crones, old and ugly, wiſh'd a better Face, 
The Widow's Wiſh was, oftentimes to wed 
The wanton Maids were all for Sport a-Bed. 


Some ſaid, the Sex were pleas'd with handſome Lies, 


And ſome groſs Flattry lov'd without Diſguiſe : 
Truth is, ſays one, he ſeldom fails to win, 
Who flatters well; for that's our darling Sin. 
But long Attendance, ald a duteous Mind, 
Will work ev'n with the Wiſeſt of our Kind. 
One thought the Sexes prime Felicity 

Was from the Bonds of Wedlock to be free : 


; 


Their 
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Their Pleaſures, Hours, and Actions all their on, 
And uncontrolbd to give Account to none. 

Some wiſh a Husband-Fool; but ſuch are curſt, 

For Fools perverſe, of Husbands are the worlt : 

All Women would be counted Chaſte and Wiſe ; | 
Nor ſhould our Spouſes ſee, but with our Eyes: 

For Fools will prate; and tho' they want the Wit 
Io find cloſe Faults, yet open Blots will hit: 
Tho? better for their Eaſe to hold their Tongue, 
For Womankind was never in the Wrong. 

So Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt for Life; 

The Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool the Wife. 
And ſome Men ſay, that great Delight have we 
To be for Truth extoll'd, and Secrecy 3 ; 

And conſtant in one Purpoſe ſtill to dwell, 

And not our Husband's Counſels to reveal. 

But that's a Fable; for our Sex is frail, 

Inventing rather than not tell a Tale. 

Like leaky Sieves, no Secrets we can hold: 

Witneſs the famous Tale that Ovid told. 1 
Midas the King, as in his Book appears, 

By Phabus was endow'd with Aſſes Ears, 

Which under his long Locks he well conceal'd, 

(As Monarchs Vices muſt not be reveal'd) 

For fear the People have *em in the Wind, 

Who long ago were neither Dumb nor Blind; 

Nor apt to think from Heav'n their Title ſprings, 

Since Fove and Mari left of begetting Kings: 

This Midas knew; and durſt communicate 188 

* none but to his Wife, his Ears of State. oy = 
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One muſt be truſted, and he thought her fit, 
As pafling prudent, and a parlous Wit. 
To this ſagacious Confeſſor he went, 
And told her what a Gift the Gods had ſents 3 
But told it under Matrimonial Seal, 
With ſtrict Injunction never to reveal. 

The Secret heard, ſhe plighted him her Troth 
(And ſacred, ſure, is eviry Woman's Oath) 
The Royal Malady ſhould reſt unknown, 

Both for her Husband's Honour and her own. 
But ne'ertheleſs ſhe pin'd with Diſcontent ; 
The Counſel rumbled till it found a Vent. 
The Thing, ſhe knew, ſhe was oblig'd to hide ; 
By Int'reſt and by Oath the Wife was ty'd ; 
But if ſhe told it not, the Woman dy'd. 

Loth to betray a Husband and a Prince, 

But ſhe muſt burſt, or blab; and no Pretence 
Of Honour ty'd her Tongue from Self-Defence. 

A marſhy Ground commodiouſly was near; 

" 'Thither ſhe ran, and held her Breath for fear, 
Leſt if a Word ſhe ſpoke of any thing, | 
That Word might be the Secret of the King. 
Thus, full of Counſel, to the Fen ſhe went, 
Grip'd all the Way, and longing for a Vent: 
Arriv'd by pure Neceſſity compell'd, 
On her majeſtic Marrow-bones ſhe kneel'd ; 
Then to the Waters-brink ſhe laid her Head, 

And, as a Bitiour bumps within a Reed, 
* To thee alone, O Lake, ſhe ſaid, I tell 
* {And, as thy Den, command thee to concea)) 
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© Beneath his Locks the King my Husband wears 

A goodly Royal Pair of Aſſes Ears. 

© Now I have eas'd my Boſom of the Pain, 

Till the next longing Fit returns again ' 

Thus thro'a Woman was the Secret known ; 

Tell us, and in Effect you tell the Town. : 
But, to my Tale: The Knight with heavy Cheer, 

Wandring in vain, had now conſum'd the Year : 

One Day was only left to ſolve the Doubt; 

Yet knew no more than when he firſt ſet out. 

But home he muſt ; and as th Award had been, 

Yield up his Body Captive to the Queen. 

In this deſpairing State he happ'd to ride, 

As Fortune led him, by a Foreft-ſide : 

Lonely the- Vale, and full of Horror-ſtood, 

Brown with the Shade of a religious Wood: 

When full before him, at the Noon of Night, 

(The Moon was up, and ſhot gleamy Light) 
He ſaw a Choir of Ladies in a Round; 

That featly footing ſeem'd to skim the Ground: 
Thus dancing Hand in Hand, ſo light they were, 

He knew not where they trod, on Earth or Air. 
At ſpeed he drove, and came a ſudden Gueſt, -- 0 

In hope where many Women were, at leaſt 5 5 

Some one by chance might anſwer his Requeſt. | 

But faſter than his Horſe the Ladies flew, 

And in a trice were vaniſh'd out of View. 

One only Hag remain'd ; but fouler far 

Than Grandame Aon: in Indian F oreſts are 2 
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Againſt a wither'd Oak ſhe lean'd her Weight, 
Propp'd on her truſty Staff, not half upright, 
And dropp'd an aukward Court'ſy to the Knight. 
Then ſaid, © What makes you, Sir, ſo late abroad 


Without a Guide, and this no beaten Road ? 


* Or want you aught that here you hope to find, 

* Or travel for ſome Trouble in your Mind ? 

The laſt I gueſs ; and, if T read aright, 

Thoſe of our Sex are bound to ſerve a Knight: 

Perhaps good Counſel may your Grief aſſuage ; 

Then tell your Pain : For Wiſdom is in Age. 

To this the Knight: Good Mother, would you know 

The ſecret Cauſe and Spring of all my Woe ? 

My Life muſt with, To-morrow's Light expire, 

Unleſs I tell tobt Women moſt deſi re. 

Now, could you help me at this hard Eſlay, 

Or for your inborn Goodneſs, or for Pay; 

© Yours is my Life, redeem'd by your Advice, 

Ask what you pleaſe, and I will pay the Price: 

* The proudeſt Kerchief of the Court ſhall reſt 

Well ſatisfy'd of what they love the beſt.” * 

* Plight me thy Faith, quoth ſhe, that what I ask, 

Thy Danger over, and perform'd the Task; 

© 'That ſhalt thou give for Hire of thy Demand ; 

Here, take thy Oath, and ſeal it on my Hand; 

I warrant thee, on Peril of my Life, 

Thy Word ſhall pleaſe both Widow, Maid, and Wife - 
More Words there needed not to move the Knight | 

To take her Offer, and his Truth to plight, 


* 


- 
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With that ſhe ſpread her Mantle on the Ground, | 
And; firſt enquiring whither he was bound, 


Bid him not fear, tho" long and rough the Way, 
At Court he ſhould arrive e're Break of Day: 


His Horſe ſhould find the Way without a Guide, 5 
She ſaid : With Fury they began to ride, 4 
He on the midſt, the Beldam at his Side. 
The Horſe, what Devil drove I cannot tell K 
But only this, they ſped their Journey well: 
And all the Way the Crone inform'd the Knicht, 
How he ſhould anſwer the Demand aright. 
To Court they came: The News was quickly ſpread, | 

Ol his returning to redeem his Head. 
The Female Senate was aſſembled ſoon, 
With all the Mob of Women in the Town: 
The Queen fate Lord Chief Juſtice of the Hall, 
And bade the Crier cite the Criminal, 

The Knight appear'd, and Silence they proclaim, . 
Then firſt the Cu/prit anſwer'd to his Name: 
And, after Forms of Law, was laſt requir'd 
To name the Thing that Women moſt deſir d. 

Th'Offender, taught his Leſſon by the Way, 
And by his Counſel order'd what to ſay, . 
Thus bold began: My Lady Liege (ſaid he) - 
What all your Sex deſire, is Sor reigniy . | 
The Wife affects her Husband to command; 75 
All muſt be hers, both Money, Houſe and Land. 
© The Maids are Miſtreſſes ev'n in their Name; 
* And * their Servants full Dominion claim. 


O 3 , © This 
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This, at the Peril of my Head, I fa, 7 
A blunt plain Truth, The Sex aſpires to Sway, 8 
© Youto rule all, while we, like Slaves, obey.” 

There was not one, or Widow, Maid, or Wiſe, 
But ſaid, the Knight had well deſerv'd his Life. 
Ev'n fair Geneura, with a Bluſh, confeſs d 
The Man had found what Women love the beſt. 

Up ſtarts the Beldam, who was there unſeen, 
And, Rev'rence made, accoſted thus the Queen: 
* My Liege, ſaid ſhe, before the Court ariſe, 
© May I, poor Wretch, find Favour in your Eyes. 
To grant my juſt Requeſt? *T'was I who taught 
* The Knight this Anſwer, and inſpir'd his Thought. 
* None but a Woman could a Man direct | 
Jo tell us Women, what we moſt affect. 


But firſt I {wore him on his Knightly Troth, 
[And here demand Performance of his Oath) 
Jo grant the Boon that next I ſhould defire: 

* He gave his Faith, and I expect my Hire: 
My Promiſe is fulfill'd: I ſav'd his Life, 

And claim his Debt, to take me for his Wife? 
The Knight was ask'd, nor could his Oath deny, 
But hop'd they would not force him to comply. 
The Women, who would rather wreſt the Laws, 
Than let a Siſter-Plaintiff loſe the Cauſe, 

(As Judges on the Bench more gracious are, 

And more attent to Brothers of the. Bar) 

Cry'd one and all, the Suppliant ſhould have Right, 


And to the Grandame-Hag adjudg 0 the Knight. 


— 
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In vain he ſigh'd, and oft' with Tears deſird 
Some reaſonable Sute might be requir C. 
But ſtill the Crone was conſtant to her Note: 
-The more he ſpoke, the more ſhe ſtretch'd her Throat. 
In vain he proffer'd all his Goods, to fave 
His Body, deſtin'd to that living Grave. | 
The liqu'riſh Hag rejects the Pelf with Scorm: + 
And nothing but the Man would ſerve her Turn. 
Not all the Wealth of Eaſtern Kings, ſaid ſhe, * 
Have Pow'r to part my plighted Love and me: 
And Old, and Ugly as I am, and Poor, 
Vet never will I break the Faith I fwore ! 
For mine thou art by Promiſe, during Life, 
And 1 thy loving and obedient Wife.“ 
My Love! Nay, rather my Damnation Thou, 
* Said he; nor am I bound to keep my Vow: 
The Fiend, thy Sire, has ſent thee from below, 
6 Elſe how could'ſt thou my ſecret Sorrows know? 
Avant, old Witch; for I renounce thy Bed: »4Y 
The Queen may take the Forfeit of my Head, . 
E re any of my Race ſo foul a Crone ſhall wed. ; 
Both heard, the Judge pronounc'd againſt the Knight, 
So was he marry'd in his own deſpite : 
And all Day after hid him as an Owl, 
Not able to ſuſtain a Sight ſo foul. 
Perhaps the Reader thinks I do him Wrong, | 
To paſs the Marriage-Feaſt and Nuptial Song : 
. Mirth there was none, the Man was 4-/a-mort, 
And little Courage had to make his Court. 
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To Bed they went, the Bridegroom and the Bride : 
Was never ſuch an ill-pair'd Couple ty'd. 
Reſtleſs, he toſs'd and tumbled to and fro, 


And rolbd and wriggled further off for Woe. 


The good old Wife lay ſmiling by his Side, 

And caught him in her quiv'ring Arms, and cry'd, 
When you my raviſh'd Predeceſſor ſaw, 1 
Vou were not then become this Man of Straw ; c 
* Had you been ſuch, you might have 'ſcap'd the Law. 

© Is this the Cuſtom of King Artbur's Court? 

Are all Round-Table Knights of ſuch a Sort ? 


Remember I am ſhe who ſav'd your Life, 


© Your loving, lawful, and complying Wife: 
© Not thus you ſwore in your unhappy Hour, 
Nor I for this Return employ'd my Pow'r. 
In time of Need I was your faithful F riend ;. 
Nor did I ſince, nor ever will offend. 


Believe me, my lov'd Lord, *tis much unkind ; 


What Fury has poſleſs'd your alter'd Mind? 

Thus on my Wedding-Night——without Pretence 
Come, turn this Way, or tell me my Offence. 

If not your Wife, let Reaſon's Rule perſuade; 

© Name but my Fault, Amends ſhall ſoon be made. 

« Amends! Nay, that's impoflible, laid. he; 

© What Change of Age or Uglineſs can be? 

* Or, could Medea's Magick mend thy Face, „ 
Thou art deſcended from ſo mean a Race, 5 
That never Knight was match'd with ſuch Diſgrace. 
What Wonder, Madam, if I move my Side, 


When, if I turn, I turn to ſuch a Bride: 


And 
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And is this all that troubles you ſo ſore? - 

* And what the Devil could'ſt thou wiſh me more ? 
Ah, Benedicite ! reply'd the Crone: | 
* Then Cauſe of juſt Complaining you have none. 
The Remedy to this were ſoon apply'd, 
* Wou'd you be like the Bridegroom to the Bride. 
* But (for you ſay, a long-deſcended Race, 
And Wealth and Dignity, and Pow'r and Place, 
Make Gentlemen, and that your high Degree 
Is much diſparag'd to be match'd with me 3) 
* Know this, my Lord, Nobility of Blood 
* Is but a glitt'ring and fallacious Good : _ s 
* The Nobleman is he, whoſe noble Mind | | 
Is fill'd with inborn Worth, unborrow'd from his Kind, = 
* The King of Heav'n was in a Manger laid, il 
And took his Earth but from an humble Maid; 
Then what can Birth, or mortal Men beſtow? 
_ * Since Floods no higher than their Fountains flow. 
* We, who for Name and empty Honour ſtrive, 
Our true Nobility from him derive. 
© Your Anceſtors, who puff your Mind with Pride, 
And vaſt Eſtates to mighty Titles ty'd, 
Did not your Honour, but their own advance: 1 
For Virtue comes not by Inheritance. 
* If you tralineate from your Father's Mind, 
What are you elſe but of a Baſtard-xind?ꝰ 
Do as your great Progenitors have done, 
And by your Virtues prove yourſelf their Son. 
No Father can infuſe, or Wit or Grace; 
A Mother comes acroſs, and marrs the Race. 


— — n r 
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© A Grandfire or a Grandame taints the Blood; 


And ſeldom three Deſcents continue Good. 


Were Virtue by Deſcent, a noble Name 

Could never villanize his Father's Fame ; 

But as the firſt, the laſt of all the Line 

Would, like the Sun, ev'n in Deſcending ſhine. 
Take Fire, and bear it to the darkeſt Houſe 

© Betwixt King Artbur's Court and Caucaſus, 

If you depart, the Flame ſhall fill remain, 
And the bright Blaze enlighten all the Plain : 
Nor, till the Fuel periſh, can decay, | 
By Nature form'd on Things combuſtible to . 


A 


* Such is not Man, who mixing better Seed 


With worſe, begets a baſe degen'rate Breed: 
The Bad corrupts the Good, and leaves behind 


No Trace of all the great Begetter's Mind. 


© 'The Father ſinks within his Son, we ſee, 

And often riſes in the third Degree: 

If better Luck a better Mother give; | 

© Chance gave us Being, and by Chance we live. 

© Such as our Atoms were, ev'n ſuch are we, 2 
© Or call it Chance, or ſtrong Neceſſity, | 8 
„Thus, loaded with dead Weight, the Will is free. 
And thus it needs muſt be: For Seed conjoin'd 

© Lets into Nature's Work the imperfe& Kind: 

© But Fire, th' Enliv'ner of the gen'ral Frame, 

© Is One, its Operations ſtill the ſame. 


Its Principle is in itſelf: While ours 


2 Works, as Confed'rates war, wich mingled Pow'rs: 
Or 
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Or Man, or Woman, whichſoever fails : 
And, oft, the Vigour of the worſe prevails. 
© ther with Su/phur blended alters Hue, 
And caſts a duſky Gleam of Sodom blue. 
Thus in a Brute, their ancient Honour ends, 
© And the fair Mermaid in a Fiſh deſcends : 
»The Line is gone; no longer Duke or Earl; 


But, by himſelf degraded, turns a Churl. by 
© Nobility of Blood is but Renown 85 


* Of thy great Fathers, by their Virtue known, 
And a long Trail of Light to thee deſcending down, 5 
« * If in thy Smoke it ends, their Glories ſhine ; 

But Infamy and Villanage are thine. 
Then what I ſaid before is plainly ſhow'd, 

The true Nobility proceeds from God: 
Not left us by Inheritance, but giv'n | 
By Bounty of our Stars, and Grace of Heav'n, 
Thus from a Captive Servius Tullus roſe, 
* Whom for his Virtues the firſt Romans choſe ; 2 
* Fabrit ins from their Walls repell'd the Foe, 
© Whoſe noble Hands had exercis'd the Plough. 
From hence, my Lord and Love, I thus conclude, 
That tho' my homely Anceſtors were rude, 

Mean as I am, yet I may have the Grace. 
To make you F ather of a gen'rous Race: 
And Noble then am I, when I begin, 

In Virtue cloth d, to caſt the Rags of Sin: 1 
If Poverty be my upbraided Crime, 
And you belies.) in Haw: u, chere was a Time | 

> BF. * When * 


fs 
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When He, the great Controller of our Fate, 

© Deign'd to be Man, and liv'd in low Eſtate : 
Which he, who had the World at his Diſpoſe, 

If Poverty were Vice, would never chooſe. 

© Philoſophers have ſaid, and Poets ſing, 

« That a glad Poverty's an honeſt Thing. 

© Content is Wealth, the Riches of the Mind ; 

And bappy He who can that Treaſure find. 

© But the baſe Miſer ſtarves amidſt his Store, ; 
Broods on his Gold, and griping ſtill at more, 0 
© Sits ſadly pining, and believes he's poor. 

The ragged Beggar, tho' he wants Relief, 

_ © Has not to loſe, and /ngs before the 7. —_ 
Want is a bitter and a hateful Good, 

© Becauſe its Virtues are not underflood : 

© Yet many Things, impoflible to Thought, 

© Have been by Need to full Perfection brought: 

© The Daring of the Sou] proceeds from thence, 

© Sharpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence: 

« Prudence at once, and Fortitude it gives, 

© And, if in Patience ta'en, it mends our Lives: 

© For ev'n that Indigence that brings me low, 

Makes me Myſelf, and Him above to know. 

© A Good which none wound challenge, few would 

chooſe ; , 

© A fair Poſſeſſion, which Mankind ule.” 

© If we from Wealth to Poverty deſcend, 

Want gives to know the Flatt'rer from the Friend. 
If I am Old and Ugly, well for A 
No lewd Adult'ret will my Love purſue. 


© Nor 


> 
5 cat 


: 
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Nor Jeslouſy, the Bane of Marry'd Life, 


_ © Shall haunt you, for a wither'd homely Wiſe: 


For Age and Uglineſs, as all agree, 
Are the beſt Guards of Female Chaſtity. . 
© Yet, fince I ſee your Mind is worldly bent, 
I'll do my beſt to further your Content. 
* And therefore, of two Gifts in my Diſpoſe, © _ = 


Think e'rs you ſpeak, I grant you Leave to 4 * a 
Would you I ſhould be ſtill Deform'd and Old, 


© Nauſeous to touch, and loathſom to Behold ; 

On this Condition, to remain for Life 

A careful, tender, and obedient Wife, 

In all I can contribute to your Eaſe, 

And not in Deed; or Word, or Thought diſpleaſe? 
Or, would you rather have me Young and Fair, 


* And take the Chance that happens to your Share ? 


© Temptations are in Beauty, and in Youth ; 

* And how can you depend upon my Truth ? > 
* Now weigh the Danger with the doubtful Bliß, 
And thank yourſelf, if aught ſhould fall amiſ.· 


| Sore ſigh'd the Knight, who this long Sermon Wa 


At length, I all, his Heart he chear'd ; 


And thus reply'd: * My Lady, and my Wife, 5 
* To your wiſe Conduct I reſign my Life: 

* Chooſe you for me; for well you underſtand 
The future Good and Ill on either Hand: 
But, if an humble Huſband may requeſt, 

© Provide, and order all Things for the delt: 
Vours be the Care to profit, and to pleaſe ; 

* And let your Sulyedt- Servant take his Eaſe. 
Vor. II. P Ny n 


—_ 


0 No nuptial Quarrel ſhall diſturb your Eaſe, 
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* Then thus in Peare, quoth ſhe, concludes the Strife, 8 
* Since I am turn'd the Huſband, you the Wife: 
The Matrimonial Victory is mine; 
* Which, having fairly gain'd, I will reſign. 
* Forgive, if I have ſaid or done amiſs, 
And ſeal the Bargain with a friendly Kiſs: 
© I promis'd you but one Content to ſhare ; 
But now I will become both Good and Fair. 


The Bus'neſs of my Life ſhall be to pleaſe. 
And for my Beauty, that as Time ſhall try ; 
But draw the Curtain firſt, and caſt your Eye“ 
He look'd, and ſaw a Creature heav'aly fair, 

In Bloom of Youth, and of a charming Air. 
With Joy he turn'd, and ſeiz'd her Iv'ry Arm; 
And, like Pygma/ion, found the Statue warm. 
Small Arguments there needed to prevail, 

A Storm of Kiſſes pour'd as thick as Hail. 

Thus, long in mutual Bliſs they lay embrac'd, 


And their firſt Love continued to the laſt : 


One Sunſhine was their Life, no Cloud between ; ; 
Nor ever was a kinder Couple ſeen. 

And ſo may all our Lives like theirs be led; 
Heav'n ſend the Maids young Husbands, freſh in Bed. 
May Widows wed as often as they can, 

And ever for the better change their Man. 
And ſome devouring Plague purſue their Lives, 


Who will not well be govern'd by their Wives. 
E ND F tht wirr of BATHs TAL. 
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PROLOGUE 


TY THE „„ 
FRY AR's TALE. 


Y Mr. OG LE... 


ULL, on the Sumner, ton the Licentd Fry * 5 
And, ſuffocating, boil d and burn'd wich re. 
Yet, caution'd by our He, nor Rule he broke, 

Ner, till the Dame had finiſh'd, Word he ſpoke. 

Then threw he, as he thought, a lucky Hit; 

For, of his Houſe, he was a parlous Wit. | 
Dame, you have led, (quoth He) a merry Life; 

8 Happy the Man, that marries ſuch a Wife ! | 

* Wedlock's a knotty Point, I muſt declare; 

« But you have touch'd it to a ſingle = i "© Bits 

And, may I die, tho' canvaſs'd in the Schools, 

© 'T was never ſettled yet by juſter Rules. 

Here let me only tell you, by the way, 

FTho' right in moſt that you was pleas d to ſay, 

vet in your free Citations you are wrong; 

is little leſs than Petulance of Tongue. 
Beneath your Feet be the Sixth Husband trod; 

IM But uſe with due Reſpect tie Word of God. 


P 4 2 
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© Tis what no Layman ſhould preſume to name: 


* But, for a Woman adam, fye, for Shame! 
Texts and Authorities are ſacred Mines: 


Leave Quoting Scripture, to Us ſound Divines, 


© Ev'n 1 myſelf a Sumner's Story chuſe, 
Not aiming to inſtru you, but amuſe. 


LNam'd Ia Sumner ? be it underſtood, 


I mean not, of the Man, to ſay much Good: 


Like Tyburn Fact, you know him by his Station: 


* A Sumner is a Bawd for Fornication ! 

_ * Hold! ſaid our Hoſt, a Churchman ſhould be meek; 
A Chriſtian you! and with ſuch Rancour ſpeak t | 
Be courteous, humble, as becomes a Prieſt ; 

* Abuſe no Friend in Company at leaſt. 

This the Forbearance of a Fry'r profeſs'd ? 

Tell on your Tale, and let the Sumner reſt,” | L 
* Nay, quoth the Sumner, give him Length of Ropes 
* Pardie ! my Staff ſhall tally with his Cope ! 


For I will bring a Licen#'d Fry'r to View, 


A Pattern He, of all the Fawning Crew. 
+ The Merit of their Function I will ſhow, 


© And where they hold their Office, all ſhall know.” 


No more of this, our Heſt in Fury cry d: 5 
Begin, I ſay, Sir Fry'r! The Fry r comply d. 


FLEE END of the ProLOOUE. 
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Rigorous 16 * liv d. 

From whom ſevereſt Juſtice Guilt receiv d: 
Him no Evaſions ever could elude; 

Offending Sinners ſtrictly he purſu u'd. 

But Forzicators were in greateſt Awe: 
On them he always put the Penal Law. „ 
And they whoſe Tythes were flow of Coming · in SR 
(To cheat the Clergy is a crying Sin !) 


Them oft with MulQs pecun'ary he fin'd, N 


Nor let them cheat the Church, howe'er inclin'd. 

For e're the Biſhop caught them. with his Hook, 

They were-firſt enter'd in th? Arch-Deacon's Bock. 
He had a Symner, bred to pious Guiles 

To Fraud, and true Eccleſiaſtick Wiles ,, 

To none in Craft inferior: none ſo fit 

To. burleſque Virtue, by defending, it. 

Immoral Actions {lily could he trace 3” 
e ev'ry Path of the Diſſembler's * 

3 Ons 


1 

1 
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The Man to pill, but to excuſe the Dame. 


162 The 6 and the Devil: Or, 7 
One or o Leachers He would gently uſe. 
If they as many Dozen would n 
Whene'er a Criminal impeach'd did ſtand, 
Pimps, Bawds, and ſly Informers were at hand: 
Whateber was urg ds or Right, or Wrong, they dere. 


— 


And, Conſeience- proof, falſe Witneſs gladly bore. 


They gave him Informations, not a few, 
Some of imaginary Crimes, ſome true. 
And new-teviv'd the Devil's Part of old, 8 


Firſt tempted Wretches to offend; chen fold. · 
For his Advantage they took mighty Pains, | 
And fhar'd ſome little Portion of his Gains. 
His Maſter thought he moſt uprightly liv'd, 
Nor ever found wherein he was deceiv'd. 3 
| Ofr' would he iſſue Summons without Leave, 


And ample Bribes, to drop the Cauſe, receive. 

For when Men ſtand in danger of 'a' Curſe, © 
Who, to preſerve his Sou], would grudge his Parſe 
Thus run he on, intrepid in Deceit, : 


Nor fear'd to be detected of the Cheat. 
He was (to give him his undoubted Lauda) 


A downright Thief, a Sumner, and a Baud. 
Right true-bred Whores he always kept in vii 
Who ſlily told if any went aſtray. 


No ſooner did he know th" Offender” s Name, 
Buss out a forg d Mandamus quickly came: 


For diff rent Ends the guilty Two appear: 
Her, her own Profit brings; Him, conſcious Fear. 
Th' Event, as he deſign'd, was ſtill the ſame, 


Then 


* 


| Then ſmootbly would he cry, © Your honeſt Look 75 
Prevails; I'll croſs you in th Arch-deacon's Book. 
Henceforth beware, and never more oftend; ; 
Pb Believe me, much I hazard for my Friend TY. a . 
Thus gravely poor Delinquent would he fright, - |. , 
Till a ſufficient Bribe ſet all things right... 
Thus did his Whores his heedleſs Neighbours treat 
Giving ſour Sauce whatever was the Meat. 
It ſo befel, that on a certain Day, * N 211 8 1 
This Sumner; ever waiting for his Prey 
Tow'rds a poor Fidow's, with & Summons went; 
Whateer the Cauſe, a Bribe was the Intent. 
And riding gently by a Foreſt- ide... 
A jolly Yeoman he before him ſpy d. £2 ed 
Whole dapple Grey in haughty manner prac, 
And to the Muſick of hisrown Hoofs dane 
The Summer kindly haild; He gently. abe, 


” * N 


* 


* 


» 


* 


And greeted him wich Selution mil 


The Veoman ask d, Proceed you far to day B75, 

© No, faid the Szmner, but a little Va: 

© At a ſmall Diſtance hence, is my Intent 

To gather for my Lord a little Rent. 1 x 

Are you a Steward then? the Yeoman ſaid:. 1 
He anſw'ring, Ves, conceal'd his proper Trades. a, 5 

He was a little modeſt; and, for Same, 

| Would not profeſs th unreputable Nn 

A Steward! ſaid the Yeoman 3 Let e 1 
I'm over-joy*d«« Brother here to meet:. 
For I'm a Steward too, no leſs than Thou, 

Tho' in this Country unacquainted now. 


* 
* 


8 
a 


* 
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My Wages, 1 confeſs, are ſtrait and ſmall : 


x64 Te Sunntn ond the Devi: Or, | 
© Howe'er, I hope, we ſhall familiar grow, 


When we each other ſomewhat better know. 
© 'Then, prithee, mutual Friendſhip let us ſwear, 


© Silver and Gold I have enough to ſpare. 
And if you hap to come within our Shire, 


All ſhall be thine, right as thou wilt deſire.” 


Done, quoth the Sumner, Brotherhood I ſwear ; 


© Henceforth a mutual Friendſhip let us bear. 


And wyhoſoe er in Love is firſt remiſs, 
© Partake he nought of Heaven's eternal Bliſs.“ 
Thus travell'd they together, Side by Side, 
The Sumner pleas' d, the Yeoman fatisfy'd. 


The Sumner next began t' inquire his Name, 


© Whither his Journey tended ? Whence he came? 


And where, ſaid he, may La Viſit pay, 


« If &er my kinder Fortune lead that way? 
He anſwer'd, Brother, hence, far low, I live, 


Where I to Friends no cold Reception give. © + | 
© But of the Road Tl draw you ſuch a Chart. 
Vou ſhall not miſs the Way=——2re we depart. 


Now, Brother, quoth the Sumner, as we ride, 
Since in your Honeſty I may confide, 
« (Since you're a Ste ward too) I do beſeech, 
That you ſome fraudful Arts of Gain would teach. 
Inſtruct me to make Profits of my Place, 
Without unſeaſonable Checks of Grace. 
« Tell, in mine Office, how I moſt may win, 
And ſpare not, or for Conſcience, or for Sin.“ 

« 'Troth, Brother dear, TI tell a faithful Tale; 


| * 
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My Lord is Careful, Vigilant, and Cloſe; | 
And Avarice in all his Actions ſhows ; - 
Therefore I ſtudy firſt for his Content; 

_ Then levy ſupernumerary Rent. _ 

© In ſhort, I chiefly by Extortion live, 

And gladly pocket what the Tenants give: | 

* From Year to Year I win all my Expence, 
Sometimes by Slight, ſometimes by Violence. 

; 1 plainly tell my Mind, and nothing ſpare? . 
Right ſo, the Sumner anſwer'd, I do fare: 
My Conſcience neer prohibits me to get; 82 
But, Right or Wrong A1“ Fiſb that comes 10 Nee. 

«* But for Extortion, I ſhould ſurely ſtarve, © 
And they deſerve no Meat, who cannot carve. 4 
Let ſqueamiſh Stomachs fly ill-gotten Feaſts ;\ 
Give me the Man, that, what he eats, digeſts. - 
In ſhort, a thouſand Reaſons I could give: . 


* 


The mighty Law of Nature bids us live, 
And all our Means are honeſt, if we thrive. 


But little Need requires that I ſhould preach * 


To One, much better quality'd to teach.“ 5 | 
* Well are we met, by holy ſweet St. JA ez 544. ? 


And, Brother, by your Leave, I crave your Nam, 


My Name, the Teoman, [miling, faid, Pl tell; 
"3 ama Fiend, my Dwelling i 18 in Hell. r 


And here I ride about, like you, in Queſt, © 22 


As you yourſelf not long ago confeſs d. 
My Purchaſe is th Effect of all my Rent: 
. And 1 9 not you * 25 ſame er * 


oy + Yow 
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* You ſeek for Lucre, never caring how: 
* Juſt ſo, with ſuch Deſign, I travel now. 
© Ah! bleſs us! the aftrighted Sumner cries, | 
: How has your Cloven Foot eſcap'd my Eyes ? 
Can you thus ſhrewdly Mortal Actions ape ? 
* For You, as well as I, have Human Shape. 
* Or ſerve you any Form determinate, 
* Whilſt you remain in your Infernal State? 
© No, certainly, he anſwer'd, we have none; 
But at our Pleaſure we can take us one. 
Or come an Im material, ſeeming Shape; 
Appear a Boar, a Lyon, Man, or Ape. 
Or like an Angel we can ſometimes go: 
Nor is it wond'rous if we can do ſo 3 _ : 
; © When paltry Jugglers can Mankind deceive, 
Buy Cant afliſted, and an open Sleeve. 3 
What Pow'r is his, who, Maſter of Hell's 'Tricks, 
Can form, on whate'er Shape his Fancy fix? 
But, ſaid the Sumner, why do you thus frame 
© So various Forme, nor always uſe the ſame ?' 
© Becauſe, quoth he, owr Forms we always make 
The ready'ſt our intended Preys to take. 
Nor are we troubled much: The Hope of Gains 
Takes off the Weight of our induſtr'ous Pains. | 
© Sometimes a Glutton Belly does confine, 
« Guzzling us up, inſtead of Vintners Wine; 
= Till, by exceſſive Drinking over charg'd, 
1 © The Gorge o'erflows, and we're again enlarg d. 
Pi * Thoſe who enjoy us, We by turns entrap, 


\ 


| 

| 

| Aud many a Drunkard proves the Devils Chap. 

$/ - N 3 | Some- 
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5 Sometimes, like Ivory, with number'd Spots, : 
We breed loud Strife amongſt contentious Sots 3 
Or at Groom-Porter's (rattling all the Night) 


* Brawls, Oaths, and deep-mouth'd Blaſphemies excite ; 


Ruin young 'Squires and Tradeſmen in a trice : 
Hence Men exclaim, The Devil's in the Dice! 
Oft rule we Stateſmen s, oft” Director's Dreams; 
Hence Plots, Conſpiracies, and South- Sea Schemes. 
When hatch'd Rebellions firſt are ſet on foot, 
And Diſcontent in Subjects Hearts takes Root, 


The Chief, by us beguil'd, deftroys their Lives, 


© And hebetrays it firſt, who firſt contrives. 

© Thus we concerted Projects often ſtate, 

* And ſpoil a Nation's Views of growing Great. 

© The greedy Kingdom hugs the airy Cheat, 

© And the Directors thrive by the Deceit ; . 
« Till, having loſt the entertaining Hope, 

We leave them to the Mercy of a Rope. 

Some, not unwiſely, have th' Occaſion gueſs'd, 
Who, but the Devil, could theſe Things ſuggeſt ? 

Sometimes expreſly Pow r to us is givn,  _ 
And we are made the Inftruments of Heavn. 
The Body by Afflictions oft we tempt; 

* But the immortal Soul is ſtill exempt. 

Sometimes by black Deſpair we try the Soul, 

© But leave the untouch'd Body healthy, whole. 

Then, if our Arts are vig'rouſly withſtood,  » 
Man's former Evils turn to future Gd. 

The Slaves to Man we oftentimes are made, 
As when the great Apoſtle I obey'd : 
5 | * Nor 
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« Nor dare we their ſuperior Pow 'r oppoſe 3 
Thus Dunſtan took the Devi by the Noſe 
© But, ſaid the Sumner, do you always thus 

Make Forms ſubſtantial when you viſit us? 
No, no, the Fiend reply d, ſometimes we *y 
And but appear imaginary Men. 
As, when chro' clefted Floorings we — wh 
And, vaniſhing, beguile poor Mortals Eyes. 

© Sometimes from Graves dead Carcaſſes we hire, 
To anſwer what our Votaries require; 
„And dark Futurity with Truth forete], 
As formerly the Witch rais'd Sanur]; 

Vet boldly ſome aver, it was not He; 

But ll not here enforce Divinity. 

Vet Thee with ſober Seriouſneſs I warn, 

© Thou wilt &er-while have little Cauſe to learn: 

* For I have Hopes, my deareſt Friend to ſee, 
Where twill be needleſs to inquire of Me. 

© But let us on: I've travelbd all the Day, 
Without the ſmalleſt Hopes of any Prey: 

If now my Company you will receive, 


_ 


Forward II ride, until your Friend you leave. 


Nay, ſaid the Sumner, that (hall ne'er beude, 
2 My well · try d Honefty is no. full wide: 
I will preſerve my faithful Promiſe well, 
© Altho' thou wert the Emperor of Hell. 
Friends we'll continue, as we lately ſware, 
And by Accord our Booty thus we'll ſhare: 
» Content yourſelf with whatſoe er you gain, 
And Tl! receive the Product of my Brain. | 
8 | | — c But 
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© But if one of us ſhould have more than t *other, 
Leet him be true; and part it with his Brother. 
With all my Heart, the Devil anſwer'd firaights © 
Hence quickly; let's purſue our better Fate. a” 
Thus they proceed, till coming near à Town 
| (Plac'd in a miry Valley deeply down) 


They met a Cart, full heavy eharg d with Hay, - N 


The Carter driving thro” a dirty ... 1 
Deep were the Tracks, uneven was the Road, 
And the tir'd Horſes droop'd beneath the Load: 
The Carter ſtrove, and plentifully ſmote, N 
* What, are you Haar Stir you not a Foot pots 
The Dey'l himſelf een carry you away n 


Hearken, my Brother, you have got a Prey z 
Did you not hear th* unthinking Carter ſay, 
He gave em you Prevent a ſecond Wards | 


F No better Prey your Fortune will afford.* 828 | \ + 


Ney, quoth the Devi, "tie not his hate: 
« Whate er he ſaid, far otherwiſe he weant. 
* Ack him yourſelf, if you believe ut mes = 
* Or day a little longer here, andifee? © 
/ Th' impatient Carter, joining all his Forte, 
With utmoſt Fury eme d the forcaioſt Hors. 
e ſtoop'd, and ftretch'd, and quickly freed the en 
© Heit' ſaid the Carter, n 
ys Well haſt thou drawn, and freed us at a Jerk 3 
Ju, preſerve thee, 't —_ ee tas; 
Yor. II. atone. 9 | 5 


I freely give him Horſes, Cart and Hay. 
The Sumner liſt' ning. to his Friend drew near, © 
And, ſmiling, told him ſoftly in his Eur, 15 me 
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© Long Sickneſs has conſin d me ta my Room >... 
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c Now, ſaid the Devil, credit what I told; 
| knew his Words, their Purport would = hold: 


© Whatc'er he ſpake, he never did deſign : 


Thus Words and Actions very ſeldom join. 

But let us forward towards yonder Plains; 

* Here we but get our Labour for our Pains,” 
No ſooner paſt the Town a little Way, : 

The Sumner call'd, © My deareſt Brother, ſtay:; 

© Here lives a Widow in this little Houſe, | 

Would ſooner dye, than give away a Souſe. 

* Obſerve how furiouſly ſhe'll rant and ſwear ; 

I'll extort Twelve-pence,, tho? I leave her bare. 

That Pve-th' Arch: -deacon's Summons [1] pretend, 

* Altho' I never knew her once offend :. 3 

Perhaps you know not how we Sumner, thrive ; . 

So take 8 — wel we. live.” 3 5 5 3 


3 


Come forth; wes —— ied filthy, 24648 * 
What! YRS edge omg e er d Prieſt! 1 
S Sweet Sit, reply d the Widow, x hat Magee il? 
Thames 260, d6,auwel, by gle, Bilz. J. 
« On pain of *curripg, for your Diſreſpect, 

You muſt. your Sentence of my Lord expect 
No fine Faule will palliate this Neglect. 
At Nine, to-morrow, Morn, Pregiſely come. 3 
Now, Lord l. (id ne] eannat flir from Home, 


7 4} * 
* wat 7; 


1 0 
1 


* I cannot walk, and leſs indure to ride, 


I have ſuch Pains and Pricking i in my Side. . 
1 5 e e 
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„May I not ask a Lal! in this Caſe, 
And let my Proctor anſwer in my Place PE 
It won't be repreſented. as Neglect, 1 
If he may anſwer what my Foes biet. | 0 
My Friendſhip, he reply d, III let you wg 3 1 
For Twelve-pence, your Appearance I'll excuſe: | 
l would not your Expences ſhould: be large, © 5 . 
Or let your Fees run up à needleſs Charge 
© For Proctors, when they get a Client in, "in 
_ © Fleeee him to Nakedneſs, to Bones and Skin 885, I) » 
And thro? all Ages this has been eonfeſi d, . 
That Lawyers are but Villains at the beſt... . _, r 
Therefore, that this Affair no, Noiſe n 2 
And fave your Money gainſt the Time of Need, 
* You, for the Sum I mention'd-Pl] acquit: 
Tis more indeed, than e'er I ventur'd yet; „ 
And I no more than half the Profit 1 
One Moiety th' Arch-deacon has for Fees; | N * 
* Diſburſing therefore .T'welve-pence, be at Eaſe,” N 
HFeav'n ſo protect me from all future Sin, M 
Said ſhe, if I the Univerſe ſhould win, 0 : 
I have not Twelve-pence I can call my own:: . 
Alas! I'm needy, and paſt Labour grown. 
* Beſtow your Charity on me poor Wretch. _ 
« Pruitleſs, he anſw er'd, is this thy idle Fetch? 
«I've noted thee, thou old contriving Jilt l 9 | 
© Yet, ſhe reply'd, I'm ignorant of Guilt”, - 
Pay me, he loudly cry'd, or by St. Haves; : 
ITI carry off by downright Force your e 
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0 For by the Owner's Gift tis fairly mine. 
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* You were indebted to me long before, 


For being cited when you play'd the Whore. 


* It kindly paid your Fees, ungrateſul Thraſh, 
Or you had ſmartly undergone the Laſn. 

* Thou ly'ſt (faid ſhe) and 'tis a ſorry Trick, 
To chouſe an honeſt Woman, poor, and fick. 
* Never was I, whilſt Widow, Maid, or Wife, 
* Summon'd before your Maſter in my Life. 
Nor was Lever known to have the Way | 
Of uſing filthy Tricks in filthier Play. 
And he that ev'ry Thing doth timely fend, | 
* Take thee——and give thee to the fouleſt Fiend.” 

Soon us the Fiend her hearty Curſes heard, 
He nearer drew, and asking, thus conferr'd ; 
Tell me, my deareſt Mother, do you Joke, 


Or is this indy Fi/# in earneſt ſpoke ? 


— ſpeak, aid ſhe, with Bitterneſs of Heart, 
© The Devil take him hence before we part, 
« My Pan and all, except he doth repent. 5 

* Nay, quoth the Sumner, that's not my Intent 
« This Pan Tl niver part with ; "tis my own: 
Would [ poſſels'd each Rag that thou haft on. 
Not but, if cer I apprehended Harm, 
I would remit your Smock . to keep you warm. 
N Now, ſaid the Devil, Brother, you — * 
This Bus'neſs Lam able beſt t clear. i 
Our Bargain was, Each freely ſhould "wy ft 14 
* Whate'er was giv'n him; I expect no leſs : 
Your Title to this Pan you muſt reſign; 


Hul 
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* Tau'll nevor part with it our Word's of eres ; 
Four Body therefore is my own of courſe. ln bon 
* Befides, I think you equally my Clam, 
As being giv'n me by this injur'd pet | 
Her pow'rful Wiſhes critically fell: C7 ET 
* So, faith, Sir dunber, you * to Hal. £ 1 
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| TO THE . 
 SuMNER's TAL E. 
By Mr. OG LE. 


RE paus'd the Fyy'r, to laugh at his own Wit, 
; Lis having ſent the Sum down the Pit: 
There lies the Heritage of Profors Civil] 
I give thee, Soul and Body to the Devil! 
But yet, tho" Prief of Prieſ has much to ſay, 
He judg'd it meet, to trim it with the Lay. 
And having vented firſt his Spleen and Spite, 
Aſſumꝭd the Look, forbearing, and contrite! 
"0 Repent, ye Samners / Quit this finful Road! 
Nor make the Fiery Gulph your laſt Abode! 
And oh! preſerve us He, from Guides ſo blinde, 
* Who, after his own Image, form'd Mankind. 
For, of that Tribe had I full Room to ſpeak, 
Hell would appear the Manſion that they ſeek. 
This could I prove by Texts, one after one, 
* To Mark from Matthezo, and from Luke to Fobn:: 
And ſhew you, from the very. Words of Cri/7, 
That Millions periſh, by theſe Fiends intic'd. _ 
- | __ Bathor+ 
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« Fathers and Councils, was I here to name, | 
| © You'd find no End of everlaſting Flame: 
For there they draw you by a borrow'd Sign, 

© Whence Feſus turn you, of his Grace Divine. 
| © Then truſt not you to a miſ- leading Pow'r, * 
Who, like the Devil, ſtill watches to devour. 

To Sumner, when was high Commiſſion giv'n # 

* Ev'n He muſt firſt confe/s,. to go to Heav n. 

No, would you furely "(cape eternal Fire, 

A Fry'r your Interceſfor make ; A Fry 1 e 

Take Unction from a Mendicant unnd s: 

He is the true Ambaſſador of Gd. 

The Saimner, while the Fryr his Tale purſu d, 1 

At Heart not eaſy, view'd him, and . | | 
| Rais'd on his Horſe, and longing to engage. 

He trembled, likean Aſpin-Leaf, with Rage. 

Now Sirs, (he ſaid) as with the Fry'r you tad 2 

* Sobue whth'aie, We DINER NEE” | 

0 Our good Licentiate talks of Fiend: below, | 

As. freely as we talk of Friends we know. 

Nor I, to doubt their Intercourſe rade 

For Fiend to Fry's, isjuſt as Friend to Friend. / 

Who has not heard, h how, ſleeping in his Cell, 

(A Frye was: in: a Viſion-rap'd to Helly? 

Where, as an Angel led him up and down, 

* He loobd, but eould not ſpy one ſhaven Cron. 
Numbers of ev'ry Sex and Age he fees, 
All Ranks and Stations, Functions and Degrees 

* Ev'n-Crowds of old Acquaintance round him came; 

. 1 many 4 peing Friend, and. tickling Dame, 

407 | Now. 
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"IR PROLOGUE to 


« Now, Sir (quoth he) have Fry'rs ſuch vifted "NY 8 


That none deſcend to this infernal Place? 
Not ſo! (the Angel ſtrait the Point explains) 
65 Not ſo ! Here Millions ſuffer endleſs Pains. 
Then, down he led him to the Abyſs profound, 
Where Satan lay at ſtretch along the Ground; 
<-S$o broad his Buttock (not to rouſe our Tar--) 
* T would meaſure with a Firſt-rate Man of War; 
And long, as isa Main-Maſt, was his Tail, 
Which, when he cock d, he look d a Ship in Sail. 
p, Sirrah (cry'd the Angel) Satan, riſe! 
Erect thy Tail! ſhew where the Friery lies! ' 
A Brother craves the Converſe of a Brother; 
Ope wide, and let him know his nurſing Mother: 
Thy Neſt of Fry rs, diſcharge upon the Wing 
*-Riſe up.” And up he riſes at a Spring, ben 


Erects his Tail, to Pow! r ſuperior, meek, 


And opes a Gap, as wide as that of 8 
© Inſu'd a rumbling Sound, and Brimſtone- Smell, 
Then forth they came in Crowds too large to tell, 
Fry'r urging Fry'r, from out the Devil they dries x 
As faſt as Bees that quit a ſwarming Hive: 
Full twenty thouſand follow d ev ry, Blaſt, 1 
And faſt as out they came, went in as faſt: 
For Satan roar'd:; Mer, liſten, to my Gall, 
Back to your Dormitory, One and eine 
All enter'd, Black, or Broyyn, or White, n . Grey 33 
* He clap'd his Tail between, and down he lar. 
The Fry'r long ruminates the darkſome Hole, 
When, to his Body, God reſtores his goulllt. 


„The 
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, The Matin-Bell was bands as he wak d, 

* Whileev'ry Limb with ſecret Horror quak d, 

* For onee, a true Devout, he left his Bed, 

80 ran the Devil's Poſteriors in his Head. | 

* Whence Heav'n preſerve us all, except the Fry'r ; 

De that the Lot of ey Convent-Lyar. | 
Nor, 'Sirs, condemn me, if I turn the Scale: 

„ut, as you took my Prologue, take my Tale.” 
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OR, THE 


Sumner 8 T A L Me 
By Mr. GROSVENOR.. - 


W H ER E Humber Streams divide the fruitful; 
Plain, 
There liv'd a Fryar of the Begging Train: 


Who, licens d, hypocritically bold, 


Would give his Pray'rs, his Maſs, his Heav'n for Gold. 


As once, his Gown hizh- tuck d, his Scrip new-hung, 
Pois d on his Staff, he penſive trudg d along 
A Door ſtood ope, where oft the Beechen Bowl, 


Smiling with Nut-brown Ale, had chear'd his Soul: 


Gently he tap'd, then cry'd, * May here Content 
With Peace for ever dwell! and in he went. 
Sick lay the He,; the Fryar growl'd a Pray'r, 
And with an Ave Mary told his Care. 

Here dow he laid his. S. there hung his Hat, 


| Yreuſh'd f from the Wicker - Chair the avg Cat, ; 
| And with a ſolemn Leiſure down | he ſat : 33 
Then 


e Surinex's TALE.” 27 
Then + thus began: To-day I preach'd in Towns” 
Eut kept not ſervile to the Text alone. 
„Ah ! Thomas, had you heard my ſubtile Wit, Kae 
My Gloſs, my Com ments on the Holy Writ; 
* Tho? well, I know, gainſt Nryars you incline, 
© You'd own that Fryar, were of Right Divine.” 
The Hoſt reply'd, © In'Comments I've no Skill; " 
By Comments Prieſts can prove juſt what they will. 
Of Reas'ning deep, ſome Clerks to ſhew the Force, 
From Head to Head draw! out the long Diſcourſe ; © 
On this fide now, and now on that diſpute ; Th 
Are now confuted, now again confute; 
© Make Saint with Saint, Fatber with Father vie, 
Till G/ofes prove the Scriptures all a Lie. 219 
* Ab! Friend, the Fryar ery'd, you'll OO teen 
'* But what your mnple Reaſon can conceive: 
* Laymen muſt credit, tho? the Doctrine s neu; 
The Text may vary, but the Comments true. 
The Wife tripp'd 5 and ee . darnngaiy 
Prieſt ; n f yy f 
A Court ſy dropp'd, and be OW Goes 9 
Slow from the Chair the Smiling Fryar roſ, 


| And made with awkward Air his ſolemn Bows: lO 


Nor there he ſtopp'd; but to enlarge his Bliſs,, > 
Squeez'd her ſoft Hand, and ſmack'd a hearty Kiſs, ' * 
Ah ! Friend (quoth he) how happy is thy Life! 


Not the whole Town can beaſt ſo fair a Wi fee 


* At Church I view'd her, as high Maſs was ſaid, 
Soft roll'd her Eye, and gently wav'd her Head, 

Each Dame was envying, fighing was each Swain, 
e Whilſt the ſhone faireſt of the fairer Train, 


The 
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The ſweetly ſimp'ring Dame new Pleaſure found, 


With greedy Ear imbib'd the flatt'ring Sound: 


Prink'd up her Tucker, ev'ry Charm ſhe tryd, 
And by her little Arts reveal'd her Pride: | 


Then thus addrefs'd him: Would you taſte our Cheer? 


The Fare is homely, but the Heart ſincere ! | 
What could you eat, Sir ?--* Nothing (ery d the Prieſt) 


-* But a thin Slice of a fat Capon's Breaſt 3 TOE 
A Brace of - Woodcocks, of a Pig the Head, 
With a nice Pudding of the whiteſt Bread: 


My ſqueamiſh Stomach loaths a ſumptuous Treat; 

* Learn'd Clerks, who ſtudy much, but little eat.“ 
Swift tripp'd the Dame away, and ſeem d to fs 

Brisk as a Colt, and jolly as a Pie. 1 | 


As the Fry'r*s Mind on Int'reſt chiefly ran,” 


Abſent the Wife, he thus accoſts the Man * 

Is not our Order pious? Ours, which ſhares 
The Day in Faſting, and the Night in Pray'rs ? 
Than thoſe more pious, whom baſe Trifles win, 


© Who hold Pluralities to be no Sin 
For why ſhould Country-Pariſh claim their Care? 
© Curates perform the Drudgery of Pray'r. 


* Tho' their whole Study is © increaſe their Store, - 
They talk fine Things in Praiſe of being Poor 3 
With Mock-Humility of Faſting preach ; - 


© Tho' their fat Sides deny they practiſe what they teach. 


All Priefthood ſhould be meek ; but when there's ſeen 


The roſy Prebend, and the pamper'd Dean, 
„ Stalk to th? expecting Choir with Front elate, 


In all the Grandeur of Cathedral State; 
g | | There 
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0 « There doze in Stalls, or o'er a Sermon nod, | 
* Can we ſuppoſe them meek, or thoughtfol an their 418 
God ? 1 


Thus They t— Ah ! Thomas, Thomas, by St. Ive, 

* *Tis from the Fryar's Zeal the Laymen thrive. 

Hence, by our Convent's Pray' r you' re bleſt witk 

Wealth, | > 

* Hence, by our Maſſes you'll regain your W. | 
The Churl in Bed reply'd, I have been told. _—_— 

The whole Purſuit of Prieſthood is for Gold. 1 

Thus ſome have ſaid; this I myſelf aver, JI ja 

I'm not a Jot the better for their Pray's: - : 

To Monk, to Fryar, and to Prieſt I've givin; | 9 

All were Divine Ambaſſadors from Heav'n. | fl 

But late, alas! I found this Truth confeſt, . 4 

The Man that gives the Leaſt, ſucceeds the Beſt,” - 
Well, well (reply'd the Prieſt) appeaſe a we. 

War with my Patron never will I wage. 

Some Fools indeed, will ev'n with Kings contend. - 

© To laſh their Vices, or their Morals mend. | 

* I, to reform a Prince, would never arm ; 


My Tongue with Thunder, or with Threats alarm, 
' Harſh Precepts in a Court ean never charm. 
There not one Vice I'd laſh, nor tedious dwell 

On Stings of Conſcience, or on Pains of Hell; 
But gentle Rules in gentle Words convey, 

* Till ev'ry conſcious Fear in Hope diffoly'd away. 
In ſhort, I ne'er with Patrons diſagree; 

* If they're reſolv'd for Hell, what's that to me ? 


But that your Soul to Heav'n may be conſign'd, 
© Confeſs to me your Crimes, and calm your Mind.” © 
© © Faith (cry'dthe churliſ Hoe) by good St. Fobn., 


* I've once "_ cs been ſhriv'd by one; 
Vor. II R | And 
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© And once a Day's enough, — Enough indeed: 
(The ſneering Prieſt reply'd, more ſure to ſpeed 3} 
Vet to our Convent ſomething you may ſpare, 
And bounteouſly reward a Fryar's Pray'r : | 
For ſhould you fail, ah! what I dread to tell, 
* Saints we muſt pawn, and Fathers we muſt ſell. 
The Layman's loſt, if loſt that learned Store; 
Then Sermons, Comments, Lectures are no more: 
In vain you'll wiſh, you had a Fry'r te preach ; 
For who, dear Sir, can like a Fryar teach 7 
He ends: But ah! th' Harangue no convert gains 3 
Thomas the ſame gruff churliſh Wight remains: 
So daring impious, that he thought the Fryar 
A canting Hypocrite, a fawning Liar. 


Then thus. *D'ye think, Sir, that I ſure ſhall ſpeed? = 


* Hoſt, I as much believe it as my Creed; 
« Nay, I am poſitive, the Fryar cry'd.” 


Thomas ſeem'd pleas d, and with a Smile reply d, 
6 Perſuaſive are thy Words; TY while yet. I live, 5 


In thy own Hand, Sir Fry'r, a Boon I'll Hives 
On this Condition, and on this alone, | 
That the whole Convert equal ſhares the Boon, 
„This thou ſhalt wear.“ Eager. he plights his Troth, 


His Maſs-Book kiſs'd-more firm to bind the Oath, 
Then Damast: Here, thruſt down thy Hand behind 


Worthy your Convent, there a Gift you'll find,” 


Adown he thruſt his Hand into the Clift, 


And grapes around to find the wiſh'd-for Gift. 
Deluſive Hope! ſomething too cloſely pent, - 


Hoarſe-rumbling from within demands a Vent: 


It burſt; then diſſipated here and there, 


And fill d th' expecting Hand with empty Air. 


Amaz'd, the Fryar ſlarted with Surprize, 


Red glow d his Cheeks, and ardent flaſh'd: his Eyes: : 


ie, #8 Sas os be 
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2 1s thus, he cry'd, thy Penitence confeſs'd ? 
© Is this, falſe Churl, thy Duty to a Prieſt 7 
Nor there he'd ended ; but, to ſtep the Fray, 
Men, Maids, and Wife ran in, and chas'd the Fry's away. 
The Prieſt enrag'd, now meditating Ire, 
With haſty Pace trudg'd to the neighb'ring Squire, 
A Quorum Fuſtice of a ſober Life, 
The Pariſh-Umpire, to compoſe their Strife. 
Ah! Benedicite, the Juſtice cry'd, 
What Evil could to Fryar Jobn betide ? 
Jobn raving, ſtamp'd, before he Silence broke; 
At laſt, with raving Paſſion thus he ſpoke : 
* Divines agree, and Sages have confeſs'd, 
* The Church herſelf is wounded in her Prieſt,” 
Again he roar'd, Pray, Sir, your Patience hold, 
The Juſtice cry'd, till all your Tale is told.“ 
The Fry'r the Fact relates, as told before, 
And as the Story heighten'd, rag'd the more; 
And ever and anon abruptly mix'd | 
Revenge, Pray*rs, Prieſts, and Holy Church lein 
Sandia Maria ! cry'd the Squire's fair Dame; 
* Is this, Sir Fryar, all the Crime you blame 1 
la my Opinion, as I hope to ſpeed, 
* A Churl has only done a churliſh Deed.” ©. 
|  Notfo, the Squire, with ſager Wiſdom fraught, 


But gravely paus'd, and ſeem'd quite loſt in Thoughts | | 
In Mind revoly'd the Statutes o'er and 2 er, 


If ever ſuch a Caſe occurr'd before: 
Then thus reply'd : © Good Fryr, that Sound and dis 
Should be divided in an equal Share 
Among 7 Birteen. - No not the utmoſt Skil! 
* In Euclid's Problems could perform this Will: 


0 The ; 


e 


Then to each Spoke each lays his rey'rend Beard, 


Shall hold his Noſe upright into the Nave ; 
The Churl be brought; and could it hap'ly ſpeed, 
That he could there repeat his churliſh Deed: 


Would equally convey the Air and Sound. 
Indeed, the Fryar here would firſt be ſerv d; 


And that the Churl was neither Fool 10 Mad. 


184 De FARMER and the Fay an: Or, > 
The Fact, as to a Prieſt, I own uncivil, 


The Inſpiration of ſome freakiſh Devil. 
* Ne'er let the madding Churl perplex thy Soul; 


Sit dowy, and drown thy Sorrow in a Bowl. 


Fenkin, the Clerk, who heard the whole Diſaſter, 
And thought he had more Wiſdom than his Maſter, 


| Pertly addreſs'd the Squire. Sir, I believe, 


Would you, and your good Confeſſor give Leave, 
* I'd ſhew a Way by which the pious Tribe 


This comic Gift ſhould equally divide: 


And tho' I ne'er Euclid's deep Problems knew, 1 


* You'll all allow, 'tis as an Axion true. 

Here, in the Parlour, from the Air cloſe pent, 

© I'd have a Cart-Wheel with zwelve Spokes be ſent, 

© Which is, fave one, the Number of the Tribe, 
Mongſt whom I equally this Gift divide: 


Like ſome wiſe Scers of Yore, of whom I've heard; * 
© Your noble Confeſor, whom Heaven ſave 


© *Tis Demonſtration, that each Spoke around 


But ſure, this holy Man has beſt deſerv'd. 
The Fryar s Frown : betray'd his troubg Mind; | 


With a new Coat that Fenkin ſhould be clad, 


END of the SunnER' s TAL E. 
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OR, THE 


Clerk of Oxford's Tas. | 


FROM Ea 


Boccace, PETRARCH, andCHAUCER, 
. 
To which are added, 
A Letter to a x Packs, with the Clerk. of Oxford's 5 
Character, Se. | 
The Clerk of Oxford's Prologue, from CHAUcCER. ;* 
The Clerk of Oxferd's Concluſion, from PxTRARCH, © » | | 


The Declaration, or P Envoy de CnauckR a tes Maris 
die notre Temps, from CHAUcce an. | 


The Words of our Hoſt, from:Cnavens, 
A Letter in Latin, from PETRARCH to Boccacr. 
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- With the POEM of 15 
o LTHERUS and Gbr. 


Dea „ 1 „55 * 


F your' more ſerious occupations of the | 
law have not intirely habituated your 
mind to a full contempt, and ſtrong; - 
diſtaſte, of all lighter ſtudies; (the caſe. 
of many grave practitioners of the bar) per- 
mit Me to indulge the hopes of furniſning 
Lou with matter for the amuſement of an 
idle hour. Was my N to entertain Lou, 

2 


— 
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equal to my inclination, there is none, that 
would turn his thoughts with greater chear- | 
fulneſs to that end z as indeed, there is none, 


that can .owe You greater obligations. In 


Me, it would be no more than a, grateful 
acknowledgment, to give You fome hours of 
relaxation, after the many days of trouble I 
have given You, on affairs not to be men- 
tioned in this place. But all I can pretend 
to offer of that kind, will, I fear, rather 
require your further favour and indulge 

However, like ſome unfortunate client, who 
(by worſe advice, than Tou would give him) 
has. imbark'd in a deſperate ſuit; as I am 
already in, I muſt go bn, let Me get out as 
well as I can. I would even compound to 
hear, that the ſubject might tempt your 
Peruſal on ſome. vacant Saturday's or that it 
had fill'd up the void (for it is not immoral) 
of ſome rainy Sunday; at leaſt, that it had 
been dipp'd into between the Terms; or that 


perhaps it had been finiſh'd during the long 
„„ : 


I can even figure You to my mind (allow 
Me here alittle poetical licence) opening this 
packet, on the firſt receipt, with the face of 


a kind, and ſolicitous friend; I can imagine, 


that I fee You in expectation of finding in- 
clos*d the Draught of ſome enormous Bill ; 
and can almoſt hear You ſay (thinking _—_ 

ws | 15 


This muſt be O——, Heir at Law, Plaintiff,, © 
againſt ,, Doctor in Divinity, Defen- 
dant. I can paint You,..under no little ſur- 
priſe, when, after having turned to the Title- 
page, You diſcover the contents. to be no 
more than ſome idle reports from Parnaſſus; 
and when You meet with the Name of Gri- 
zilda, I can conceive You, not without con- 
cern, reflect; that any man of common- 
ſenſe ſhould waſte his time and ſtudy on re- 


E 


viving an old Nurſery-Ballad.. _ 


But it will never be your practice, to con- 
demn, . unheard, Let Me therefore firſt put 
in my plea. The courts of ApoLLo, as-well 
as thoſe of his Siſter, your Patroneſs, are 
ruled by authorities and precedents. The 
Stugents of Parnassvs are not without 
their poetical Cox Es, on poetical LITTLE 
TONS 3, and tho” not always to the purpoſe 
(as may happen ſometimes at another Bar) 
They will argue as loud, and as ſtrenuouſly _ 
inſiſt, on the precedents and authorities of 
ſuch, as have been eſteemed moſt learned in 
their laws (for inftafice, on the reports of a 
Boccace, a PETRARCH, Ora CHAUCER,, 
as my ingenious friend on the Reports of a 
HoLT, a HaLE, or a LuTwycne;. Then 
ws I face my cafe, DES * 


— 


W Trot. Inquiry, or comperare,. © 


as 


-[w} 


Such of the Readers of this Poem as may 
not happen to be converſant with the Authors, 
by whom the Story of Gr1Serpaand 
GU ALTHE RUS, has been invented, amplify'd, 
or improv*d, may think it not unſatisfaftory 
to receive ſuch information as can be got, 


I am apt to imagine, that this Story had 
fome foundation in Hiſtory ; but that paſſing 
thro? the hands of Monkiſh Writers (ſuch as 
was our -own Geofrey of Monmouth) the Ob- 
ſtinacy of GUuaLTHERvUs, and the Patience 
f GRISELDA, have been highly illumined, 
if not greatly exaggerated ; and that thence 
riſing, from the Probable to the Marvellous, 
the Subject paſs'd to ſome Provencal Bard ; 
which language, after a long age of igno- 
rance, was efteem*d the moſt poliſh*d of all 
the modern. Hence, as I ſuppoſe, the Story 


came down, to Boccace z who, modelling it 


a-new, inſeftd it as the Laſt and Beſt of the 
Tales in his Decameron. Higher, than Boc- 
cace, We are not able to trace it, tho* We 
may well ſuppoſe its Original is higher; for 
Boccoce, it is well known, was rarely the 
inventor, tho* always the improver, of the 
ſtories he relates. It was either from an error 
of the Preſs, or inadvertency of the Reviſor, 
from a failure of the memory, or haſte of 
Feb | tranſcribing, 
\ 


tranſcribing, that We find theſe. words in 
Mr. Dryden's Preface to his Fables, be 
« Tale of GRIZZ II D was the invention of 
4 Petrarch, by bim ſent 18 Boccace; from 
<* whom it came 10 Chaucer.” Mr. Dryden, 
who 1s rarely guilty of miſtakes of this kind, 

undoubtedly meant to fſay, That this Story 
« was the invention of Boceace, by him ſent ts 
“ Petrarch ; from whom it came to Chaucer,** 
For that 1s the fact : and it is for this reaſon; 


that the Latin Letter from Petrarch' to 


Boccace, which inclofed his tranſlation, 1 is here 
ſubjoin'd at the end of this Piece. The in- 
quiſitive, I imagin'd, might not be diſpleas-d 
with the peruſal of that Letter; ef pecially, 


as it is only to be found in the collection of 


that Author's compoſitions in Latin; which 
become every day more rare, and are to be 
ſeen only 1 in the hands of the curious. 


In this Lorie? Petrarch OPT ANY to 
Pick that he had long before received a 


copy of his Decameron'; and ſtrait apologizes, | 


for having bur lightly perus*d it; he only 


rode poſt thro* it, as he confeſſes ( feftins 


viatoris-in morem) a negligence ariſing, part- 
ly from his own private occupations, and 


partly from the public diſtractions of the 


times, However, the Laſt of the Tales, of 
a turn (fays Petrarch) very different from 


8 man Ur my bon and in- 
* PI 5 1 ingag'd | grow 


—* 


| | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


fab ro 


groſs*d me. He I. Wen that he could not 
forbear readingit, till he had got it by heart; 

and this at a time, when he was ſo incom- 
| paſs*d with cares, either public or, private, 
that he had almoſt forgot himſelf; he took 
that method (as he adds). not only. for the. 
amuſement. of his own thoughts in private, 
but for the entertainment of his friends in 
company; with deſign to repeat the Story, 
with more caſe and advantage, whenever the 
turn of converſation might permit him to 
introduce the ſubject. Having found by the 
general approbation of all who heard it; 3% 
| he was not ſingular in his affection, at laſt 
he took up the reſolution of turning it into 
Latin, that the beauties of it might not lie 
concealꝰd, from ſuch as were ignorant of the 
Valian Tongue. But here he hopes his in- 
dulgence, if not his approbation, for the lis 
berties he had taken, in dreſſing his thoughts 
in his own words, and in making ſome few 
alterations and additions in the: narration. 


For he profeſſes to have follow'd chat Rule 
laid dawn by: Horace: 41 


F 


Nec 3 verba curabis reddere fdus.. : 
_ Interpres: 3 


All Which, 9 to «ch * or dit. 
advantage of the Poem, or to uſe his own 


ex gf, an mutaid veſte deformaverim, 411 
eve: — fortdſiis 


I] 


fortaſſ oruaderim, tt judice, he fabeaits to 
his judgments and defires. that he will accept 
of this Dedication which he makes him of 
his own work; which, he ſays, he is at a loſs 
to know what to call; whether a Fiction or 
Hiſtory ; and ſeems * defirous that Boccace 
would inform him, whether he was really 


the Inventor, or * the ene, of the 


Story. 


After this bie Diſcourſe, 1 Tnan- 
ſation follows; which, to do juſtice to Pe- 
trarch, is, thro? the whole, much amplify'd, 
and much improv'd. He likewiſe begins it 
with a fuller deſcription * "of the country of 
Saluzzo, and Concludes: jt with an ampler 
moral, than Boccace. Chaucer, to whom'this 
Story came from Peirareb, retains his moral, 
— throws the deſcription into the Clerk of 

Oxford's Prologue; he adds his Reaſon for it: 
which I ſhall' the rather tranſcribe, in order 
to give the modern Reader a ſpecimen ol os his | 


language. | i 
: ieee 88 
ee this Tale as I firſt began; 


. 


8 


W — 
we * 


9 Had the anſwer of Blah to this letter of e 
been preſerv'd, we might have traced this Story to its. 
original ſource ; for want of this, we can only hy on 
the moſt probable conjecture. 


I T fay that he firſt with hie ſtile inditeth,  - 
(kre he the bodie of his talè writeth) 
"I proheme, in the whiche deſcriveth he 
+ Piemont, and of Sa luce the country, 
And ſpekith of pennine hillis hie, 

That ben the boundis of Iv Lanbardie, 

And of mount Ye/ubus in ſpecialle, = 

"Whereas the Po out of a welle ſmalle 

+ - Feakith his firſt ſpringing and his-ſours,, . - . 
Tamhat eſtewarde ev're encreſith in his cours 

To Emelleward, to Ferare, and YVeniſe, 

The whiche a long time werin to deviſe, 
TI And trüily, as to my jugement, | | 
1 | Mlechinkith it a thing impertinent, nels 
8 ts: ae eee [708 


But to return to Para. - After his tran- 
ation, follows a ſort of poſtſcript, or con- 
tinuation of his. letter,, which the editors of 
his Latin works have not ſufficiently di- 
ſtinguiſhed from the Story. Here Petrarcb 
again renews the doubt he intimated before, 

whether this Story of Hoccace, which he had 
taken the pains to tranſlate, was truly hiſto- 
rica], or. merely fictitious, But waving the 
1 argument, he proceeds to tell him, what 
my cfic& the meer peruſal of it had on ſome of 
2 his oct: iriends. He ſays, that he Vi 


1 


mitted it to the jadginene of an acquaintance 


at Padua, whom he commends, as a man of 


note and genius, vir altiffims ingenij, multi- 
plici ſque notitiæ. That this perſon had barely 
gone half way thro' it, when he was pre- 
vented by a flood of tears; that after a ſhort 
pauſe, he reſumed it again, but with all his 
recollection was not able to proceed: That 
upon this, he declined the reſt, and put the 
copy (that of the tranſlation) into the hands 
of one of his companions, a perſon of letters, 
whom he intreated to finiſh the Story. I 
took this, adds Petrarcb, as an inſtance of his 
great good- nature, for in the whole circle of 
my acquaintance, I neyer knew a man of 
more humanity. Between his deſire and in- 
capacity of proceeding, he repeated RG 
lines of the eher 5 way of apology. 


nm — — era 


* 


Humano wy dank A natura fatetur.. 3 ; 5 1 


2 e e ”__ noi "pars vel let. 4 


ene 
From this abſtract of Petrarch's letter 0 
Boccace, it plainly appears, that Petrarch's 


Tale of GRISELDA and GUALTHERUS is a 


tranſlation in Latin, from that firſt publiſid 
in Italian by Boccace. How Chaucer came 
to take it up at a third. hand, that is, after 


Boccace and Petrarch, is our next ſubject of 


Nn * here ke 2 obſerve that 


Petrarcb 


— —ů— * 


[ x ] 


 Peirarch was ſo delighted with- the Story, 
that he got it by — with a view of re- 
Peating it in company, for the entertainment 
of his friends. This, he. ſeems to ſay, was 
his conſtant. nnd: and hence it may be 


ated it to many, 
and might have r * it to Chenctr. At 
laſt he: reſolv'd, for the benefit of thoſe, who 
were not con verſant in the Halian, to turn it 


into a language more laſting and uhiverſal, 


with an intention to 


te the fingular 
Beauties he found in that 


— to alt men 


of letters; after having mentioned what lia op 
it 


ned to His friend at Padun, he talks a li 


i to a friend: at Veruna; of all which, 1 
make no other uſe than to ſhow, that Peirarch 


was ſo taken with the deſigu of this tale, 
that as well before, as after he had tranſlated 


it, he made it his uſual cuſtom to communi- 


cate it to his friends and among theſe I may 
venture to name Chaucer,” This laſt aſſertion 


oy ſeem to require ſome proof. 
£23 

Glove dive Me wegen te chat . 
bad no ſooner quitted the univerſity; than he 


went early abroad on his travels. He was 


even of an age, at his return, to enter him- 
felf (as we naw: ſay) of the Temple. After 


this, he got footing at court; and after that; 


he not only crok*d the ſeas again, but was 


abſolutely 


in the ſame epiſtle, of having :ſhow'd 


aner e * of r 2 


Lx! 
abſolutely intruſted by Edward III. with 
| ſeveral foreign Negotiationsz and ſome of 
theſe, which make more particularly to our | 
ſubject, were even in Jah. Let us firſt 
grant, that there is a poſſibility the 'two 
Poets, the Engliſh and the Italian, were not 
unknown to each other, when Chaucer went 
firſt abroad; add to this, that Chaucer is ſaid 
to have attended the dyike of Clarence at Hits 
marriage with the daughter of the duke of 
Milan, where Paulus Fovius directly ſays 
Petrarrb was preſent. This was in the Year 
1368, the 43d of the reign of Edward III. 
And let us give further allowance, for the 
embaſſy, on which Chaucer: was afterwards 
ſent, in the 46th year of the ſame reign, to 
treat with the doge and ſenate of Genoa; this 
{ſuppoſed acquaintance will then ſeem not im- 
probable. And I muſt further obſerve, that 
the date of Petrarch's letter to Boccace is in 
the year 1373, ſubſequent to Chaucer*s laſt 
embaſſy to /taly, From all which, I hope 
you will indulge me with one conjectures 
if 1 ſhould preſume that the perſon of ſa 
much humanity, whom Petrarch mentions 
to have ſeen at Padua, may be taken for our 
' very Chaucer. I think the words which 
C baucer puts into the Clerk of Oxford's mouth, 
gare good grounds for this ſuggeſtion. For 
certainly in that particular our Author ſeems 
to hint at himſelt ; it is his manner and his 
8 8 way z 
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way : He does it more ſtrongly « on other 0c- 


caſions. This: is os range 


I wolle you tells a Talè, 3 that 1 
Learnid at Padowy of a worthy clerke, 
As prev'd is by his wordes, and by his werke. 
He is now dede, and nailid i in his cheſte, | 

I praye to God to ſend his ſoul good reſt! . 
FRAUNCIS Frraaaan the Laureate Poete, Sec. 


By aki 12 been aid, it is evident, that 
thi Tale, take it either as a fact of hiſtory, 
or as a fiction of fable, has already paſgd 


through the hands of Boccace, Petrarch, 


and Chancer : ; that is, ' thro? the hands of 
three men of as great genius as ever appear'd 
in one age. Boccace may be ſuppos'd to have 
improv*d on thoſe he follow'd ; Petrarch 


moſt certainly improv'd on him; and our 


Countryman undeniably improv'd on them 
both. At the ſame time that I ſay this, I 
muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, that tho? upon the 
whole, I give the preference to Chaucer's 
manner of treating this ſtory, yet, here and 
there, I thought he. had omitted ſome 
beauties diſcernible in Petrarch; and ſtill 

think, there are others remaining in Boccace, 


- which Petrarch has omitted. T have com- 


pared them one with the other; and have 


endeayoured, to glean after them, and found 
N occaſion 


* 
# A 


ſerve a greater. 


{ ; 


[xy] 


occaſion. rather. to add than to diminiſh. So 


that ſhould You pronounce Me guilty on 
the whole, I hope You will not condemn 
Me for fins of omiſſion. 'Tho? Chaucer was 
my chief guide, I could not forbear conſult- 


ing the other two; and if by this method 


—— . 


the 2 has receiv'd any improvement, I 


will fairly acknowledge (to apply with juſtice 
what a great Writer on a like occaſion ſaid 
out of modeſty) That, I could have done 


nothing without their aſſiſtance; that, Facile 
eſt inventis addere, is no great commendation; 
and that, I am not fo vain as to think I de- 


. _ — * 


I ſhall not trouble You here with any ac- 
count or defence of this kind of tranſlation; 
Mr. Dryden has ſufficiently eſtabliſh'd the uſe. 
and advantage of it, as far as it regards the 
modern Engliſh reader: But what is of 
greater prevalence and force, than any argu- 


ment, he has proved and demonſtrated it, 


y. his own practice and example. For I 


hold Mr. Dryden to have been the firſt; who 


put the merit of Chaucer into its full and 


true light, by turning ſome of the Canter- 


bury Tales into our language, as it is now 


refin'd, or rather as he himſelf refin'd it. 
This great Man, (whom I know to be your 
favourite, and therefore I will ſhelter myſelf 

the rather under his authority) affures. us. 


B 2 es thiat 


[ xvi ] 
that he was imbolden'd the more to this 
undertaking, as he found, he had a ſoul con- 

nial to Chaucer, and that he had been con- 
verſant in the ſame ſtudies. It is certain, 
Mr. Dryden was every way qualified to ſay 
ſo much, for he has moſt happily acquitted 
himſelf of his charge. And I cannot forbear 
adding, in due veneration of that excellent 
Author, that it ſeems to Me a point, not 
ealy to determine; in what his chief excel- 
lence conſiſted : whether in the Talents of 
Criticiſm, or Poetry; none, I think, will 
venture to ſay, that his judgment was inferior 


to his wit, 


Treating of Chaucer (whom he puts on a 
footing of compariſon in ſome inſtances with 
Ovid) he obſerves; that, among other ex- 
cellencies, he was perfect maſter of the 
manners; under which name are to be com- 
prehended the paſſions, and, in a larger 
ſenſe, the deſcriptions of Perſons, and their 
very Habits. For inſtance, I ſee, ſays Mr. 
Dryden, as diſtinctly before me all the Pil- 
grims in the Canterbury Tales, their humours, 
their features, and, their very dreſſes, as if I 
had ſupp*d with them at the Tabbard in South- 

—_— | 


This conſideration might lead us into a 
large field of obſervation, were we to extend 
| it 


[xvi 
it, from a ſurvey of the perſons introducd 
as relators merely of the Tales, to an exami- 
nation of the various tempers and manners 
of mankind, as we find them more expreſly 
delineated in. the ampler deſigns of the tales 
theſe perſons are made to relate. To com- 
pare his Characters with his Tales ; his 
Characters, are but ſketches, of ſingle pieces 
in miniature, His Tales, are complete com- 
poſitions at full length. At preſent, I ſhall 
confine myſelf ſingly to his leſſer draughts, 
I mean his Characters of the Pilgrims ; > and 
theſe he touches with a hand ſo maſterly 3 - 
that Mr. Dryden does not ſcruple to ſay, that 
they compriſe, in one aſſemblage, the pic- 
tures of our Fore-fathers and Grand-dames, 
juſt ſuch as they were in the days of Chaucer. 
He adds, that their. general Characters are 
ſtill remaining in mankind ; z and that they 
may be found in England in theſe times 


tho* they may be called by other names than 
thoſe of Monks, and Friers, and Canons, and 


Lady Abeſſes, and Nuns. For human kind 
7 he) is ever the ſame; and nothing is 


loſt out of nature, tho? every thing may be 
chang*d. 


As to the point of 3 at which 
Chaucer was moſt ſingularly happy; You 
can name no Author even of antiquity, 
Whether i in the comic or in the ſatiric way, 
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equal, at leaſt ſuperior, to him. Give Me 
leave, only to throw together a few touches 
taken from his deſcriptions of the Pilgrims. 
The Knight, or old Soldier; who, tho* that 
he was worthy (meaning a man of exceſſive 
bravery) yet was wiſe ! The Squire; with 
tocks curl'd, juſt freſb from the preſs! The 


Squire's Yeoman z, ſo ſmartly equip*d in his 


Coat and Hood of Green! The Lady Prioreſs; 
who wept if ſhe faw a Mouſe taken in a Trap! 
The Mont; a bold Rider, who had many an 
able Horſe in his Stable! The Frier; who 
fo ſweetly heard Confeffion, and whoſe Abſo- 
tution was fo pleaſant! The Merchant; who 


reaſor'd ſo ſolemnly, ſhowing always the in- 
ereaſe of his Winning! The Clerk of Oxford; 
who was a great Philoſopher, yet had but 


Zittle gold in his coffer ! The Frankelin, or 
Country Gentleman; of ſanguine complexion, 
whoſe table dormant ſtood always ready cover'd 
in his hall! The Haberdaſber, with the reſt 
of the London-Eits; whoſe intelledts and 


fhapes pronounced them each, an Alderman ! 


The City Cost, that attended the motions of 
the former; who well could know a draught 
of London-ale! The Shipman, or Sailor; 
who rode as well as he could! The Wife of 


Bath, who knew ſo much of the good old 


dance! The good Parſon (this Character I 


am ſure You mult recollect, for it has been 


moſt beautifully moderaiz*d by — 
8 
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who was ſo mortified and poor, for he was 


pious and learn'd! The Plowman, Brother 


to the Parſon ; who laborr'd hard to pay his 
dues! The Miller; who knew well to ſteal 
corn! The Manciple, or Treaſurer of the 
Temple; ſo wiſe in buying vittaile, that he got 
a good eſtate! The Reve, or Country Steward; 
that could much better purchaſe than his Lord f 
The Somner, or Apparitor ; who had got a 
few /chool terms of Latin by rote, which he 
vended like a Parrot! The Pardoner ; with a 
pillow-bear, made of our Lady*s veil! a rem- 
nant of the ſail of St. Peter's boat! and a 
viol full of pigs bones, which he ſold for the 
relicks of ſaints! The Canon; with head 


dropping like aftill! And the Canon's Teoman; 


with a double wallet on the crupper of his 
herſe ! To conclude, the Doctor of Phyjic x 
whoſe ſtudy was little in the Bible! And the 
Serjeant at Lau; who ſeemed much bufier 
than he was! All theſe, I ſay, are the 
ſtrokes of no common Genius, but of a man 
perfectly converſant in the tufns and foibles 
of human nature. Obſerve but his manner 
of throwing them in, and you will not think 
J exaggerate, if I ſay, theſe turns of ſatire, 
are not unworthy of Per/ius, Juvenal, or 
Horace himſelf, Before I cool upon this 
ſubject, I ſhall venture (as far as the ludicrous 
may hold compariſon with the ſerious) to 


tank our Chaucer with whatever we have of 


greateſt 


LY 
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greateſt perfection in this Character of Paint- 
ing; 1 ſhall venture to rank him (making 
this allowance) either with Saluſt or Claren- 
don; who in hiſtory are allowed to have been 
the greateſt Maſters of the Pictureſque; I 
mean the beſt Drawers of Characters. Even 
here ſome criticks will not allow that the 
perſons, ſo deſcribed, are always conſiſtent 
with themſelves, at leaſt that their actions 
are always conformable to the Characters 
given of them by their hiſtorians z they will 
never be able to lay that charge to Chaucer, 
A fault, however, more applicable to Claren- 
don than to Salluſt, 


For- it was -not to the diſtinguiſhing of 
Character from Character, that the excellence 
of Chaucer was confin'd z he was equally 
maſter of introducing them properly on the 
ſtage ; and after having introduced them, 
of ſupporting them agreeably to the part 
they were formed to perſonate. In this he 


claims equal honour with the beſt comedians ; 
there is no admirer of Plautus, Terence, or 


Ariſtophanes, that will pretend to ſay, Chaucer 
has not equally, thro* his Canterbury Tales, 
ſupported his Characters. And, all muſt 
allow, that the plan, by which he connects 
and unites his Tales, one with another, is 


well deſigned, and well executed. You will 


not think it loſs of time, if I enter into it, 


[= ] 
ſo far as my be © requiſite t to our preſent fub- 
1 


The gane of the Cs Tales is his 
Chaucer pretends, that intending to pay his 
devotions to the ſhrine of Thomas a Becket, 
he ſet up his horſe at the Tabbard- Inn in South- 
wark, That he found in the inn a number 
of Pilgrims, who ſeverally propog'd the ſame 
journey; and that they all agreed to ſup to- 
gether, and to ſet out the next morning on 
the ſame party. The ſupper being finiſhed ; 
the Landlord, a fellow of ſenſe and drollery, 
conformable to his Character and Calling, 
makes them no difagreeable propoſal. As 
| this part of Chaucer has not yet been mo- 
derniz*d, You may not be diſpleaſed to ſee as 


much of it, as may conduce to our preſent 
parpor, 


When now the rage of 8 was 3 
And, what more joy'd our Hoſt, our reek ning paid. 
Thrice welcome (he began) both great and ſmall? 2 
Bright lords and ladies fair! Thrice welcome all! 
Full many a noon has paſs'd, full many a night, 
Since in this Inn appear'd ſo brave a ſight. | 
A braver, never wiſh theſe eyes to ſee! 
Such gueſts! ſo full of honor and of glee! -- 


_ >. 
Fain 
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Fain wou'd I raiſe your mirth, had I but {kill ; 
Or were my talent, equal to my will. 

Yet let not the intent be wholly loſt ; 

JI mean not here to pleaſe you at your coſt. 

To Canterbury, early you proceed , 

And may the bliſsful Saint your wiſhes ſpeed. 

But if the good and bad you juſtly weigh, 

Eong muſt the road, and tedious ſeem the day ; 

For tis but dull to travel, you muſt own, 

Mute as a fiſh, and ſenſeleſs as a ſtone. 


Be mine, ſuch luckleſs filence to prevent; 
Attend but my award with one conſent. 
For, by my father's body, long fince dead; 
Mirth you ſhall have, at forfeit of my head * 
If none, my wiſh too willfully withſtands; 
In witnels of your minds hold up your hands! 


The company, without any reſerve, agree 
to abide by his deciſion; upon which en- 
couragement he Jays down the law, in this 
canon Hh 


Then 8 our Hoſt his fpeech renew'd again, 
The point, ye nobles, take not in diſdain. 
The road to ſhorten, and deceive the day, 


Wy or mirth makes mirth, and play gives riſe to play!) 
| I will ; 


* . 
99 


XX111 
I will; that each by turns two Stories tell, 
Of ſtrange adventures, which of old befel ; | 
One, e 'er you reach Saint Tnouas' ſacred ſhrine; 3 
And one, e'er you regain the Tabbard ſign. 
Then further, be it ſolemnly agreed ; 
That he, that in his place ſhall beſt ſucceed ; 
; Whoſe cloſe is held moſt juſt, whoſe phraſe moſt fit, 
For profit or delight, for ſenſe or wit. 
His be a ſupper at the common coſt ; 
Here, in this hoſt'ry, ſitting by this poſt. 
And more, to aid your ſport, myſelf will ride, 
And be at once your governor and guide; 


— 


Content, the ſhar'd expences to maintain; 
Not grutchingly. Such company is gain. 
But firſt enaR ; that he that diſobeys 
| My will, the common charge, convicted pays. 
This is my verdict. E'er we further go, 
Paſs ſentence, one and all! your Aye, or No! 


The propoſal hs nemine contradicente, to 
dhe great ſatisfaction of the Hoſt. 


Conſent, from one and all, the queſtion bore: 
And jointly, as our Hoſt requir'd, we ſwore. 
Nay more, we vote him in the Chair of State, 
Sole umpire of the Tales we ſhould relate. 


Submiſs 
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Submiſs in all to follow his advice, 
We fix a ſupper at a ſtated price. . | 
Pleas'd was our Hoſt ; ſucceſs i improves deſign. ! 
| Pleas'd were the gueſts ; ; and loud they call'd for wine. 
Smooth ev'ry brow, and eaſy ev'ry breaſt ; 
Each took his cordial draught, and went to reſt. 


At break of day the Pilgrims ſet out, and 
tlie Hoſt obliges them to "decide by lot who 
ſhould tell the firſt Tale. | 


Suffice, that on the Knight the forfeit fell; 
Or were it chance or fate. Who knows may tell. 
Nor know we, nor can tell; yet for the beſt 
Suppoſe, it fortun d. Glad were all the reſt; 
As tho” not freed, yet of their burthen eas'd: 
Nor ſeem'd the noble Knight in look difpleas'd, 
Or griev'd in thought: The noble Knight was wiſe ; 
Whether concern he cover'd with diſguiſe, 
Or from experience had acquir'd content: 
For care is vain, unleſs it can prevent. 
If then, by me, the ſport muſt be begun, 
Thrice welcome lot (he ſaid) not loſt, but w6n ! 
Then, ride and liſten (to the croud, he cry*d) 
And, at the word, we liſten, as we ride. 
While, nor with vulgar ſpeech, nor geſture rude, 
This Tale of Love and Honour he parſu'd. 

Here 
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Here follows the Story of Par LE MON | and 


ARrcTITE, which Mr, Dryden has ſo hap- 


pily modernized, The reſt of the Pilgrims 


are ſummoned in their turns, as the Jolly 


Holſt pans to direct, 


Thus much I thought neceſſary to premiſe; 
in order to ſhow on what plan the Canterbury 
Tales were laid; but I think I muſt not yet 
diſmiſs You, before 1 make You acquainted 
with the Character of the Maſter of the 
Ceremonies. Perhaps, on a country journey. 


You would not diſreliſh the hearty ſalutations 


of our honeſt Landlord. 


Ba i to return. Great j joy our Hoſt a d 

Full heartily he welcom'd ev'ry gueſt, _ 

And goodly cheer.prepar'd with equal haſte ; - 

(He of two ills had rather pray than faſt.) 

Nor leſs, the plague or comfort of his life, 
| (Judge as ye liſt!) his buſy-ſtirring wife. N 
Anon, was ſupper ſerv'd, and neatly dreſt, 
In ſeaſon ev'ry diſh, and of the beſt. 
Strong was the beer, with toaſt and nutmeg croud 
Pure was the wine, and both went briſkly round. 
Frank was our Hoſt. A comely man withal, | 
A marſhal fit, for 1 noble hall, 
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; Where many a graceleſs page is left in charge. 
Round was his body, nor more round than large! 
His ſturdy legs, tho' flow, juſt meaſure keep 3 
A fairer Burgeſs never trod the Cheap ?: 
Tho bold of ſpeech; yet not more bold than wiſe! 
His wits awake, and watchful as his eyes ! | 
Loud when he'laugh'd ! and hearty when he ſpoke! 
His voice, was mirth! his very Jook, a joke ! 


Having 'given You a ſketch of his plan, 
as far as it is introductory to the Tales; I 
ſhall add a word in regard to his manner of 
interweaving theſe Tales, the, one with the 
the other; ſo as to connect them together, 
and make, if I. may uſe the expreſſion, a 
compleat body of "theſe ſeparate parts, all 
copfiſtent with his grand deſign. It was for 
this reaſon, that I thought it neceſſary to 
prefix, to the Story of GRISELDA and 
GUALTHERVUS, the Prologue which goes 
before it in Chaucer, and likewiſe to ſubjoin, 
at the end, the Moral, the Envoy, and the 
Words of our Hoſt, which follow: this ſpeci- 
men will ſufficiently ſhow his manner of 
connecting the whole. Between every Tale, 
ſomething of the ſame nature is introduc'd ; 
which leads us inſenſibly from one to another, 
without perceiving the tranſition; a circum- 
ſtance that 2 in the 3 
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Ovid's Metamorphoſes, where we cannot 
always. find the thread that unites, one Story 
with OR Tho? Beccace. has ſucceeded 
better than Ovid. in. this particular, I. think. 
him yet far inferior to our Author: the 
Characters of Homer in the [/iad; are not 
more clearly diſtinguiſhed, than thoſe of 
Chaucer in his Canterbury Tales. Mr. Dryden 
was juſtly delighted with his conduct on this 
occaſion. He muſt (fays he, ſpeaking of 
Chaucer) have been: a man of a moſt won- 
derful comprehenſive nature, for he has 
taken, into the compaſs, of his Canterbury 
Tales, the. various. Manners. and Humours 
(as we now call them) of the whole Engliſs 
nation, in his age. Not a ſingle Character 
has eſcap d him. All his Pilgrims are ſeve- 
rally diſtinguiſhed, each from the other; 
not only in their inclinations, hut in their 
very phyſiognomies, and perſons. Baptiſta 
Porta could not have deſcrib'd their natures 
better, than by the marks which the Poet 
gives them. The matter and manner of 
their Tales, and of their telling, are fo ſuited 
to their different educations, humours, and 
callings, that each of them would be im- 
Proper in any other mouth. This was the 
opinion of the great Mr. Dryden, under 
whoſe wing I am proud to take ſhelter, like 
little Teucer beneath the ſhield of Aan. 
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For You will not find more beauty in the 
execution of our Author's Tales, than in 
their poſition, At the entrance of the Poem 
You have their Characters diſtinctly drawn, 
and a Plan of the Comedy in which they 
ſtand for the Dramatis Perſonæ. Our Hoſt, 
from the beginning to the end, is the pro- 
jector and inlivener of the whole; he is the 
Prologue, the Epilogue, and even che Chorus 
between the acts. I call'd him above a ſort 
of Maſter of the Ceremonies, he plays the 
drole on every occaſion, and acts the part 
not only of Mercury, but of Momus, in the 
Jupiter Tragedian of Lucian; or rather like 
that of Silenus in the Czſars of Julian. To 
exemplify what I mean, I would only deſire 
You to compare the Prologue of the Clerk of 
Oxford with his Character; and his Tale, 
with both; You will find them all of a 
piece. The ſame may be ſaid of every other; 
but theſe are moſt to our preſent purpoſe. 
The Character is this. 


4 0 lerk of Oxford next en- d in ſight, 

Who ſpent on logic many a day and night. 
Lank, as a rake, the ſteed on which he ſat; 
And, ſooth to ſay, the man was nothing fat. 
Of aſpect ſober, as of body lean; 


Effect of contemplation more than ſpleen. 
55 DN Hollow 
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Hollow his veſt, and thread-bare was his cot, 
A Youth of worth, he look'd, tho” not 1 note. 
For he, nor benefice had got, nor cure, 
No Patron, yet ſo-worldly to inſure! 
So dextraus yet, of Bon x, or of Face, 
To circumvent no Chaplain, with his Grace x 
Nor fulſome Dedication cou'd he write! 
Drudge for a Dame, or pander for a Knight! © 
Much rather had he range, beſide his bed, 
A ſcore of Authors unadorn'd in red. 
With AzrsTOTLE, Champion of the Schools: 
To mend his ways, by philoſophic rules: 
Then ba/zly to a wic'rage owe his riſe, 
By courting folly, or by flatt*ring vice; 
Than flouri/e like a Canon in his STALL: 
That Way, he held, was not to »;/e, but fall. 
Nor wou'd he be the Man, for all his rent 
Nam'd you the prigſt of Bray or grief of Trent 7 


one ſearch of Science, he forgot alone; 
An uſeful ſearch ! the Philoſophie Stone! 
Is Hence, tho his head much learned wealth might hold, 
Yet held he, in his coffer, little gold. . 
And late, that ſtock a foreign journey drain d, 1 
5 Curious to ſee, what yet of Rong remain d- 
3 Not, 
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| Not, to the Dead, that he confin'd his loeks, 


The Living, he cou'd read, and Men with Books; 
Vet moſt on Books, what he acquires, he ſpends, 
From care of parents, or from love of friends! 
And theſe, unbound or bound, his chambers ſtrow, 
A choice Collection, bought for Uſe, not Show! 


There oft, in ſecret, pray d the grateful Youth, 
For thoſe, that put him in the way of truth. 


That gave the means, juſt Precepts to inſtil; 

Or taught him to diſtinguiſh Good from III. 

Thus, grounded well, he ſtudy'd to proceed ; 

And not a word ſpoke more than there was need. 
Twas ſhort or cloſe, ſententious or ſublime, 

And urg'd with modeſty, and ſaid in time. 

For to inſtruct, he rather wiſt'd; than ſtrove, 


Willing to be improv'd, or to improve! 


Still turn'd to moral virtue was his pee; 


And gladly wou'd he learn, and gladly teach! 


J was the W inclinable to add this 


favourable Character of the Clerk of Oxford, 
becauſe it has been objected by ſome, that 
Chaucer has been moſt outrageouſly ſatirical 
upon the Clergy. And yet there' is another 
Character of his, equally favourable ; You 
will readily recollect, that I mean that of the 
good Parſon, ſo well reviv'd by Mr. Dryden: 


Which, 


[ xxxi ] 


which, join'd with this, evidently proves, 
that the enmity of Chaucer was never rais*d, 
againſt the modeſt, the learned, the exem- 
plary, and the virtuous, but againſt the im- 
pudent, the illiterate, the profligate, and 
vitious Sons of the Church. His Plan was a 
picture of human nature, with all her beauties 
and all her deformities. It was impoſſible 
for him to omit the Clergy, and yet compleat 
his deſign. In the age he wrote theſe were 
the moſt ſtriking figures, ſome for virtue 
but more for vice. Accordingly he contraſts 
them; indeed the oppoſites are not equal in 
number, but that was not his fault; it was . 
the fault of the times. The degeneracy of # 
the church could furniſh him, but with one = 
modeſt Clerk of Oxford, and one pious Pariſh- ig 
Prieſt, in oppoſition to a heavy Monk, an 
abandon'd Frier, a fimple Abbeſs, a knaviſh 
Somner 4 a mountebank Pardoner, and a trick- 
ing Canon, But let us not call this the preju- 


dice, but the juſtice of the Author. 


[| 1 
I 
*) \ 
4. 
. % 
} 
5 
? 
＋ 
8 
N N 
1 
j 
5 
1) e 
11 
! 


— — RO - 
— Se > 


n_—  - Lc BT 


It may be objected, I muſt acknowledge, 
that Chaucer has been reported to have ſhown 
no great reſpect for the Clergy, by one act 
of violence, ſtanding upon record, againſt 
him; I mean the fine laid on him, for having 
beat a Franciſcan Frier in Fleetftreet'; the 
action, I muſt confeſs, was ſomewhat irre- 
verent; yet might it be extenuated, taken 
— only 


— 
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only as an intemperance of youth; for Chaucer 
was at that time a ſtudent of the Temple; 
beſides that from the general good opinion 
we may conceive of the man, and the general 
bad opinion we muſt conceive of the Re- 
ligious of thoſe times, it ſeems more than 
| probable, that barring the ſanctitude of his 

bit, the Frauciſcan might have Tied the 
treatment. 


We ſhould find it however more eaſy. to 
acquit him of another charge, at this time 
of Day; viz. that of having ſtrongly imbib'd 
the tenets of Wickliſe. For had thoſe tenets 
of Wickliffe been encourag'd and improv'd; 
the laicy of England, I make no doubt, would 
not have borne ſo eaſily and fo long the yoke 
of Rome ; nor would a Reformation in the 
Church have been poſtpon'd to the days of 
Henry VIII. The inſolence, if not the treaſon. 
of THOMAS A BECKET ; the avarice; if 
not the. extortion of the conclave; and the 
corruption, if not the ignorance of the 
Clergy, were ſufficient motives to induce 
every man of ſenſe and virtue to wiſh and 
attempt a change. But this is not a place to 
give You a ſtate of the church, ſuch as it 
was in Chaucer's days, I will only add, that 
notwithſtanding that the prieſthood of that 
age, was but meanly qualified to execute 
their own peculiar function; yet theſe e 
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the men, that found means, to obtrude them- 
ſelves into all places of profit, or diſtinction; 
they, were in fact not only the Heads of the 
Church, but the Arms of the State, 


Was it neceſſary, at this time of day, to 
add any thing, in order to extenuate the 
liberties our Author has taken with the 
Religious of his times, a ſhort ſurvey of 
the age in which he liv'd would furniſh us 
with ample materials; ſuch as would raiſe the 
indignation of every Lover of his Country ; 
and every Advocate 4 Liberty: Were they 
dut to reflect that it was then in the power 
of one inſolent Prieft to overthrow the mea- 
ſures of one of the greateſt Monarchs that ever 
fat on the throne of England. A Monarch! 
who had nothing in view, but the aggran- 
diſement of his people, and the ſuppreſſion 
of their enemies! It is a ſubject, upon which, 
I muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, I cou'd run 
riot ; but I ſhall here chiefly -confine myſelf 
to one inſtance; and that, to the profeſſion 
my friend has choſe to follow, which if it 
be not even now fill'd with all that ſagacity, 
and executed with all that integrity that he 
cou'd wiſh, yet, ought-we greatly to rejoice, 
that ſo much of the practice and authority of 
the Courts of Juſtice has been wreſted out 
of eccleſiaſtic hands. 91 tig 4 88 


7 % 


To- 


br! 


To You, as to a gentleman of the bar, 1 
would put this queſtion; How would You 
bear to ſee. (and the Man of Law, whom 
our Chaucer introduces as one of the Pilgrims, 
liv'd to ſee and bear it) An Archbiſhop of 
Canterbury, Lord Chancellor? The Parſon 
of Summerſham, Maſter of the Rolls? Or 
ten beneficed Prieſts, at one time, Maſters 
in Chancery? I ſhould be glad to know, 
how the city. council would reliſh, the nomi- 
nation of the Archdeacon of Northampton, 
as Chancellor of the Exchequer? Of the 
Parſon of Fenny Stanton, as one of the Cham- 
berlains of the Exchequer? Or the Dean of 
St. Martin's le Grand, not only as one of the 
Chamberlains of the Exchequer, but Privy- 
Purſe, and Mafter of the Jewel-Houſe, held, 
(as may be ſuppos'd) in commendam ? 
Were you to go to court, how would You 
digeſt ; The Parſon of Oundle, as Maſter of 
the Wardrobe? A Prieſt, as Treaſurer of 
Treland? A Prebendary of St. Martin's, as 
Clerk of the Privy Seal? Or a Biſhop of 
Bath and Wells, as Lord Treaſurer of Eng- 
land? Yet this is but a ſample of the times 
in which Chaucer liv*d. It is a ſubject I could 
inlarge upon with pleaſure, bur that I think 
it is time to diſmiſs You, It muſt likewiſe 
be a grateful reflection as well to the Laity, 


as to the Clergy of our days, to conſider 
"1 how 


DL xxxv ] 
how much the circumſtances of Affairs are 
alter*d and ſettled for the better ; Now that, 
by the cloſer application of the Former to 
Temporal Matters, the Latter are left more 
at leiſure and liberty to purſue their Spiritual 
Call. Which Charge, that they may always 
decently fill, and piouſly execute, is the 
ſincere With, of | 


Your OB ged Friend, 


and Humble Servant, 


hy 
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PROLOGUE 


TO EF. 


0 erk of Oxford's 8 Tara. | 


By Me. ern 0 


Mv our Hoſt, the ſtudious Youth, Aurvey'd 3 
” You Sides HUN BIS : 


« That fits, new marry'd, at the bridal board: 
What! one whole day, and not one ſingle wort 
“With ſome hard ſophiſtry, I doubt, vou rain, * 
« And a new world of logicfills your brain. Tei 
«© But Solomon, in proſe if not in Rhime, f 
« Declares, that all things have their place and time; 
« Sir Clerk of Oxford, brighten up your face: ; 
« To ſtudy here, is out of time and place. | = 12 
Who; joins in ſport, (no matter what his coat, 
* Or character, of note, or not of note 5 1 
Shou'd uſe his freedom, or relax his pride, 
e And by the compact, he 80 ubſcribes, abide. | 15 
” Then add your ſhare of pleaſantry and Joks, - : 3 8 
10 * And, as becomes a ſubject, bearthe yoke, 

D . 


38 OY "PROLOGUE 10 


ce But preach not vou, like ſtarving friar in Lent, _ 
«© Numb'ririg wür fins; and damn, tho“ we repent 3 
ic Tranſgrelionb, Fith/ondifions] old and new: : {C1 


Then fowſe in hell, without a heav'n in . 20 


« Nor yet Perplex ) your text ; this counſel keep 
* mind: For if vou nod, we well may ſleep! 


« Tell us a Tale, but not of prieſts or popes ! ! 

* And ſpare your figures, and forbear your tropes! 

< Keep theſe in ſtore, to kings till you indite! 25 

* Then, flouriſh ev'ry ſentence that you write ! 

“ Then, etch your fancy ! [ Then, exalt your file! 

* E. all we ak, i but to laugh or ſmile ! 

& Why e Hen we may know what” tis you ey oy 
JF Mine Hoſt, The worthy Scholar mild reply'd ; 3 1 
8 As free from bookiſh ſpleen, as prieſily pride. ff 
4 « 1 bow beneath the rod ; allegiance pay; | 
6 And, far as innocence permits, obey. | 5 ; | 


« I but demand free liberty of voice ; 55 35 0 

Ds Light i is the tribute, that is giv'n by choice. TY 

* A Tale 1 bring, but not from ſtreets or. ſtews, ; 4 

| © fit Padua learnt, and of 10 vulgar muſe. 4 | 
= uy 1 what Petrarch in friendly converſe taught. ; 
: « Purarch / who purely wrote, and nobly thought! 40 


= 2 Wn Whoſe 


— 


the Clerk F Oxford*s Tarts. 39 
ts Whoſe works and manners, delicate as ſage,” 4 
«© Charm'd ew ry ſex and ſtate, from youth to agg. 

« 'This, ſhall his works, to future times, atteſt! © 
0 His manners are no more with him they reſt * 
« IIluſtrious Bard, with laurel'd honors crown'd! 45 
% And, were it juſt thy boundleſs” praiſe to bound, | 
% Thou, Sun of naß Wwhoſe piercing light 5 
« Diſpell'd the ſhade ! forbade i it to be night! 
* Oh! that on me thy rays had longer mone! 
„Too ſoon departed ! and too lately known! n 50 
N ow deep intomb'd the glorious Poet lies; . 
« To death a prey! A leſſon to the wiſe! 

Far as a friend might yet correct a friend— | 
10 (Juſtly to blame, is juſtly to commend 59 x 
High tho' I prize the work, and lov'd the man; ; 55 | 
« His Pröem ſeems too copious for his plan. 

t Ill wou'd the lengthen'd prologue ſuit your taſte ; 

« You'd think it diſproportion'd, and miſplae d. 
And much I err, indur'd you the delay ; 

* Tir'd with the prelude, you'd demand the play. 60 
Piemont he ſketches, with a maſter hand! 

* Saluzzo paints; and Eden is the land! 

* Extends the Appenines 3 with theſe you riſe ! 

hs _ Tho Nau erects; you touch the ſkies ! 


gh © wa 
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Here, from a narrow ſpring, the — of Po, 6; 
Take birth, and gather vigor as they flow! 

„ You hear them downward drive, an eaſtern courſe, 
** Grown to a, torrent from a ſcanty ſourſe 

Faſt to Emell their progreſs you purſue; 

6 A while you keep Ferrarian tow'rs.in view; 70 
2 Thence, chaſe thro' flow'ry - meads the watry train : 
* Venice ſees their Paſlage to the main. 

4 This is the ſum; ; and this I dare to fay : 

None ever err 'd ſo ſweetly from his way. 

10 vet, tho' he leads us thro' inchanted ground, 7 
«* *Tis till a needleſs journey; round and round. 
The goal in view, tis worſe than death to ſtay ; 

* We ſtray, yes tho? thro' Paradi iſe, we . 

« Such noble errors of exalted wit, 

« J dare not copy, tho' he dares commit. 80 
We know our force, know where our ſtrength may fail, 
« And pals: the Preface, to commence the Tale.” 


End of: the PROLOGUE to the Clerk of Oxford's Tax. 
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- Wy the fame. Hand 


8 OWN at the foot of 7, efulus 15 a 
Doe (Thus ancient Bards the moral Tale unfold) 
Where firſt, thro? ſubterraneous caverns led, 
"The ſprings of Po expand their filver bed; ; 
And, Haß from Jah, divide : PTR ape 
There lies a diſtrict, on the weltern fide. „„ 
Where, rich in ck and Berd, in fruit and grain 5 8 
Abundant, nature ſpreads an ample plain. | | 


Here, trareld eyes the varied ſcene admire, 


8 


* 


The rounded turret, and the gradual ſpire ; 5 : : | 0 
From towns and caſtles that aſpiring riſe, | 5 1 = 
Proud of their wealthy ſeats and claim the ſkies. A 
At once for pleaſure and for plenty fam” 8 


The, country al wound — nam' d. 
n D 3 A 


= þGUALTHERUS and GRISELDA: os 
1 "A Marquis nd this happy bag of land: 24 fo 


H y in him : oe ago 
Fall ready were his ſubjefts to obey | 
The mild indulgence of his gentle 1 
Obedient to his will, he govern'd all ; 


Bath orders, the Great Vulgar and the Small. 
Whether, from merit due, or lucky fate; 


For worth not always can ſecure the great. 
Well was he born, his anceſtry ta trace, 
No Lombard prince cau'd boaſt a nobler race. 


'And fair of face, his face was fair as young... 


Tho' ſtrong of body, delicate tho ſtrong. 
Nor was his beauty to his form conſin d, 
His perſon was the image of his mind. 
Where courteſy, alike, and honour meet. 
Active, but wiſe ! Indulgent, but diſcreet ! 


In camp or council, equal to prefide L 
Direct in battle, and in law decide 5 


a 


In this I blame GpaLrIEII (auch his name] | 


In this, and almoſt this alone, to blame : 

But free from love ; From Error who is free ? 
(The ſofter Sex will fure admit the plea!) 
Heirs to ſupport his name, he never ſought, 
But turm d to lighter ſport his daily * 


110 


100 


116 
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He never weigh d, how early or how late, 
He fat on matters char eoncern'd the fate. 
But thence releas d, to hawk er hunt prepares: 
And well nigh quite neglefts all better cares. 
For cares, he deem'd the joys of married life. 126 
Pall what might fall, he wou'd nat take a wife. © | 
This ſpecious cauſe new diſaffection draw um. 
And when, cou'd ſubjeQs ind no ſpecious cauſe? 
(Oft falſly feign'd,, but here fingerely meant!) 
So, flocking on a day, to court they” went. ”=_ 
And one, in form, they choſe from out the: reſt, 
The common voice to utter their 1 
Whether, as wiſeſt, ia tbemſelves prefer d, 
Or deareſt to their lard, and betten heard. 1248] 0” 
* Thrice noble Margsic {” (thus with humble ain, 135 
And ſuppliant voice, he {poke the public care.) 
« If tan ahh meet ths herd hoes SO 
« Tis due to thy humanity am grace. FL» 
* Theſe princely qualities our ea, $2 10 218] Þ 
* You prompt to eaſe our griefsas mee 1 4 
* My: lowly Pray'r then take not in nn, 
« For love and duty force eee 
* Bat, why eu d L my pray's, pn 
This mira fin? the pray x ef al? - 


44 GUALTHE rus and GRISEIL DA: or, 
ce If from my. lips theſe words of licence break, 145 
« 'Thy faithful ſubjects dictate what T ſpea. 
« Oft have I gain d before like audience here ; 

* Nor wer't thou wont to give an heedleſs ear. 1 
Then let me ſtill find favor in thy fight, 


« Still, pardon my requeſt, if not requite. 150 


« While to the gen ral good I point the way; 


And we, but wait your judgment, to obey. 


« Such'is thy Rule, and ſuch is our content, * 
„ Ougght to correct not envy cou d invent. cg 
«* But ſtill forgive, if here with ſad preſage © 256 
% We doubt the equal bliſs of future ages 
% And wiſh, thoſe virtues rare, continued down 
« 'To lateſt times, that dignffy our own. 
To ſerve thee, in thy heirs, thy people want; ; 


Nor think this royal gift too much to grant. 160 
* Then bow thy neck beneath the bliſsful yoke” 


© 'The ties of wedlock are not eaſy broke: 
* But love to beauty lends a filken' rein: i «: 
*,.?Tis not a fervile bond, but virtuous chain. 

* Then, oh | reflect, (for here the danger les 0 765 


egedt, that time with haſty pinions fes. 


Time, ever on the wing, time, fiays for none; : 
Whether we ſleep or wake, or fland or run. 


* . 
* 


The? 


* 
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«, Tho! blooming.now thy youth, thy, vigor green; 
Age, ſilent as the night, creeps on unſeen:. 179 
“ And threatens ev'ry ſex; and ev'ry ſtate, 
No pow'r can ſhan the certain doom. of fate. 
«« Certain the doom that he muſt, yield his breath! | 
« Uncertain yet the day aflign'd by death. £ 
«If life's a. bleſſing of ſo ſhort a ſtays — 1475 
« Judge what yourſelf muſt ſuffar by delay ! 
Judge what we ſuffer J for in this we: claim 
n equalint'reſt 3. to preſerve: your name! 
 * Preſerve your worth here ev'ry voice conſpines, 
% To leave oun ſons as happy as their res! 190 
If never yet. we:diſabey'd your will, 1 
10 Accept our offer! be our parent fill! | 
“ Ourſelves, to do thee fame, will make the choice; 
** A, worthy bride, confirm de by public voice 
1 * Such as deriv'd from ſome exalted line. 1853. 
* Is ft, and only fit, to match with thine! 
8 For this, in full aſſembly, we appear. 
* Then pardon our well- meant, tho needleſs fear. 
« Better declare the grievance than conceal; 
* If *tis a forward, tis an honeſt zeal, 190 
\ Wa fear your ancient rights (which, heav'n defend !) 
* May to ſome new, ſome foreign lord deſcend. | | 


60 3 | 


46 GvaLTHERUs and Gatsei.Da: or, 


* Our free but duteots care, Welk liege, ebe 3 

« What much we value, much we dread to loſe.” i 
Their honeſt plea, in modeſt ſpeech addreſt, 1095 

Touch'd with paternal care his gen rous breaſt. 

By reaſon and by duty, they were mov'd; 5 

But more than life his liberty he loy'd. 

That he cou'd eaſe their grief, exalts his mind ; 

The manner only leaves a ſting behind.” ' $2" 208 

A doubtful courſe propos'd, thro' which to run, 

Of rough and ſmooth ; a courſe he wiſh'd to nun! 

At length the father o'er the man prevails, . | 

And public int'reſt turns the private ſcales. 

Full dear (he ſaid) is future welfare bought, 205 

« Conftrain'd to act the thing 1 never thought ; 

*« Forego my peace; ; my freedom lay aſide; 1 

* Peace, all my pleaſure ! Freedom, all my pride! 

Freedom and peace! in marriage rarely found | 

« Then what is to be vid, but to be bound? 21 
« For Woman is at beſt a pleaſing cheat; 3 

« Her look is counterfeit: Her heart deceit : 7 

« All he affects, to catch our ears or eyes, 

«I; meer deluſion, virtue in diſguiſe. 

« Nor think 1 aggravate; when here I view 215 

gd Many marry d, and content ſo Few. Rug 


oc And | 


The Clerk of Oxford's Taiz, 47 


« And moſt wou'd own, were but the truth confeſt, 
That ſtate is an incumbrance at the beſt. 
* From infancy the knowing dame prepares 
The child to lay her baits, and ſpread batting 220 
« Man is their prize, and till the prize they find, 
No fault appears of body or of mind. 
„ But ſay ſincerely, You that have been caught, 
« Which of you boaſts a wife without a fault ? 
A thouſand I cou'd count you in a trice, 225 
« Of folly, noiſe, impertinence, and vice; 
« What you may gueſs, but what I {ſpare to name, a 
« "Tis my deſign to reaſon, not declaim. 

* Some failures of each kind in men we ſee ; 
But in one failure the whole ſex agree. 230 
© In this, they drive at univerſal ſway ; 
* Unbleſt till they command, and we obey. 


* Wrong I the Sex? By marry'd men be:try'd _ 
The cauſe.” He paus'd for anſwer. None reply d. 
* Yet to your good my quiet I reſign, 2235 


And yield my liberty. Vour good is mine. 

Not born to govern for myſelf alone, 

I ever held your int'reſt as my own. 5 5 

Then what you kindly aſk, I freely give, DE 

And this the laſt and ſureſt proof receive. 249 
wk | | « This 


— — — 


58 Goal HEROS ond GRISELDA : or, 

This friend or foe ! this good, or ill of life! 

Ibis ſpecious charge this doubtful chance ! A Wife! 
<« But for the choice; be that our proper care; 


This, mark of duty and affection ſpare. 


Nor think it matters ought Whate'er She be, 245 


66 Of rich or poor, of high-or low degree; f 
„Ought! to the preſent or ſucceeding age. 


„What Parents for their Children can ingage? 
The Son or well or ill ſupports his race, 

As heav'n directs; the glory, or diſgrace ! 250 
Nor vice nor virtue, rightly underſtood, 

© Deſcend like titles, running with our blood. 

Was honor but intail'd upon our kind, 

«© No well-born prince cou'd ſhow) a ſlaviffi mind. 

* Nought cou'd: the ſeeds of infamy reclaim, 
« No vulgar progeny cou'd rife to fame. 
Vet ſay what houſe obſerves an equal mean? 
Mhere fd was vice or virtue ever ſeen? 
“ View Sire and Son with various ſouls endu dl 

« The poliſt d Sire begets a Son as rude. 2560 
c Vet oft the eircle ends where it begun, 

4 And the rude Sire ” begets a poliſh's Son. 

«* No human eare can deſtiny controle 3 = 
* is the Pow'r-that guides che Whole. 

From 


255 
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« From ſprings unknown are nat'ral talents giv'n 265 
« Call it the force of fate, or will of heav'n. 
« Our lives are ſubject to divine decrees. 
Man only acts as providence foreſees. | > 
« Our part perform'd, let providence prepare 
(Here all precaution fails !) the Future Heir; 270 
“ Your weal or woe to fruſtrate or advance: 
« Sprung from what line, You take an equal chance. 
* I too the ſame reſiſtleſs law obey, 
For ev'ry happy, or unhappy day. | 
“The pains or pleaſures of the marry'd State, 275 
© Hang on the ſame neceſlity of fate. 
* Yet far as human prudence can ſecure; 
here let your common oath my peace inſure. 
« Swear, When in form my plighted hands I bind, 
«© (Whate'er the object that ſhall take my mind) 280 
« All due obeyſance to the Choſen Maid | 
© Be fully ſhown ;. all homage freely paid: 
** Her right acknowledg'd, from the nuptial hour 
As juſt, as had ſhe brought the world in ed r. 
And further; Be it ſolemnly agreed; 285 
That None in thought, or look, in * or deed: 
Or of her fortune grieve, or birth complain. 
* Oppoſe Me here, I hold the treaty vain, 5 
EE „This 


Fo GUaLTHERVUsS and GRISELDA: or, 
© This I exact. Andjuftice this requires. 
Freedom and peace I yield to your defires. 290 
* Refign my body; ſo the public voice Pos 
* Demands : But never will reſign my choice. 
* Whate'er concerns the ſtate is not withſtood ; 
++ Slave I will be, with pleaſure, for her good. 
** Yet, as a Royal Slave my port maintain, 7 296 
«« And to my fancy fit the faſhion of my chain.” 
Aſſent from All, the juſt propoſal bore, 
And ſolemnly the tender'd oath they ſwore ; 
Praying, e' re yet they took their ſev'ral way, 
To fix the ſpouſal, and aſſign the day: 390 
Still dreading that Gua.THERvUs wou'd not wed. 
For when cou'd Subjects find ne cauſe of Dread? + 
To leave no doubt of his determin'd mind; 
He fix d the ſpouſal, and the day aſſign'd. 
Term of his future war, or future reſt ! 18 305 
A chance incurr'd (he ſaid) at their requeſt ! 
Full-low they thank him on their bended knees ; 
For vulgar minds well-tim'd conceſſions pleaſe. 
And home again all merrily they tend ; | 
Proud, by their conduct, to have gain'd their end. 310 
Mean time their Lord (as marriage form requires) 


Appoints his privy knights, and truſty ſquires, 


As 


The Clerk ef Oxford's Taiz; 71 


As well for pomp as order to provide; 
To grace the Rite, and dignify the bride. 
Strict charge, on every Chief attendant, lays, 313 
And eager ev'ry Chief the charge obeys. | 
Nor ought was ſpar'd of ſervice or delight, 
To dignify the bride, or grace the rite. 


2 ——— 
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T HE day appointed for the nuptials came: 
The feaſt prepar'd : The Marquis ſtill the ſame. 
Not one the choſen. conſort cou'd deviſe: - 
Tho' what eſcapes the courtier's buſy eyes? 
To blame their Lord the vulgar much incline ; 
So cloſe his ſpeech; ſo covert his deſign? . 
And where they durſt, in ſecret, or alone, 3 25 a 
Impeach his good intent, hecauſe unknown. 
* Slave to his eaſe, (in murmurs thus they ſaid) 
* Imagin'd eaſe! He till forbears to wed ; 
* Our ſuit, and ev'n his word, forgot the while : _ 
** Why will he thus himſelf and us beguile ? 330 
The morning paſs' d; approach'd the noon of day 3 
The ev'ning came: and ſtill the ſame delay. 
| E 2 No 


72 GUALTHERUS and GRISELDA: or, 


No name went round ! No bride appear'd in fight! 
Yet were the nuptials fix d to crown the night. 5 

Ill cou'd the croud (ſuſpended to Deſpair) 335 
Indure ſuch myſt'ry, ſuch deluſion bear. 

For ſtill the palace ſeem'd the promis'd word 
To keep, and juſtify its thoughtleſs Lord. 

'There neat in ſplendor, pompous in array, 

Each ſpacious hall and princely chamber lay. 340 
Rich furniture in coſtly order plac'd ; 

Never was ſeat of marriage nobler grac'd. 

Spread ev'ry table; ev'ry office ſtor d; 

With delicates to load the bridal board. 

All that the compais of Haliam crovnd 44 
Cou'd yield, or might in foreign lands be found. 

But why prepar d? No mortal cou'd decide! 

For what was bridal pomp without a bride ? | 


Ya! 


At length appear'd GuALrHERUs, richly dreſt; 
And dawning hope revives each anxious breaſt, 350 
So wand'ring trav'lers hail the bluſhing ray, 

That firſt forebodes the kind return of day. 

And forth he rides. While all the royal court 

Attend ; All bidden to the nuptial ſport. 

With many a noble dame of beauty bright, 355 
And many a ſprightly peer, and valiant knight ; 
77 And 
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And all the choſen gentry of the land, 

Common, or ſquire, an honorable band: 

With theſe, his truſty guard, and houſhold train. 

And manfully their foaming ſteedsthey rein. 360 

Who, ſnorting to the muſic's mingled ſound, 

. Paſs to the vales, the neighb'ring hills rebound. 
Rumor, the while, their cloſe attention drew ; 

And buſily, from. ſrde to ſide, ſhe flew. 

A noted dame attracts their ears and eyes; 365 

And mingles many truths, with many lies. _ 

A dame, long practis'd in intrigues of court, 

Early in youth ſhe try'd. the am'rous {port ; . 

Nor late in age cou'd wholly quit the trade. 


Well cou'd ſhe prompt the half conſenting maid ;. 3. 370 : 


And to the wiſhing youth ſage counſel- lend: 
In her, each found a moſt convenient friend. 
Thrown out of play, the overlook'd the game; 
True friend to love! BaupERIA was her name. 
Unaſk'd, tho' high of rank, ſhe join'd. the throng, 375 
And thus ſhe tattled as ſhe pac'd along. 

* Well! now! the Marguis has reveal'd his mind. 
All hear, on right, on left, before, behind: ) 


Soon as you paſs the wood, and reach the lawn, 


* . oft in fle the marſhal'd troops are drawn; 380 
E 3 e 
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* You, from your ſteeds, fair ladies, muſt alight, 
* And ſingle paſs review, within his ſight. 
„ One he will chuſe. For tho? he ſeems to fly, 
« He loves the Sex* You read it in his eye. 
« Happy the fair, to fix his choice, aſſign'd! 385 
<« And great his ſingularity of mind ! 
« He lays his crown and ſcepter at her feet, 
« For unexpected good comes doubly ſweet. 
cc This he devis'd, for he is good as great, 
* In honor to the ſex, and to the ſtate ; 390 
«© Nor ſonght a foreign fair to deck his throne, 
« Proud to diſplay the luſtre of his own. 
This, he declar'd the cauſe of his delay; 
« Declar'd in council, and declar'd to-day. 
But 'twas a ſecret kept by his commands; 395 
« I know it to be fact, and from good hands.” 
From Fair to Fair the pleaſing rumor ſpread; 
Hope fills each female heart, and female head. 
Daughters of avarice his wealth devour; 
Swell th' ambitious with the thoughts of pow'r ; 400 
Rank fires the proud ; and equipage the vain ; 
But ſelf-opinion ſeizes all the train. 
' Hence, faſt they fall to ſcandal and ſurmiſe; 
As who might claim, but who mult loſe the prize. 
And 
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And ſtrait each beauty ev'ry beauty nam'd ; | 405 
And ev'ry beauty ſtrait each beauty blam'd. 4 
The mart of female cenſure knows no glut ; 
Bring what you will, they tax it with a But. 
While thus, in ſcrutiny, all ſentence all. 
DarhxE is handſome ; But ſhe is too tall! 410 
And honeſtly to judge *twixt friend and ſo, 
$1Lv1a is pretty; But as much too low! 
DeL1a, men ſay, is faſhion'd for a wife; 
But ſure it is a piece of meer {till life! ey 
And Clos affable, ſhe knows no pride | 41 5 
But is ſhe not too free, or much bely'd ? W 
AminTa has a voice, divine to hear; | 
But then a mouth that gapes from ear to ear! 
And AMARILLI s has a world of fire ; 
But then a tongue that Socrates wou'd te? 420 l 
Flavia has beauty; But her look is mean; | =_—_ ö 
Ah think, my dear, how ſhe wou'd act the young. ! 
And Myxa, dignity of voice and air ; 
But oh the colour of her teeth and hair ; 
Trivia is delicate; But then too lean: 42 5 
A living corps! half malady, half ſpleen 1 
And, full of health Nena, 'tis conſeſt; 
But "tis a bealt of burthen at the beſt 1 
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Nature in P#1L1s made not one miſtake ;_ 
But ſhe is young, who knows what ſhe may make? 430 
And Phebus in SzRPILLA'S eyes may ſhine ;. 
But you will grant tis Pyœbus in decline! 
The only charm of Sa RO is her mind; 
But to get lovers ſhe muſt liſt the blind! 
And DELIA's only merit is her ſhape ; 435 
But if you are not deaf you muſt eſcape! 
CzeL1ia— (ſcarce envy here a fault cou'd {py,) 
Yes, tis not ſeen, But Cx LIA is awry ! 
Not one was worthy (for the truth to own 
Each priz'd herſelf ) or of his bed or throne.. 440 
And well J wean, were they to chuſe the wife, 
Full long the prince might lead a ſingle life. 
Meantime in royal Pomp, and proud array, 
Along the dale Gua LrHERVUs ſhap'd his way; 
To where a low but cleanly village ſtood, 445 3 
Waſn'd by a ſtream, and border'd by a wood ! 
Of homely cots compos'd ; for ſuch as fed 
The fleecy kind, or lowing oxen bred ; 
For ſuch as mow'd the meads, or plow'd.the fields ; 
And liv'd on what induſtrious labor yields. 459 
Here, low d by all, an honeſt Ruſtic dwell'd, 
Of all the poorer ſwains the pooreſt held. 


* 


Bet 
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hleſt with a ſoul ſuperior to his fate, 

For all his wiſh was ſuited to his ſtate. 
Here in this narrow circle cou'd he find, 455 
What not the world can give, content of mind. 
But yet what all may on themſelves beſtow. 
And here it left the high to bleſs the low; 
The princely palace for the oxen ſtall. 
Him, good JanicoLa, the neighbors calls 460 
— daughter crown'd his age, of ſpotleſs fame, 
Tho' noted form; GRISEIDA was her name. 
A fairer, not the journeying ſun ſurveys, 
Or with his rifing, or his falling rays. 3” 


A chaſter, never happy mother bore, 465 


In days of preſent, or in days of yore. 
Strict in her duty, faithful to her truſt, 

She ſhun'd temptation, ſpecious lure to luſt. 
Yet, far as virtue may, ſhe ſought to pleaſe ; | 


And honeſt toil prefer'd to dang”rous eaſe. 470 


Of diet temp'rate, cautious of exceſs, 

Drank oft'ner of the Tpring, than of the preſs. 
For wine adds fuel to the tender breaſt, 

The ſprings of youth not motion want, but reſt. 
Wiſely ſhe ſhun'd all adventitious heat. 475 
Simple her dreſs, but yet tho' fimple, neat. | 
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Tho' bleſt of face, and of a tender age, 

She wou'd not be ingag'd, nor wou'd ingage. 
Free from the dart of love the kept her heart, 
Nor yet at others ſtrove to throw the dart. 


Such ſwains as ſought her father's voice to gain, 


In birth not ſoul her equals, met diſdain. 

Baſe commerce with ſuperiors ſhe declin'd, '. 
For conſcious worth ſat ſcepter d in her mind. 
Fer aged father was her. tend'reſt care 
His failing nature ſtudious to repair ;- 

And oft his life her diligence repriev'd, 
Repaying back the breath ſhe had receiv'd. 
And next to that her duty was to keep, 


Nor great the charge, his ſcanty flock of ſheep. 


And forth ſhe led them, ſoon as day begun, 


And home ihe drove them with the ſetting ſun. . 


Then was ſhe wont with filial joy to bring; 


Whate'er produc'd, the ſummer, or the ſpring, 
Of herbs, or fruits : What autumn might afford, 


Or winter-ſpare to ſpread the frugal board. 
In houſhold thrift ſhe ſpent each vacant hour, 


Arm'd againſt Nang, for ſhe fear'd the pow'r: 
Hence no falſe bait cou'd her chaſte heart intice: 


For ſloth ſhe counted the firſt ſtep to vice: 


499 


495 


500 
Her, 
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Her, as he us'd to croſs the neighb'ring green, | ; 
GvALTHERUS joy'd to ſee, and oft had ſeen. 

Her matchleſs beauty took his wand” ring fight, . 

And hap'ly miniſter'd unknown delight. 


"Twas the firſt dawn of paſſion in his breaſt ; 505 

And neither ſettled care, nor total reſt. | 

More frequent came he here, the various game 

To rouze ; nor knew himſelf, why here he came. 

*Twas thought, the near adjacence of the place, 

The country round commodious for the chace, 5 10 

Still to this ſpot his courſe inclines and draws ; | 

Or any thing beſides the real cauſe. 

Yet hither when he led the ſportive train, 

A ſecret pleaſure thrill'd in ev'ry vein ; | 

But if averſe, he turn'd the flying prey, 5 15 
Tedious the courſe, and joyleſs was the day. 

. Next, as ſhe charm'd his eye, ſhe charm'd his car, 
Twas ſweet delight her modeſt voice to hear; 

The native language of an artleſs mind, | 

Unpractis'd in the trains of womankind. 520 

Ott, by deſign, he from the croud wou'd fray, 

And oft pretend occaſions of delay; 

Loſs of the ſport ! or failure of his horſe ! 


And tempt her to more free, but chaſte diſcourſe. | 


Still 
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Still pleas'd (whate'er ſhe ſaid, whate'er declin'd) 52; 


In humble ſtate exalted worth to find, 

And note each decent look, and juſt reply, 

With glad attention, but with watchful eye. 
Watchful! leſt ev'n to diſtant view betray'd, 

Envy might wrong the inoffenſive maid. 530 
Prudential cares the beſt affection prove; 

No vanity he knew, nor yet knew love. 

Sincere regard protects the fair from blame; 

Hence what he priz d, he dreaded to defame. 

Then, home as he returns, his thoughts retrace, 535 
Her winning innocence ! her baſhful grace ! | 
Her pious care ! her unaffected mien 

(Beauties in courtly dames too rarely ſeen.) 

Her form, not ſpoil'd by art, by nature wrought ! 


And far above her ſex her manly thought ! 540 


No poverty of language to expreſs ! 


No! nought of poverty but in her dreſs. 


Thus homeward muſing was he wont to ride; 

And thus himſelf, himſelf unknowing, try'd. 

« Bleſt is the ſwain, that to his faithful breaſt 54; 
This virgin joins, cou'd marriage make him bleſt. 
« Yes, I will own, was I retluc'd to wed, 


| * Or fear'd not, more than death, that bondage bed; 


None 


By 
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« None, but GRISEIDA, wou'd I chuſe for wife: 
« But ah! what woman anſwers ſlaviſh life? 550 
Not for the cauſe, the many may miſguide, | 
“That in our ancient anceſtry I pride; 
“And rather than their dignity diſgrace, 
«© Wou'd torture nature, than demean my raee. | 
% Tho! this be common ſenſe. -” Tis without ground. 55 | 
Senſe is by truth, not by opinion bound, = 
Much faſhion'd vice from falſe opinion ſprings ; 
<« But laſting virtue from the truth of things. 
« Let vulgar ſouls the worldly worth define, 
* Of hoarded wealth, or long-continued line; $60 
« With me, to be well-born, is to be good ; | 
« And merit, the pure ſtream of noble blood. 
“But whither wou'd theſe wild concluſions drive? 
“To where I neither tend nor can arrive? 
« Full happy may the maid (where'er her fate 56 5 ; 
" Beſtows her) make, and find that caſual ſtate ; 
4A bliſs, ſo dear the price, by me unſought : 
* An idle queſtion ! and a wand' ring thought 1? 
Thus wou'd he war, to ſtrong miſtruſt inclin'd, | 
Twixt ſenſe of love, and prejudice of mind. 570 
But now, to quit his boaſted peace, conſtrain” d, 7 
Now, that no hope of liberty remain d; 


F Theſe 
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Theſe barriers of his paſſion once remov'd, 
With rapture he refle&s on her he lov'd. 

Then the fair object, rooted in his breaſt, 57 5 
Stood forth, in all the pow'r of fancy dreſt. | 

So the pent ſtream, obſtructed in his courſe, 


The dams o'erthrown, pours with redoubled force. 
So the tam'd ſteed with fury ſcours the plain, 
When from the curbing hand he ſnaps the rein. 580 
Meantime the maid, full innocent of mind, 
Nor knew the ſmother'd flame, nor grace deſign'd. 
With ſnow-white pail ſhe ſought the ſilver ſpring, 
Thence, nature's pure munificence to bring ; 
Or for her own, or for her father's need: 585 
And home return'd with more than wonted ſpeed. 
For now, ſhe heard her ruftic neighbors ſay, 
Her lord wou'd wed, and this the promis'd day. 
1 And tho' gay ſport was not her fond delight, | 
Full fain wou'd ſhe have ſeen this courtly ſight. 590 
For this, with haſte ſhe bears the limpid freight, 
Nor dreamt, how near ſhe verg'd on better fate ; 
How ſoon to change her cottage for a throne : 
And celebrate no nuptial but her own. | 
She but propos'd to end without delay | 595 
The houſhold labors of the ſhort'ning day; 


Then 
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Then at her homely gate reſolv'd to ſtand, 

And with her equals view the royal band ; 

While to the lawn their ſplendid courſe they hold : 

As ſwains returning from Saluxxo told. 600 


Vet ſomething here ſhe found, nor yet cou'd find 
The cauſe, that pain'd her heart, and griev'd her mind 3 
Something, that ſeem'd to trouble and perplex : 

Envy, (you'll ſay) inſep'rate from the ſex. 

A virtuous envy ſtill, and well refin'd!  _. 605 
Corrected vice, uncommon to the kind! 

»Twas not, that other's pleaſure gave her pain; 

"Twas not, that his regard had made her vain ; 

Nor malice to the bride, to her unknown ; | 

Yet cou'd ſhe wiſh her any other throne. 619 
GvalrRERUs too her innocence confeſsꝰ'd, | 

She cou'd not with debas'd, to have poſleſs'd. 

But had, revers'd, their diſtance been as great ; 4 
His low as her's, and high as his her ſtate: 

His worth, ſhe inly thought, had fix'd her choice, 613 5 

No pow'r, or wealth had brib'd ber partial voiee. 
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BOOK III. 


H 8 ſteed, Gua LTMERUS quitting at the gate, 

| Gave to a ſquire, and bade th' attendance wait. 
Scarce had he enter'd, when GRISELDA came, 

At diſtance known: He call'd her by her name. 620 
She down her pail, beſide the oxen tall, 

Haſtes to depoſe, and on her knees to fall. 

And thus in humble guiſe continues ſtill, 

As one that waits to hear the royal will. 

Tho? fix'd all fign of paſſion to withſtand, 625 
Forward he ſtep'd, and rais'd her with his hand. 
While all, that of her innocence or truth | 
He fram'd, or of her beauty felt or youth, 

Fell ſhort, to what his preſent thoughts admire ; 

Her eyes, ſo full of modeſty yet fire! 030 
Ihe diſcompoſure of her face and frame, 

Bluſhing, and trembling, with ingenuous ſhame ! 
Say — 18 — Jaxico La?” His tongue affords 


Uneaſy utt'rance to theſe eaſy words. 


And, cover'd with confuſion as ſhe ſtands, 635 


« He—is (ſhe cries,) he waits—his lord's commands, 
| 1 Within 
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Within the homely cot not long ſhe ſought, „ 

And to his lord her ancient father brought. 

Him, by the hand he takes, and leads aſide; 

Then thus: © In me, JanicoLa, confide. 640 

« My faithful vaſſal wer't thou wont to reſt ; 

« Nor let the father with the prince conteſt. 

“No longer will I boaſt the pow'r or art, 

« To check my will, or to diſguiſe my heart; 

% Thy daughter, chaſte of fame as fair of ſight, 645 

« claim, but wou'd not claim by force but right.“ 

On earth the honeſt ruſtic fix d his eyes, 

Shock'd with miſtruſt, aftoniſh'd with ſurprize, 

At length he rais'd ; unable to controul 

The pow'r of virtue working in his ſoul: 68 

« My ſovereign leige, oh! pardon (he reply'd) 

« To ſerve you, was my joy; to pleaſe, my pride; 


* To pleaſe you, and to ſerve you, as I ought. 


But ſure, my ignorance miſtakes your thought? | 

« If my GRr1sELDa may ſome merit claim, 655 
* She ſhou'd not paſs thro' infamy to fame. 

„Not ſuch my early care, not ſuch appears 

* Her cautious youth 3 ſhe will not wrong my years, 

% Nor wrong her own. 'Tho' daughter of a ſwain, 


* And bred in want, the lives without a ſtain. 660 
| F 3 V 
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« And may I, of thy ſlaves, the meaneſt ſlave, | 

&© F're virtue ſhe forſake, prepare her: grave. . 
Here, in this narrow compaſs, fortune grants. 
< Sufficient for her wiſhes and my wants. 8 

45 Sufficient yields our flock, tho” ſmall our fold, 665 6 
T's guard both her and me from heat and cold. 

* Ihe ſtream gives liquor, and the foreſt, fire. ; 
o Poſſeſs we little ? ? Little we deſire. 

as En this to your benevolence we owe ; 7 {A 
< But rather re· aſſume what you beſtow, 45 670 
Than we from ſimple honeſty depart, FE 

* And know a mind corrupt, or vicious heart. 
-<.Sall may we live, in innocence and eaſe, 5 
* Pleas'd with our charge, nor baſely ſeek to pleaſe. | 
0 And, if ſo far a father may preſume, 675 

Bear her to court, you bear her to her tomb. 
The pleaſure that from virtuous action flows, 


; a The man of virtue only feels and knows. 


GuatTHERUS own'd a joy that roſe to pain | 

To find ſo worthy, yet ſo poor a wan. 580 

He ſmil'd; and to himſelf 3 in ſecret ſport : FH 

Few had return'd this negative at court.” ; 
| Then to JanicoLa, Te My fair deſign a 


<2 * % 


+ * Miſtake net, friend. By right I claim her mine: 
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With me, {conſent but thou) to'lead her life, © 685 1 
Not, as you wrong my ſenſe, but as my wife.“ | 
Mute with amaze and, with confuſion red, a | | 
* Thy will be mine,” was all the father ſaid. _ > | 
GuaLTHERUS ſtrait, purſuing his intent, | 


Within the lowly cot full humbly went; 1 91 8 5 6e 1 [ 
The baſhful maid he bade approach bim nick: 
(All this he will'd beneath the father's eye! 
Surpriz ad ſhe flood with wonder and delight, 
For never had ſhe ſeen ſo fair a fight. 


And unaccuſtom'd to fo great a gueſt, bog 
Pale grew her cheek, and much diſturb'd her breaſt wy : 
He mark'd the ſweet diſorder of the maid, 5 J 


And thus completes the plan, maturely laid. 

* GRISELDA, know my purpoſe is to wel. 
And make thee partner of my throne and bed. 706 
Thuy father yields conſent. our hands to join x: 

6« What more remains but to ſolicit thine ? | 

” « Ought need I add ? The offer ſhows my lovez 
And time, J hope, thy conſtancy will Prove. 
2 All that I afk is quietly to live. ds Edam 708 

* Then freely give, what only you can give. 

« The match, Soba tpn, i 
35 nn —— _— 
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« Tro ſpeak my paſſion, or thy truth to try, 

« Time fails ; then let me add this further tie. 910 

« Swear, that with ready will, and honeſt heart, 

« Like or diſlike, without regret or art, 

& In preſence, or alone, by night or day, 

4 All that I will, you fail not to obey ; 

All J intend, to forward that you ſeek, 715 

Nor ever once object to what I ſpeak. | 

Nor yet, in part alone, my wiſh fulfil ; 

Nor tho' you do it, do it with ill-will. 

* Nor with a forc'd compliance half refuſe ; 

« And ſhowing duty, all the merit loſe. | 720 

4 To firit obedience add a willing grace, 

« And let your ſoul be painted on your face. 

«© No reaſons giv'n, arid no pretences ſought, 

«To ſwerve i in deed or word, in look or thought. 
Hard terms, I doubt, may judge the modern maid, 725 

Marriage dear- bought! and grandeur over. paid] 

Not ſo GRIsEIDA. And obſerve her life, 

All that-the maid propos'd, perform'd the wife. 

Wy How much thy vaſſal falls below thy care, 

This juſt reply ſhe made with modeſt air} 730 

« I own; in indigence begot and bred: | 

** Stain to thy race, diſhonor to thy bed! 

; « This 
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« 'This.known, was neither oath nor vow to bind, 
* What honeſt heart cou d firay, what virtuous mind ? 
Had fortune join'd me to the meaneſt ſwain, 735 
That tends your lowing herd, or bleating train; 
Him to obey, had been my choice in life, - 
The meaneſt ſwain had found a faithful wife. 
„Thus honor'd, ill I merited to lire, 
Gave I not that, which only I can give; 7240 
What ev'ry ſlave might claim. But if thoſe eyes 
Have found ought here to prize, myſelf I prize: 
« Mindful to whom I o my happier aue; 
8 Nor yet forgetful of my former tate. 2 
« Senſe of your worth; and gratitude eohTpine is | 
To firm this bond; I fwear, 1 ö 
18 Sal £0 remain obſervant of your will, f 
6 Your ev*ry charge religiouſly fulfil; 
© By that ſole rule my future life to lead: 
0M Nor ſerve in thought or look, in word of deed.” 
No other dow'r I aſk, (Guarturtvs cry'd) 
« The world ſnou'd tempt me to no other bride: 
Then led her to the door: And thus aloud 
Accoſts the menial and the noble croud. ©E 
Here, on this ſeat of 0 de, I reſt my life, 755 
This maid; and none but her, I take to wife. 
5 OE © Toe 
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To this, my better part, that homage ſhow, 


* All that you owe your prince, or think you owe. 


The ladies then he bade reform her dreſs, 
(Retir*d within the cot's remote receſs) | 
And richly deck, as princely rites require, 
Nor leave one remnant of her old attire; 
Reſolv'd, that &er ſhe reach'd the royal gate, 
Her bridal pomp ſhou'd ſuit her wifely ſtate; 
Her mind ſo noble, and her form ſo fair, 
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76 


Firſt f d his choice: And laſt requir d his care. 


In flock the fair, to dreſs the rural maid, 
On nuptials pleas'd to lend their uſeful aid. 

- Some mov'd by duty; by good · nature ſome: 
Some meditating marriages to come: 
And ruminating ſome on pleaſures paſt: 


Some curious, and ſome envious: Moſt, the laſt. 


But all, on entrance, loud ſurprize expreſs'd, 
To ſee the courtly bride, ſo country dreſs'd. 
For nobly born, and delicately bred, - 

Her rude apparel rais'd a gen'ral dread. 

Such linen, never felt ! ſeen, garments ſuch! 
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775 


So rough ! ſo coarſe ! they almoſt ſwoon to touch. 


Deep principled in vain affected airs, 
Of framing fears, and counterfeiting cares, 


780 
Of 


| 
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Of feigning woe, where they rejoice at heart 


And pain diſſembling, where they feel no ſmart ; 
Not one leſs horror witneſs'd than the reſt, _ 


71 


Not one ſo low, as not to ſeem diftreſt 

Each, as the painful office they purſue, . 
- Oft gave her injur'd hand, and oft withdrew. .' _ 
Oft turn'd her head, ev'n in Gr1sELDA's fight, | 8 
Leſt other dames might think her leſs pol ite 1 | 
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Unleſs ſome ſhow of cenſure ſhe had ſhown, - © 


| That any thing, ſo dreſs'd, ſhou'd mount a throne. _ 
Then, ſends the ſpeedy embaſſage of eyes, * 
To prove her taſte, and witneſs her ſurprize ; © 1 


Then, ſtarting back, her ſupple body bends, 


As if infection the vile work attends. 
For ſofter taſks their poliſh'd limbs were made; 8 ® 
This, was meer drudg'ry! meer mechanic trade!» © | 
Ill, cou'd their whiter fingers bear the ſoil ; 

Or weaker arms ſupport the grieyous toil. 


« But this the prince—And he is free to chuſe, 


© And none in common manners can refuſe.” 800 
This vaſt fatigue, with mighty pain, ſubdu'd'; + - 
More eaſy was the charge that next enſu ed. 7 
The ſight of rich apparel glads the fair, 
Fond to admire, tho' deſtin'd not to wear 1 ; 
For 
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For now, more ſampe ous cloaths, th attendants brought, 
In ſecret, by their lord's direction, wrought ; 3” "6 
Shap'd to the faireſt maiden of the court : Jo 
(The meaſure gayly taken as in ſport) 

Caria the maid ; alike her turn and fize. 

Such juſt obſeryers ſtill are lovers eyes ! 24: 
Full-well esch faſhion'd dame performs her part; wy 
_ Skill d in the My ries of the toilet art. 

By each ſome happy maſter- ſtroke was ſhown, 
The flowing robe adjuſting by her on. 
| Rich was the robe, and glorious to behold, 315 
| Beſet with coſtly ſtones incas'd in gold. P 
The plainer ground of pure cerulean dye ; 

And oft the hand was ſtop'd to feaſt the eye. 

Her hair they comb'd, that rudely lay untreſt, 

But ſoon reclaim'd, and in new order dreſs'd: 820 
And ftore they add of adventitious charms, 
Rings for the hands and bracelets for the arms; 
With pearly rows, with golden bands was grac'd, 
The riſing Boſom, and the falling waiſt ; 
And laſt a crown was plac'd upon her head, 825 


Iubat prominent with gems a mingled luſtre ſhed. 


Patient, beneath their hands, Grisz LDa ſits, © 


But 


; e * f 
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But ſecret vile d, leſs pomp had been prepar'd, 


And much of their polite exadineſs ſpar'd. | 830 


The vain with ſudden change are ſoon elate, 

The ſtupid have no reliſh of their fate; 

The two extreams ſhe wiſely ſteer d between, 

Her rule of action was the golden mean. 
mn her bliſs proclaims, 255 
Nor with vain triumph treats the courtly 9 


Not tho' ſhe ſaw her fortune inly vex : * ES. 


She mild forgave the failure of the ſex. 
And yet not ſenſeleſs of her good remains; 
But rifing pleaſure prudently-reſtriins. © 
The wiſe their bliſs in contemplation find ; 
Joy is not of the tongue but of the mind! 
Yet oft with quicker throbs her boſom roſe, _ 
And oft her face with warmer bluſhes glows z 
And ſofter ſmiles to paint her lips ariſe, 846 
And brighter rays to animate her eyes. | 
The fair themſelves, that joint afliſtance lend, ' 

Not apt the charms of others to commend, 

With looks of filent praiſe; alternate thrown, | 


Well nigh prefer her beauty to their own. © 380 


Who (Rill improv'd beneath their forming hands) 
At once their love and their reſpect commands. 
N 3 Bout 


— 
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But loud applauſe (produc'd in pablick view) | 
The vulgar add ſtill fond of what is new! _ 854 
Transform'd (they thought) a new Gz15zLva ſhown : 
Slaves to appearance, not transform'd but known! 


Not ſuch material change their lord confeſs'd, 


Who bore her fairer image in his breaſt; -. - + 


Who, not by:outward ſhow, her form ſurvey d, 


And more her merit than her beauty weigh' d. 860 
Vet, for he knew that dreſs improves the face, 6 
(As eloquence to ſenſe adds better grace) 


Her juſt adornment gratify d his ſigkt 
Pleas· d to behold her in the faireſt light. 


He on her hands, uprais d with decent ſname, 6865 
Affix'd the ring, that dinds the nuptial claim. 
Then, on a ſnow-white ſeed, the virgin plac d, | 
With crimſon reins and filver trappings grac'd. Pos 


Loud ſhout the coming and returning throngſg, 


As to the royal court they paſs along 5870 

In revel there the finiſh'd day he ſpends; 

Till down the weſtern ſteeps the ſun deſcends. + 
But not on things minute to dwell too long— * 


For copious is the remnant of our ſong.) Mein 
The neu- made bride with ſuch true merit ſhone, 875 
She gave (not borrow'd) luſtre from the throne. 


80 


3 
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80 form' d her ſpeech; ſo fiſhion'd was her mein ? 
So juſt but mild ! ſo awefal but ſerene ! 
Not envy in her look or ſout cou'd trace, Z 
Her low condition or ignoble race. _ ; 885 
| In nought ſhe ſeem'd by ruſtic parents fed; |); 
In meanneſs nurtur'd, or in rudeneſs bred ; - 
No daughter of a cottage humbly born, 
But ſprung a princely palace to adorn 12100 
Nor only to adorn, but to ſupport, ot e tee 5 | 
Not only fill, but dignify a court. Lie | 

Her ſpreading fame the crowd with wonder hears” 
(Who knew her birth) and ſcarce believe their ears; 
Gaze the nobility with like ſurprize, | A 
And doubt the nearer evidence of eyes. 890 
For tho? her lowly virtue was the ſame, 
Exalted thus it ſhow'd. a brighter flame. ' 
Virtue lies nem e. ; 


„„ , &© £ 


Her neee meow: ills 28935 
So witty, yet ſo, wiſe, ſo. chaſte, yet fair 
80 ftriily merciful, ſo humbly great!: 
Such winning grace, and ſuch-complying ſtate} | 
Her looks their love, her words their gags 25 01 
Yours on all, indulgent as the ſun! ee 
Safe A, 5 G 2 . Not 


| 8 to hear, or errors to redreſs. 
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Not only thro Saluxxo ſpread her fame, 


But diftant regions heard her bounteous name; 


And ever laviſh on her praiſes dwell: 


Well as one ſpoke another ſpoke as well. 
And thouſands came, alike the young as old, goF5 


Women as men, to hear her and behold. - 

Thus honeſty for once and honor wed 
And humble fortune decks a princely bed. 
The diſ-believing lord himſelf confeſs'd, 
*T'was poſſible in marriage to be bleſt. 910 
At home his peace preſerv'd the prudent wife, 8 
Abroad his wealth ſupply d the wants of life: 
And more than life requires. For kept from waſte, 
Enough remains for elegance of taſte. | 
And for that worth, thro? poverty's diſguiſe, - 915 


 Diſcern'd their lord, the people held him wiſe. - 
This as no common incident be told; 


"Tis what the people are not apt to hold. 
Yet not in houſhold cares (tho theſe alone 


Are worthy praiſe) her excellence was ſhown z 920 


Abſent her lord, full wiſely cou'd ſhe guide 
The public ſtate, the common good provide: fe 
In judgment equal, eaſy of acceſs,  _ 


And 


Of counſel prudent, ſteady: to EO Nr 
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And ready, as s ſucceſsful, to aſſwage, the 926 
8 Or private diſcontent, or public rage. a8 l 


Strong in perſuaſion, in diſcernment juſt. 

And when at ſtrife, (for ſtrife all ſtates afford) j 
She reconciled the people to their lord. 930 
So ſought his peace, and ſo their i 8 11 5 


8 Urg'd with ſuch pow”r of ſpeech, and ſtrength of thought; 


That rarely was her judgment found to fail N 
And if he held the ſword, ſhe held the ſcale. 
Her juſtice own'd, her clemency allow d 
A gift of heaven, their fortune to attcnd, . 
Not only to preſerve the ſtate, but mend. 
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Leſt u was * e ſubjeA, up the for reign ablet! 1 
All ſhar'd her worth, he all her worth poſſeſ'd. . 
Nor yet the ſun had fill'd his annual round, 941. 
E're a new pledge of love the nuptials crown 4 
A daughter crown'd ! whoſe ſweetly-op' ning face. . 
Adorn'd the bed with near: reſembling er. a 


"4 


* 
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Hence all degrees, the ſenate and the eroud, 159 © 
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And tho* (the better to reward her.care) 945 

The anxious mother wiſh'd a manly heir. 

Pleas'd was GuarTHERUS, nor diſpleas'd the ſtate, 

To find their wiſhes half indulg'd by fate. 

For, from that ſample of inferior kind, 

The promiſe of a nobler — they divin'd. 950 
The charge Gz15zLva, miſtreſs of a chrone, 0 

Intruſted to no care, befide her own. 

GuarTHervUs long oppos'd, at git comply'd, 

Diſſenting moſt from love, but much from pride. 

No matrimonial jar ! for here the ſtrifſfe 955 

Was not to burthen, but to ſpare the wife. 

He preſs d their common dignity and eaſe, 

And yielded but to humor, and to pleaſe. 

Yet ſhe maintain'd, (her argument was ſtrong} 
* Whole nature bias'd to preſerve their young. 960 
of all the habitants of earth and air, 

| «+ Shall human kind take leſs than ſavage Care? 

Jon (ſhe ſaid) this ſeems a country kran. 

** The language of the daughter of a ſwain ; 

* What to the croud may furniſh mirth and are, 955 
ws And give diſtaſte and wonder to the court. 
Vet will I fay, (for this you taught my youth) 
” © Truft not 3 of things but to the truth. 
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« Be truth the rule; polite or in 


2 
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1 I weigh not what is thought, bat right 70 
« The point let courtly dames wich leave conteſt, - 18051 


This lovely child ſhall never quit my breaſt. 


« "Tis indolence! *Tis cruelty of mind!” - 


To ſuch a huſband added ſuch a wife: 
What fairer ſcene cou'd yield domeſtic life ? | 


| Each ſeems of each the fortune e to controul, 
Each worthy each in body as in ſoul. 
So fair the road, and ſo direct to bliſs, 


| Their way a pair ſo form d cou'd hardly miſs; | 


Unleſs with open eyes they go aſtray,” 
And wilfully their fated joy betray. 
And ſo it chanc'd. To plain conviction blind, 
| GvarTaERVs makes the ill he cou'd not find. 
Tho? never had ſhe ſhock'd ebe e 
No woman cou d ey always in the right. 
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This was his pain. To ſtrong miſtruſt inelin d. 


No proof cou'd turn the bias of his mind. 
But where to fix a fault, he ſeem'd amg, 
Was ever huſband ſo ſeverely preſt? 


, 2 

XG . „ 
ls 5 a 

- 


Firſt for her beauty ; that was free Flr e 
Nature ne er faſhion'd a completer frame 1+ 
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Next for her mind. That gave him leſs n 
Nought but her wit was equal to her ſenſe! _ 
Then o' er her virtue quick his ſcruples run; 9905 
Fair as the light, and ſpotleſs as the ſun !: 
Her duty laſt he weighs. No failure paſt . 
Appears. Yet reſtleſs there he ſettles laſt. 
Her former conduct was not void of Praiſe . 
; But never Was ſhe put to hard eſſays. loco- 
Perhaps twas indolence.! perhaps twas art! 
Int'reſt or fear ! ſhe acted well her part! 
Content in trivial things is eaſy ſhown ! __ das 
Obedience by the Proof is only known! + 

To vain diſquiet of their commun lives, ' 1005; 
Thus tyrant-huſbands tempt their ſubject- wives. Rx 
Full-unadvis'd we deem ; ſome think full-wiſe. 
But obvious (duely judge !) the error lies. 
Miſchances numberleſs, to cauſe debate, 1 
On either fide affords the various ſtate, | a 
This want to aggravate, chat ſenſe to vex. 

The leſſon we apply to either ſex. | 

| Some heedleſs word or action may offenld, 
Speak ne' er ſo kind, and ne er ſo juſt intend ; . 

Whence noiſe and firife, miſtruſt, averſion ſprings. 
Add here the common caſualty of Things. . 10:6 

5 | Each 
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Each to the other by alliance bound, _ ' © 

But then each borders on the other's ground. 
On Truce howeer let marriage-warfare ceaſe. FER] 
AR not hoſtilities in time of peace. (131-4152 goes 
Till provocation raiſes freſh alarms, "Bi 
Let neither rouſe the boſom foe to arms. r 

When ſafe a-ſhore thy ſhatter'd bark repair, 

The gale of Hymen blows not always fair. 

Pierce not in wanton ſport her weaker fides, 1025 

Enough has ſhe to bear from winds and tides. 

If then thoſe ills, that neither ean prevent, 
Wives, ſuffer patient; huſbands, live content! 

Alone, by night, where lay the.royal dame, gt 227 

With viſage ſternly-ſad GuarTzerus came; 1030 

Whom in un- wonted terms he thus addreſss w. 

4GkISELDA, ſay! Retains thy faithful breaſtt, 

Some juſt remembrance of that golden-day, ot 

« When firſt I threw your rural weeds away, | © 

« And with more fitting pomp and ſplendor eures 8. 

4 Or, fay! Has time the grateful thought end 

” And dignity, by uſe familiar grown, e 

* Made thee o'erlook the cottage in the throne ? | 

* Yet not ſo —_— nim have rn, jb " ne 
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% Review thyſelf, and by reflection know, 
„High as you: ſtand, that once you ſtood as low. 
£ "Tis thine this grace with duty to requite. 

For that, I choſe the ſilence of the night, 


öcSafe from each liſt ning ear, and prying eye, 1045 _ 


6 Thy conſtancy to prove, thy truth to try; © 

« Pay you juſt faith, or feign'd regard pretend. 
* Then know my will, and ftri& attention lend. 
Fer fince the day that firſt prefer'd you here. 


cc Not by thy- ſelf thy life was held more dear. 1050 


Part of my own ! but far the better part! 

* You ſhar'd not more my fortune than my heart. 
Not ſuch the love you from the ſubject claim, 

« Grievous, they think, the load, and great the ſhame, 


* Uprais'd from humble State thy worth to ſee, 1055 


(Thy worth unknown) uprais'd to high degree 
* Begot in ſlav' ry N. in a cottage born ! Wap 
< Their private laughter] and their ſecret ſcom! 
05 But ever ſince that hapleſs child you bore, 
« Loud are their plaints, not wholly dumb before. "ROT 
8 My rule in ills, is ftill to make the beſt, 1 
« (Some eaſe may follow, if not total reſt ) 
And preſs, or yield, ambitious of repoſe 


Z 
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Thy daughter now—{and ſince the child was born 
Not thrice the moon renew'd her ſilver horn 
« Thy daughter now—their tumult muſt appeaſe—s - 
Not as I wou'd—But-as my people pleaſe— 
% How loth to act the deed bear witneſs heav'n 
« Nor will I a&t—unleſs your voice be giv'n.— 1070 
7 An equal ſhare you-claim.—But fully know. 
= © (And here your wonted ſoul, Gars ELDA, ſhow) 
* Know! your concurrence is my ſtated will! 
6 Yield! and by deed your plighted word fulfil 15 
Act what you ſwore upon our marriage day! 01 
* Mine then was to command, your office to Me 
She all unmoy'd the hard condition hears; 

Nor ought concern'd in look or thought appears. 
No change his ſtric̃t inquiring eyes cou'd red. 
Much leſs oppos'd ſhe or in word or dee. 1080 
But ſaid: My child, myſelf too I reſign!) : 

- Diſpoſe at will, my lord? Vour will is mine. 1 
In you juſt property of either liess 
© And either for your good, or lives, or dies. 5 | 
My ſoul [as love and gratitude require! 1085 
„Likes, what you like; deſires, what you deſire, tec 
4 Beſides yourſelf nought elſe is left to chuſes? 
And nought beſides yourſelf ſhe dreads to loſe.) 

Thie, 
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This, (by your grace ſince firſt our hands were join'd) 
Has been her firſt fix d principle of mind. 1090 
44 This l neither change nor fortune can diſplace; 
« Nor length of Time, nor fear of death deface.” 

| Pleas'd was GuaLTHERVs againſt nature's aws. 
Cou'd pleaſure ſpring from ſuch an odious cauſe ? | 
Prepoſt'rous joy ! by virtue not refin'd !_ 1095 
Unworthy of himſelf or human kind! 

Yet long his thoughts ſeem'd with themſelves at Arife, 
As doubtful to pronounce for death or life. 
Then, as reſoly d, a penſive leave he took 3 
Diſturb'd his gait, determin'd was his look. 1100 
Thbence ſped; a meſſenger of death he 1 
To whom he full reveal'd his ſecret thought. | 
Before prepar d, at diſtance due to ſtand, I 5g 
Much on his faith and oft had he rely'ds 11035 
But in leſs ſanguinary ſervice try'd, 
Whate'er the order giv'n, he ſpar'd no pain, 

For from his diligence accru'd his gain. 
From love or duty, from reſpe& or fear? 1110 


— 


— 


The greater the attempt, the bolder fil 
And there is but one ſtep from bold to ill! — 
yr” | . 


- 


| Ne Cu of orten, Tus, 33 


. Strait to the chamber where GziszLDa "ys | 


Commiſſion 'd by his lord, he took his way. ; 
And ſternly turning from the infant maid, 1118 
Humanely, as his nature cou'd, he ſaid. T4 
6 Diſpleaſe the act, neceſſity may plead 
Excuſe, not choice but force exacts the deed. 

. And well the wiſe Gutenzne underſtands, 

That royal mandates claim obedient hands. 1126 
Much may we grieve the while, and long complain, 
1 But to object, or to reſiſt is vain. 
4 Tis loſs of time, tis ſorrow thrown away 
“The ſooner eas d, the ſooner we any: incl ad; 
« Such is my fate; commanded by my lord 1125 
* To ſeize this child. He ſeiz'd her, at the word. 
The tender infant, innocent of harm, 

Smiles on his grieſly beard, and hugs his boil'rous arm, 
| To few, ſuch energy of ſoul is giv'n, M 
As ſhow'd GA1 5ELDA'; Twas the gift of heav'n. 1130 
At once ſhe ſummon'd ev'ry pow'r of mind, 

And ſtood the fireſs ; foreboding, but reſign'd. 
The man ſhe knew ; ſuſpicious was his name ! 
Suſpicious was his. office and his fame! * 
Nor leſs ſuſpicious was the time and place! 1135 
But more ſuſpicioos ſtill his ſpeech and face! | 
nw, J 
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What ſhe muſt feel (the wretch ſo arm'd and dreſt !) 
Is eafier to be fancy'd, than expreſt! 
All, that the prince in dubious words let fall. 
Ali, that reflection cou'd to mind recall; 1140 


Seem'd true: (her apprehenſion wrong or right) 


All that ſhe fear'd, ſeem'd acted in her fight.  - 


A bloody ſcene of innocence difſtreſt ! 

An infant, torn, and murder'd, from her breaft ! 
An infant, by her hourly tendance fed ! 4145 
Sweet inmate of her chamber, and her bed! 

Add here, juſt cauſe of horror and affri ght, 


The ſilence and the darkneſs of the night! 


The ſtrange neglect of him her ſoul approv'd, 


The man ſhe honor'd, and the man ſhe lov'd! 1150 


To crown the whole, this ruffian guard appears; 


Who can conceive it without ſighs or tears ? 


Black were his locks, and nigh upright they ſtood, 
Smear'd were his hands, as exercis'd in blood. 
But, to do juſtice to the virtuous Tale, 2x S35$ 


Supply in mind, where J in language fail. 


Think by the wife and mother what was born, 


By duty there, here by affection torn. 


| And be the ftriſe, if not deſcrib'd, conceiv d. 
_ *Tis ſcarce to be imagin d, or belie d. 1160 


Yet, 


 _— 
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vet, as recorded rolls the fact relate, 
She bore the ſtorm; collected and ſedate: 
And ſince her lord had doom'd the child to die, 
Nor from her boſom. ſtole one ſtifled ſighgß; BL 
Nor from her eye eſcap'd one ſecret tear: 1165 
Tho never mother held a child more dear. 
The meſſenger of death, ſſie mildly pray d., 
Fo reach the child; whom on her lap ſhe laid. 
And gently begg d, . Bier yet her ſentence pat, 
one kiſs ſhe might beſtow, fince twas the laſt.” 1170 
Then with ſuch firmneſs, as no tongue can tell, 
« Farewel,' my child, (he ſaid) my child, farewel | 
| * Pull Along a flight thy thoughtleſs ſoul muſt take. 
_ * Confrain'd to ſuffer, for thy mother's fake. w. 
A ftate ſo woeful, who cou'd ſee or hear, 1155 
Without a ſocial figh,. or triendly tea ? | 
What nurſe, that turns her-tendance to a trade? 
What mean domeſtic ? mercenary maid > 
Well might the ſuffering mother feel diſtreſ : 
Yet no concern her looks or words expreſs. ' 1180 
So ſtrongly love and gratitude cou'd bind! | 
And ſuch her ftrength,. and her command of mind.! © | | 
She to the guard, whoſe aſpect horror bred, + 
Here take thy little charge (compos'dly ſaid i 
Sl -- Bs. 1 8 


— 


83 GuaLTHERUus and GRISELDA : or, 


„Go! act thy office, as thy lord commands. 118g 
Ves, royal mandates claim obedient hands. 

4 And what is his deſire, is my content. 

“Vet, with his leave (nor will he here diſſent.) 

« Depoſe her body in ſome ſacred place; 
Where neither birds may touch, nor beaſts eraſe. 
To this, no word the ruffian deign'd to fay, 
But ſeiz'd the child, and ſternly ftalk'd away. 

Strait to his lord the meſſenger repair d, 
And faithfully, what he obſerv'd, declar'd ;- 


Told all, he thought, the ſuffer'd, or expreſs'd. | 
GuALTHERUs, Who eſteem'd him ns but . 
In the recital loſes his diſtruſt. 

* Till freſh poſſeſſion prejudice nn * | 
= 10 Go. evoouce (he cries) as I ordain'd. 1200 
2 ' & Convey the child.” — ane 3 
Sure mother never felt! as you ſhall hear. 

Ev'n tho? his heart, inclining to relent, 

1 Oft ſeem'd to diſapprove it and repent. 


— 


» And, as the great are wont, wou'd have his will. 
The part aflign'd, at forfeit of his life, 
The _n * GuauTugRus ſeeks his wife. 


lO And, far as tenderneſs cou'd touch his breaſf, 1195 


Firm he maintain'd his ſettled purpoſe ail, 1144208 


Full-faſt 
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Full-faſt imagining,” in ſecret thought. 
Or in her looks to {ee ſome ſtrangeneſs wrought, 1210 


| Or ſome confuſion in her words confeſt : 


But ſmooth he found her brow; and calm .. 

Collected in herſelf ſhe reſts ſedates 

Nor ſwell'd with high, nor ſunk with adverſe fate} 

Submiſs, and chearful, as OY? 112216 © 
In duty, faithful! diligent, in love! 15 40 
Unchang'd herꝭturn of ſpeech, and ier mind} 

| Wiſe, as agreeable ! diſcreet, as kind?! 1 

Nor mention'd once her tongue her daughter's name? 

A boss, ſhe cou d not praiſe, but wou'd not blame! 1220 
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Ence the fourth ſun had fill'd the year complete, 
And vary'd the due change of cold and de 
Unchang'd to her the varying ſeaſons run nn 
With peace concludes the day, with joy begun. 
The only cauſe, that cou'd diſturb her breaſt, 1229 
Was, that ſhe found GuATTAERUs ill at reſt : 
A child he wiſh'd. Nor cou d GarszLDa my 5 
8 that univ d win ſhou'd pain hi nnd, 


go GuaLTHERVS aud GRIsZIDA: er, 
So free to part with what was in his pow'r 3 | 
Yet now, he counted ev'ry day and hour. 1235 
At length, heay'n gratify d his full defire 3 
And doubly bleſs'd the mother and the fire. 

A ſon was born. All hail-the hopeful boy; 

Their common ſafety, and their cominon j joy! 

All, that their country love, and faction hate! 2235 | 
All, that wiſh well to ſov* reign, or to ate. . 

Unfruitful deem'd the wife, the aangherdead 
The want of iſſue new commotion bre. 
The next · ally d in diff rent parts divide, 8 
And draw the giddy croud on ev'ry fide. 1240 
Pride and ambition, no occaſion loſe, 
To feaſt on heirleſs crowns with eager views. 
While fuel ev'ry neighb'ring pow'r ſupplies, 
And blows the blaze, in hopes to reap the prize. 
When now a ſon appear d, oppos d to all, 1245 
The factious, from their high pretenſions, fall. 

; This turn their pride, if not their cauſe, befriends ; 

| Each ends the conteſt, where his rival ends. 
The loyal joy d, to ſee the tumult ceaſe, | Et 
A firm foundation laid for lafting peace, 1250 
All diſagreeing int reſts reconcil d; 
And hail'd with kind preg the royal child. 

2 Lovely 


. 7 


When, to diſturb the calm, Gualrnkxus roſee. 


„ and manly to behold 1' ! 


- "hd 
- 


Hapleſs in this, chat happy was his liſe s ©  Þ 
Capricious huſband, — blind 1 
What proof ra fx das dot tr of mind 21268 

If long experience but augments your care? 

Survey the ſtate of wedlock-at a vie,, 


A caſe ſo ſtrange, who ever heard or knew; 


'The huſband lives diſſatisfy d in thought, : Rar 105 
Becauſe the wife lives guilileſs of a fault. * 


Tempt her he muſt; full-vainly, et | 6 


Men keep no bounds, where women will obey. |. . 


Imperious moſt, to thoſe that moſt. indure. 


Sucks he. But patience is a ſoy'reign cure. 4 
When night had ſpread her ſable a | 

Graan LDA, hanging o'er her boy, he found, . 

„Know (he began) but this thyſelf muſt know + 

Thy marriage has produc'd a world of woe. · 

* The ſubje&.ill our firſt affiance took, 1 1279 

Wich * voice, and contri lgk. 
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* A daughter born, they leſſen'd their diſguiſe : 
© Their ſpleen aroſe apparent in their eyes: 
„A ſon, cheir open malice kept no bound. 
And. on the mother their diſtaſte they found: 1280 
Tis true, not yet the clamor ſtrikes our ear: 5 
With terror yet the bad report I hear. 
* Tho', ill or well, the prince obſerves his truſt, 
8 Faction is dang?rous;: or unjuſt or juſt. 20507 ra 
What ſlav'ry (thus the difaffected cry) 12856 
4 Attends Saluxxo, ſhou'd GualTHRRUs die. 
„Then ſhall JanicoLa's'mean blood ſucceedzz: 
< His baſe+rais'd offspring !” his opprobrious breed! 
Then ſhall they lord it! hold the foremoſt place ! 
« What hope of other rule, or other race? 1290 
« Then well may villagers our rights ſupport! 
And flaves receive the honors of a court! 
| «© Tho! diſtant yet the voice of diſcontent; 
a Thus warn'd, let prudence pets" 
« Ee yet in open audience they complain: hee: 
That done, the terms propos'd may then be vain. 
. © For judge but of the future by the paſt, + 
| What need of words ? To open alt iny ſoul— 
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He paus'd, and ſfighing— ec Ves, it muſt be done 8 
% The fate your daughter found, attends your ſon— 
cc By the ſame hand, on the ſame hour of night, 
« Torn from your boſom, carry'd from your fight— 
« Nfarcler the trial, with dias, 17 1305 
. Longer in view, and nearer to your heart -- 
He grew to ſenſe, was knowing, and was knomn— 
«© The loſs; a parent well may feel, and own. - 
« For this Lame, to arm you uid Pete. 
To ſummon ev'ry virtue to your ad. 13160 
1 Leſt hurry'd from yourſelf, you ds 3 
And ill your truſt, and character maintain. 
Thus he ; the wively patience thus rejoin d. 


This, have I ſaid ; and thus, "af 
5 Your will is mine l your pleaſure, at 
Forſake me, life, e er I this rule forſake l 3 5 


* Slain as your daughter, let your ſon be la; 
t Confirm his being, or his death ordain | 6 
cc In her, in him, no claim Gais 214 Knows, 


ce But her long vigils, and maternal throws. 5 = | . 
What, but a ſhort amuſement was her gain, 

© For previous ſickneſs, and ſucceſſive pain? 

* All other right belongs to you alene s 
46 eee ee is your own. 1038 

gh ww : Conſider 8 
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* Conſider my content, below your care 1325 
In neither child Gr1szLDa claims a ſhare. 

I too am yours, in all and ev'ry part, hs 

©, For when you gave your hand, I gave my heart. 
Not that I plead. affection, yet deny: _ . 

| . Obedience due; I own the forceful he... * 1330 
From that chen bleſt to this ſti happy day,. 

* (Fer-ſince,yow-threw my rural weeds away) 


Then. I acknowledg'd, and acknowledge ſtill, 


That with my habit I deposd my will. 0 

* Freedom of action, liberty of choice; 1335 
© GRrRISELDA'S. voice muſt-{till confirm your voice, & 
* Urge what you urge, forbear wllat you forbear ;- - - 


* I wait-your-order, as your dreſs I wear. 


Ney more. Hal Epciurchonghes by-yeekiedior known; 


Sach paſſive duty had not now been ſhown.. 1340 


With your felicity I:oou'd not part. 
e ew'ry ſtring it core that-brac'd:my heart, 

* Myſclf had been as forward to propoſe, 

And quell the tumult, e er ſo. high i it. op 

| * But now that. your reſolve is fully told. _ 1945 
« Determin d as your own, my purport hold. 
And were my death but wanting to your eaſes 
Death n bear, to ſerre you, or to pleaſe.. . 
In —— | 5 For: 


WOES * 
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For death, that weak or wicked minds may move, 


Makes no compariſon to loſs of love.” © 330 


A Her ſteady virtue fill'd him with ſurpriſe 3 15 
Long on the ground he look d with muſing eyes : 
Then left her preſence, in appearance, ſad! 


But glad at heart! cou'd ſuch a heart be glad?” | © 
And ftrait, the ill-preſaging ruffian came, 1355 


The ſame in geſture, and in face the ſame.” 

Rude, as he ſeiz'd the ſiſter where the ** 

He ſeiz d the brother; ; or in ruder way. | 
Worſe than before, if worſe he cou'd deviſe, © 


More inſolent his ſteps, more tern his eyes. 1366 
A ſcene, all human nature muſt deteſ t: 


Yet cou'd the feeling mother ſteel her breaſt. 


She claſp'd the boy, then, (wonderful to tell) 


She gently kiſs'd, and mildly bade farewel. 


And thus addrefs'd the miniſter of death.” | 1365 


“ This let me crave, when he reſigns his breath, : oh 2 — 
This (if your lord object not) let me crave! 
Provide my little ſon a decent grave! Rd 

“His tender limbs, full delicate to fight, 


protect from birds by day, and beaſts om 370 


sue, humbly aſk' d; he no return affords: * 
Unleſs in looks, more horrible than words. ' 
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: Her ftrength of ſoul, GuaLTHsRUs, more and more, 
Admir'd z a pure but in- exhauſtleſs ſtore 1 

Like gold, extracted from long-hidden mines, 1375 

That ſtill the more tis try'd, the more reſines. 

Vet was he not content. To ſuch 4 bent 

Of fix'd miſtruſt, no proof cou'd give content, 

For now, his quiet ſtudious to perplex, 5 

He ruminates the malice of the ſex! 1380 

The face of eaſe, that hides the ſecret ſmart! 

The to gue, ftill-ready to bely the heart! 

And oft, had there been room, he ſeem'd inclin'd, 

To term her patience, cruelty of mind! i 


Such dread effuſion of her children's blood, 1385 


Unmov'd, what tender mother had withſtood ?- 

And tho' he knew (by ſtriẽt obſervance prov'd) 

That next to him her family ſhe lov'd ; 

| And, but that him ſhe loy'd, lov'd more than life: 

He doubts the woman, forc'd.to praiſe.the wife. 1390 
He waited, if in look, or word eſtrang'd, 

Her fondneſs leſſen'd, or her temper chang'd. 

But neither word nor look admit a doubt, 

For all ſeem'd peace within, and joy without. 

One harmony of face and foul appears 1395 


OO 3 days, and years ſucceeding years. 
More 


)))) T I en Og 


, 


| The Clerle of Oxford's Tau-. ” ty 
Mite ther ds Ger wed! me grew) 8 g 
_ Rove truth be ſaid to | | 


Two —— beds cling mind. 1406 
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dhe thought, — dende u ne 
Her ready faith ſuppos'd'it for the beſt; 
Whether the: lovely © g ld or dy'd * 1405 
Much tho 1 mu decide, 
But ſtill Rer ſou CEM | 


She knew, he coo'd nor pare with what bela. 

She own'd, he muſt aſfent, nor cou d be 
But was it poſſible-to ſteer 
Phe father and the prir 


2 oy a 


e 


_ | 
e, and guard che mean; AY 8 | 1 
... 030 
For ſo the took, nor ſo miſt6ok the man. | RNs 85 
„„ and tothe wor sera, © 


98 Gvarrarnvs aid GIB A; or, 
Thro' all this mild complacency of na . 


Fell ſhe, as mother, yet ſhe roſe às wife. re b 


No other good, beſides his good, ſhe knew. 


55 Of worldly int'reſt,: or of private view. Seer 0 
No loſs, beſides his loſs; cou'd give her pain, 1 425 


No gain advantage her, beides his'gain; 

Theſe were her rules, theſe ebe eee 5 

{Not well obſerv'd in matrimonial ſchools. 5 

Wives on their huſbands ſhou'd-rely alone ; 

And by maturer judgment mend dir Cn. ga 
Not ſo the ſubje&3z+where his conduct fail'd, | | . 


More ſtrict to mark, -than where his 1 
Fond of complaint, and ready of ſurmiſe, 


Each princely virtue, they cou'd turn to vice. 
That here much cauſe was giv n ( muſt be allow id). = 
Much to alarm the couiõ il and the eroud. 12 


Dark the . 22 40 
And equal horror and compaſſion bred. Wu 2 


The ſilence of eee eee „ 0 

The en n * cd FO A ys 
In ie ane a S107 
« Gualruszus, by un ink 


< Firſt makes his fave the par ner of his hed, 
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« And then, the ſtain ĩmpatient to indure. 14486 3 

© Adds to the vile offence a viler cure. wi 
© But what had the long ſuff a x 

« (O'er things unknown-thus-knowingly. AARON 5 

« The children, what? Then, ſuch unnat'ral death 

« Giv'n.by the hand, that ſhou d preſerve their breath ** 

On facts uncertain, while the croud debate, gr. 1 

They hate, dualer d that lov d not, doubly: . 


125 A ellen Gigi but deſign! © 1455 
* Abjur'® by lu, boch human and dingt: 
Vet might the people murmur, or aſſent, A "a6 
GuaLTHERUS, firm purſa'd his fix d intent. 4 

| But check a-while,-my muſe, 15 looſer rein, TS | 
To enam the Jdgmont of'th female train. %% 
Full-fain, wou'd — in time and . We 
Their learn'd opinion; doubtful'is the eaſe. 
Declare, which, of the two; wa met to blame ? 
Was he too rigid, or-was the to tame? ee 
Each huſband left ſole arbiter of W WS beg 8 
What wou'd become of many an honeſt wife ?: 
Wat wou'd ſhe ſuffer, ſentene d to ſubmit, 
ann — pride of ſenſe, and ſpleen of wit? 
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Or graat ſack trials, as GIs ELDA ran, | 
Why ſhow, that woman is the flave of man; 1479 
y, might not theſe, for any wife ſuſſice? 

— cou'd a harden d huſband more deviſe? 

To try her faith? her conſtancy to prove? 

Great, you muſt own, her patience, and her love. - 
But tis a truth the ſex need not be told, 1475 

That men are modell'd in a various mold; - 

And ſome, as old and new experience finds, 

_ Indu'd with moſt perverſe unyielding minds. 

In theſe, whatever ſenſe-firſt ſtrikes their thought, 

(Or wrong or right th' impreſſion deep is wrought: 

Dying, they keep the firſt reſolves they. make, 1481 

Bound to opinion, as a bear to ſtake. _ 5 

If properly the object ſtrikes his fight, 8 

Tis great good luck, the obſtinate goes right... 

But ſure the chance is more than equal found, 1485 

That wrong he goes, yet travels round and . IM 

Submit, intreat, diverſify, — LO TORE: 

Inlarge, confirm, confute : . 2-l 7 

To ſatisfy the purport of his will, t ofvr, 

| Th event muſt follow, be it ne. 1 8 1490 
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. * from the nuptial day, few” — were ed. 2 
And twice ſeven years the nuptial trials Melt. : 
Each proof ſevere GniszTDa firmly paſs dd. 
Vet one remain d behind, the wort, tho? laſt, - 1 75 
A doubt, he rais 1 ah and nouriſh'd i in his breaſt 3. 11495. 
5 Nor, til he feund the truth, cou d think of reſt. 


t vp . 4.2 


* There are (he judg'd) a race of #elfiſh min, 


155 75 4 % 


„That own no tie of nature, or « of kind, 
« Who rigidly their breaſts to others ſteel; 
4 Yet, fo or themſelves, moſt ſenſibly they feel. 2 500 a 


. 


l 


60 Such hear, with equal cafe, the parting groan, TE 0 a 
4 Of them, fon 4 4 never x knew, or Jong have known. | 


D. 


Of thoſe that bore 524 or * thoſe they bear. 28 
No partner, they, of 5 Joint alle@tion, own; 1 1505 . 
Their pleaſure, and cheir pain, is ſelf alone. F 
And ſuck ſhe is, or what, I'm m yet to learn! — 

5 Hence, her ſubmiſſion ! Hence, her unconcern! . 
* try'd ; in ſelf, the ends as ſhe began, I | : 3 510 
2 * She maſt be more chan woman, more Sd man! 
FS Thus 
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Thus he; ſuch early prejudice he nurſt ; 
That the laſt trial but includes the firſt. 
For this, a meſſenger to Rome he ſent, 
(Now was the time to give the ſcruple \ vent.) 


In legal phraſe, the marriage to annull, 1515 


And counterfeit in form the papal bull. 
His haſty paſſions to this courſe incline, 
The ſhorteſt way to anſwer his deſign. 
“Take, for your plan, ſome old pontific frame ; 
5 # Faſhion'd anew, the uſe will be the ſame.” = 20 


At Rone, the meſſenger arriv'd, and ſped; 
A forging hand, he found, and ſcheming head. 
Nor well cou d fail in that prolific court, | 
Where, ſurrogates, ſeribes, proctors, prieſts, reſort. 
"T'was modell d, like to like, and word for word? 
He ſends a formal copy to his lord : 


1526 
Who, as he us d on points of high debate, 
Conven'd all orders that eompos · d the Rate. | | 
Summon'd, they meet; the prince aſſumes the throne: 
Then thus, with ſterner brow, and haughtier tone. 
Content, as fortunate, in ſingle life, 5 
« You forc'd me on that dang'rous rock, a wife! 
A wife I choſe, (nor now diſguiſe the truth) 
„From beat of blood, thi intemperance of yourh. 


. 5. One, 


* 
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« One, whoſe: excelling form my paſſion mov d, 5 1535 | 


„ Iov'd ; and all ſeem'd right, becauſe I loy'd. 


No other, was my motive, or my aim, os. Beil 
J neither ſought your int'reſt, nor my fame. | 
My riper age this folly wou'd atone, | | 3472 
« Strength to your ſtate, and luſtre to my throne, 54 
3 wou'd acquire, in kindred grandeur ds "Y 


M The fair, to great Pecanus, near ally'd. - 


For this, the papal chair our envoy moves, 
The ſtate muſt ſanction, what the church approves.” 
A long and hoarſe applauſe th* aſſembly roars, 1545 


Like rolling waves that murmur to the ſhores, 
Theſe, flaves by nature, born to-bear the rod, _ 
Swallow'd his words, as oracles from. god. 

Thoſe, from long habit, cuſtom'd to the bi, | 


Their duty thought, to hear and to en —_— 5 


Orhers, approv d it not, yet not withſtood, wv! 
From frigid virtue, indolently good. * eee Gt: 
But ſome, from ſordid, or ambitious view, 
Prais'd the deſign, and pray'd, . No time he'd loſe.” - 
And ſo had ated, was the caſe his own, g 1555 
And good GuUaLTHERVs ſentenc d from the 1 5 

Vet ſome, of nobler ſoul, but theſe were few, 5 
Place all GR15ELDA's merit full in view 3 
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Her worth, of private and of public kind, 
Her blameleſs condutt, and unerring mind. We ö 
And with bold truth, and gen'rous atdor plead,. 
Th' injuſtice, and diſhonor of the deed. : | 
| Tho! prince and ſubjett join'd their gen'ral voice, 
No pow'r cou'd authoriſe the guilty choice. I 
Let pope and ſynod their whole firength unite, 1565 
That which is wrong, they never cd make right. 
KRNepudiate, without cauſe, the faultleſs tae? | 
was Tyranny! Tt ſoil'd a life of fame ! 
They humbly differ d; but the harſh divorce 
« They cou'd not comnſel ! "Twas ah aft of force! 157 
Here, rifing,'* "Tis my will, (he faid} withdraw" 
Nor *till that hour had urg'd his will for law. © 
' Meantime, the truſty guard returns from Rome | 
And all Saluzzo mourns GristLda's doom. 
None penetrate the fraud, or doubt a wile, 1575 
So was it fram'd in true pontiſie ſtile h 
So fraught with church ſufficiency and = 
And thus the apoſtolic roll imply c. 
„ That he, the delegate of God, de 1579 
« Their heav'nly guide, and their terreſtrial My.” 


In kind compliance to his ſon's requeſt, -* 


6 = (Weighing the people's good, — 
. | | 5 1 ' Dis, 
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* Did, and hereby, authority hadigiv'n 

(In virtue of his right derivid from heawn ) 
To nullify the marriage from that hour, 1585 
*- Save, to the wife whate'er ſhe brought in dow't ; 
With ſundry meanleſs items, queint and old. 
80 ſign'd. l ſo ſeal'd!. ſo witneſs'd! ſo inrolbd !—” 
To this, was added, for the ſubjedts eaſe, 


A load of pardons, and at mod'rate-fees- 159 
Handed from heav'n the ſcrole, the:croud believ'd 3 


To flav'ry prone, and form'd to be.deceiy'd.. 
Moles, that in darkneſs center'd their delight „ 
The day, to them, had been a pain of fight !- 


** The pope, infallible, with one accord. 1595 


„They held, nor leſs infallible their lord. 


“ For what their lord xequir'd;. e 57S 


Take but in largeſt ſenſe the term of croud!: -/ 
Nor try'd hy affluence, nor to birth confin'd, _ , 


But honeſty of heart, and worth of minds 1600 


Without. theſe qualities, let princes know, 


The rude $4luzzians fwallow'd all the baitt. 


(I mean the number of the ſmall and great) 


* Inheav'n, they own'd, ry 0g 1 


D bath Las by heat of ... 
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x * If then contracted parties diſagree; |» | 


| * Apply to whom, but him that keeps the a . 


1 7 What other pow'r cou'd finiſſr te debate, 
And ſhut and ope the matrimonial gate ? MR 
There wanted not, in all her doubts and fears, == 
Some to convince Gais ID's eyes and ears. 
Prompt to inſinuate what the prince intendss: 
(And theſe, the ſormoſt of 2 
With cruel pity they lament her füte, = 
ce . 
Others, maliciouſiy, to hurt her reſt, 
Who thought in filence they cou'd: e 
ige the barbarity, that con'd: deſtroy; 
Buy turns, the lovely girl, and I Y _— 
Others, to like humanity inclin'd, E el 24 10 
Flint at the bride; and the —— . 
c And were they bound to lead ſo curſt a liſe, bots 22) $ 
| *% Wou'd.rather be the rel ict, than the wife 171-1 2) 
| To this, ſhe own'd, © Appearances were ſtrong 1625 
|< But, yetzſhecou'dnot think, e nar * 8 
mmm 
| ME ſo ſeverely try'd,' yet try'd in vain! © 
And, tho” her 16oks no change unuſtial ſhow,” 
Full deep her heart, I deem; ay i wort 
K | But, 


27 
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: But, humble tho her birth, her ſoul eder 2 15 1 
Form 'd to nee extreme of fate 


BY: eien ft 


| And wida aan won ces fra. odT 
5 That now mu xefign-hes cden . N 
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1 A wife to wed, the public care ordains, ab 
And now, to quit that wedded wife, conſtrains 31680 
A new, is ſought: Nor is the riſing food 
« Of fadtious diſcontent, to be withſtood. 
% For this, full pow'r to looſe my 1 vows, | 2 
<0 indulgent father of the church allows. TS 
And a new bride 3 is coming by the way, es 1685 
4 To obviate all ſuſpenſe, and all del. 
Be firong of heart, and void anon the place, 
by Yet this I grant you. Take it as a grace. 2 
«© All that you brought me, on the nuptial hour, ; 
I grant you. Take i it all! that princely dow: 11 
But well wou'd you obſerve, what 1 adviſe; 1691 1 
Know, they, can never fall, that never riſe. 
12 Then chuſe an equal, on the peaceful plains, 4 
And live the little Princeſs of the fwains! | 5 
4 Loſt to a palace, in a cottage _— 5 — 
0 None may preſume, for ever to be bleſt. 8 
Vet, this celeſtial gift to all is ſent, | 
& 2 bear the ſtroke of fortune with content. = 
« am not now to learn (he ſtrait a” E 5 
% The wond'rous diſtance, that between 1 us lies. 1700 
« Me, not your partial choice, cou d worthy make, 
* * To ſhare your grandeur, or your bed partake. 
K er 
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vet if this houſe, (as heay'n may witneſs bear) . 
L enter'd wife, I liv'd not miſtreſs there. | 
« As beſt became, I ſtudyd to behave, 1705 


As one, above your ſlaves, your humbleſt fave. 

* That there, ſo long, I held the foremoſt place, 

„ think it not my merit, but your grace. 

And if a fitter conſort you require, | 

« Content, to my paternal cot retire ; af 1710 

** Humbly to dwell, where humbly I was bred: 

Nor ſhare your grandeur, nor partake your bed. 
There, clean of heart, the widow, as the bride, 

* Will live, if not to you,, to none ally d. 

as Nor ſhall it by my blot, while life remain, | 171 5 

«To ſoil your choice by any vulear ſtan. : | 

That once you deign'd to join me to your ſide 

& This thought let me indulge of royal pride. 

This ſingle thought! may hear n propitious grant, 

& In her you chuſe, the wealth and birth I want. 1720 

« Pleas'd, for your good, the ſtation to reſign, - 

That was my bliks that once, my lord, was thine. 

* Thence, priz d by me. Diſturb'd, if J depart, 

* *Tis not, to loſe your fortune, but your heart. 

= Such dow'r you proſer me, as firſt 1 brought; 1725 

« Thoſe ruſtic weeds! yet where may thoſe be ſought ? 

Well 
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« Well I remember, on the nuptial hour, 
« With ſcorn, you threw-afide that wretched dow'r. 
« Far other then, your geſture, and your mind! 
In look, how gentle! And in ſpeech, how kind! 1730 
© But I have heard, and prov'd the ſaying true; 
« Love is not, when "tis old, What "twas when new. 
« Yet, ſhall no fear of death conſtrain my will, 
« (Death'the laſt line of human good __ ill 0 
« Low as I fall, at fortune to repine. 173 5 
Proud of the thought, that once your heart was mine. 
Then, when you rais'd your vaſſal to your oO 1 
And rudely clad before, full richly areſs d. . 
Obedient duty, and unſpotted fame, 
“ Was all I brought. No other dow'r I claim. 1740 
K But why recal to mind that bliſsful day ? 1— 
« You with it had not been, and T obey. 
„ Then down 1 lay this ſcepter from my hand, 
© (Here, never borne, as ſymbol of command 4 8 


% Caſt, from my head, this decorated crown, . 1745 


* And, from my body, looſe this ermin'd gown.” 

5 And laſt this ring, (this laſt let me reſtore !) 
„What, with unweary*d conſtancy T wore. © 

* Lodg'd, in the ftores, the reſt your orders wait; * 
8 wan gifts of love! or ornaments of fate! | 175 
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Naked I came, and naked I return, 
Nor muſt I, ſince it ſuits your grandeur, mourn. 
This only let me beg, nor beg in vain, 
„For what I brought, and never can regain! 
For all my duty, faith, and love, and truth! 1755 
« Untainted chaſtity | unpractis d you!!! 
. Years, that I paſs'd ! and children, that I bore! 
„ (The laſt unguarded words the hurry'd o'er.) 
Grant me ſuch cloaths, as fit GIs ELDA beſt, 
A common garment, and a ruſtic veſt.” 175760 
An outcaſt let me be. Yet this I pray, 
Let me not, like a worm, go by the way; 
< The people's laughter, and their loxd's ten s 
25 For this may fall below my ſervile race! 1764 
* Below, her ſtate that once was eall d your wife! 
« None, with immodeſty, can tax my life. is 

With dignity unalter'd this ſhe faid, 
Her cheeks alone effus'd a warmer red. | 
Compos d, tho' pain d Determin'd, tho diſtreſs! 
The prince was mov'd, as ev'ry eye confeſs d. 1770 
Vour veſt retain” (impaſſion'd he reply d! 1 jo 
25 But quit all other marks of ſtately Pride.” 
He cou'd no more. His voice its utt ' rance loſt. 
And this lin proof be tempted to his colt | 
1 Silent 


» 


The Clerk of Oxford's TALE. 113 

Silent he flood, with agitated breaſt; * 78 

But his look witneſs'd many a ſigh _— 

Yet tears wou'd flow, a voluntary tide, 

And theſe he ſtrove, and ſtrove in vain to Kide. 

His heart, againſt his ſtubborn will, conſpir'd ; 3 

Aſide, he turn'd ; and haſtily, retir d. 1780 
Her condeſcenſion ſtruck. ſo ſtrong a light ; 

It fill d the court with horror and affright. 

* May I be never to ſuch ill betray d“ 

In filence figh'd the unexperienc'd maid. X > 

Each widow, to her ſecret friend, alone, 1197 

Whiſper'd, . Thus treated, he had his own.” 
And ev'ry wife atteſted earth and heav'n,. 

% Twas a mean act, a bad example giv'n!”? 

And ancient-maid, with. ancient maid began; 1789 

How great our ſcape, who never yet knew man * 
Meantime Gr1sELD a ſecretly withdrew, . 

And diſarray'd her; . ſafe from public vie vp. 
Conforming, far as decency allow d.,. | 

She ſhun'd the noble and ignoble crowd. 

All, that ſhe cpu'd, ſhe-left of her attire, . 


1795 
And no intruſion furth'ring her deſire . 4 
The poſtern gate ſhe paſs'd, the public: ſtreet 
With naked kead, ſhe n and naked beet: 


| — 
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But ſoon the crowd her noted form deſcry d, 1800 

And pour d, befhre, behind, an.ey'ry fide. | 

Thy robe, thy ring, thy ſcepter, and thy crown ! 

Stript of thy ſtate, thy native ſlate they find; 

Grandeur of mein I and majeſty of mind! 180g, 

Exil'd in thee, thy exile they attend ;,, - | 

The friendleſs, that, in thee, Rill, found a. A 1 

The motherleſs, that met a mother 2 rel! 

For das thy good, thy good with all to ſhare !. | 

Henee, bare foot as ſhe trod the flinty road. 18160 

Their veſtments oer the æugged way they ſtrow d. 

And not one breaſt ne fus dia pitying ga; 

Void of a tæar was not. one melting eyes. 

Grief, in each voice,: and face, expreſt, and ſhown l. 

In ew 'ry voice and face, except her own 1815 

Tho loud they ſpread her praiſe; and urg d her wrong: 

She curb'd reſentment, and reſtrain d Ker tongue l. 
Silent ſhe mov'd, majeſtically fluw,. - - ke 

As one, in pain that pleaſur'd, joy'd in woe l 

Bat wicked fame precedes with nimbler tread,. 1820 
The father reaching in his homely ſtead. | 
And tho? the long neglect, year after. year. 

Had caus'd him many a figh, and many a tear. 
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Never to touch the court on pain enjoinꝰd; 
So proud, he thought, his prince, or child, unkind! 1525 
Yet muſing with himſelf, full oft he-faid ; | L 
* By force of love, GuaLTazRUs was miſled, 
That fire once cooP'd, his luſt will yield to pride, 
And the wife fall a victim to the bride. _ 
| Tho! length of time had fortify4 Whos: a. 
The ſudden rumour rous'd him from his reſt, 
His cloaths, from off his aged breaſt, he tears, 
From off his aged head his hoary hairs. ; 
Devotes the light, and deprecates the day, 
And life, impairing with too flow decay. 1835 
Then ſeeks, with. anxious care, his ruſtic hoard. // 
Where his, fond heart her virgin habit ſtor d; 
Sav'd, to indulge his mind and to imploy, | 
In pleaſing pain, and melancholy joy. els agg 
Now, found of Uſe! he ſpeeds with feeble hate, "ny 
Cover'd his child, lamented, and-imbrac'd.. 
Here, for a ſpace, remain'd the patient * 

And, thrown from great, returns to vulgar life. 
Yet never once was heard her lord to blame, 
Tho” ſpirited by many a buſy dame. 13384 
Above the pow'r of fortune, or of fate, 
the vos, in goods or ill, alike ſedate ! 

4 | mm 
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In good, againſt diftreſs, ſhe arm'd her ſtill, 
And ſtill prepar d her, for ſucceſs, in ill.. 
This was her character, by all allow d. 1850 
Virtuous, tho beautiful! tho? great, not proud. 
Diſereet, as witty! ſprightly, as ſerene! 

4 Sage, but not ſad! and humble, but not mean! 

On Job, prieſts fguriſh fill, with wond'rous eaſe, : 
And prieſts on Job may flouriſh,. if they pleaſe. 1855. 
We mean not, here, to enter the diſpute. | | 


Yet prieſts can prove, a woman is a brute 3 
And, (when it ſerves their turn) a man, a wh 2272 
But tis the ſafeſt way to kiſs the rod. wal a 
Yet, when the Man of Us, whoſe a Life, 1860 
They glols, and blazon the intemp' rate wife. 
Who bade him to his face, curſe God and die 5: 

Mean they the ſex.?- Sure, prieſts may err or __ i 
Let; not to ſtab the church, but gently probe, 

I ſay, GRISEIDA far tranſcended: e ho 
And, faſt as men, cou'd women texts expound, . | 
As many female apt: 
Women than men, more patient, and more true l. 
This, is my faith, — But then, It holds of fe p. 
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2 1ruxküs, his emotion, 2 repreſs d, 
Reſum'd his mind, and fortify d his breaſt. 1870 

* Wond'rous her faith, (he commun'd with his heart) 
* Wond'rous her love, if free from female art! 
To bear, ſubmiſſive, ſuch repeated wron 95, | | 
That temper, rarely, to that ſex belongs * oh 
„Nor ev'n to ſeek, from words, or fighs, relief! 1875 
« Was it, exceſs of patience, or of grief? | 
15 Again, not once reproach, not once withltand!? 

„T was great diſguiſe of ſoul, or great command I 

© Suſtain ſuch weight of woe with tearleſs eyes . 
« But, to the eovert, for relief the flies. 1880 
© There, doubtleſs, vents her rage, and makes her moan, 
« Fceho, pays fOgh for ſigh, and groan for groan.” 
< Then, change the ſcene, from ah of: muy 
Ves, let her fee her rival, face to face. 

Thus, as he meditates the fall Aſay, - © hs 4 
Arriv'd a courier, and at prime of day's © . | 


* 


To notice: That the princely youth and dame, 
85 eee, from Bulogna came. jor: 
F {3 6 That, 
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. That, ſafely they had pen u the rocky way, 
And hop'd to reach him with the ſetting ray. 1890 

| Meantime, the baniſh'd wife, at early dawn, 

'Unfolds her flock and follows to the l wu: 

To where GuaLTHERus, loit'ring in the courſe, 
Firſt ſtop'd, from love, or failure of his horſe. | 
There, lowly ſeated on the dewy ground, 1 895 
She feeds her little charge, that bleats around; 

And plies the diſtaff, that before her ftands : 

Yet flow, the widow'd, to the virgin binds. 

For, tho the twine with equal care ſhe cough 1 
Oft, wou'd intrude, an interrupting thought; 1900 ; 
Oft, wou'd her ſoul, her former ſtate retrace : 5 

| « Exalted honor is a lipp ry place = 

* Tho' palaces are high, and cots are low x a 3 

5 Here, lies ſure peace ! There, lies deftrudtive ſhow ! 

* But mind, is all to all, mean or ſublime! 1905 

« Mind, is not to be chang'd, by place, or time | 

© In time, or place, unbleſt, or bleſt can dwell ! 

© Can make a hell of heav'n, a heav'n of hell! 

Thus muſing: For the proof, GuALrHERus ſends, 
She, quits the calm reflection, and attends; 1910 
In dreſs, a ſhepherdeſs: The ſame, to ſee, 

As on her marriage day. She bends her knee. 
| But 


% 
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But he, more flow to raiſe her with his hand, 
Nods, and imparts his laſt ſevere command. 

This day, we celebrate the previous rite; 1915 
« Gr18ELDa! know, our nuptial crowns 5 the night. | 
% Full, to profuſion, | is the palace ſtor d, | 
«© With all, . to deck the bed, or cheer the board. - 


«Yet mach I fear, the feaſt may wrong my ſoul ; 
For execution, mends, or mars, the whole! 1920 


« Tho gen'rous the deſign, and large the colt ; 55 

<* All beauty is in want of order loſt. 
Not one, thro? all Saluzzs, can I And, Gy 

« That. knows, 0 well, my manner, or my els ; 
*The gueſts, or to diſtinguiſh, or invite: 1925 
* Put ſhow to uſe, to profit turn delight. 

But you, long wont this ſtation to ſupport,  _ 

« Can beſt adviſe, What ſuits the prince, ne 
Again exert the talents you have ſhown, | 

* Diſplay, at large, the ſplendor of my throne; 3. 1939 
Add ev'ry outward inſtance of my love: | 
All, that I might omit, but muſt approver% | 
* But Chiefly turn you to attend the fair, 

Be that your daily thought, and nightly c care, 


Tis true, this ruſtic garb may ſhow neglect; 1935 
* But well it ſuits your ſtate, if you reflect. 


NN « For, 
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For, pride of drefs, is ſure a barren curſe; 

« F're fancy you confult, confuk your purſe. 

E This is my will. Proceed, without delay! 

And do the proper honors of the day! 1940 
Much I rejoice [the mild GaisELDA eries) 

. That on my faith your confidence relies; 

And hail the cauſe, that brings me to the place, 

Where oft, at diſtance, 1 may ſee your face; 

* And oft your voice, with due attention, hear : r 1945 

Thus far I may indutge my eye, and r 

In honeſt diligence, thro” ſervile life, | 

« Plens'd will I tend the huſband and the * 

* Afliduous, to prevent what ſhe requires, 

« Solicitous, to check my own defires. 11950 

So will T act (if but my heart allows) a 

As eder I knew your flames, or heard your. vows. 
Her anſwer half defeated his defign 3 © | 

Our conſidenee ydu fee—the truſt be thine 1” | 

He faid. She mingles with the menial train, 1955 

N. ſervice ſhe neglects, and eee an 

To grace the bed, or magnify the throne: 

And forms a feaſt more ſplendid than her own. 

Intent, or to diſpoſe, or to provide; "ts 

But 2 her molt, for what concern'd the bride. 1580 

| This 
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This done; each noted chief, each noted dame, x 
She ſummons to the feaſt ; ſo call'd, they came. 
Theſe ſhe receives, as ſuits their rank or race; 3 
In vulgar habit, but with noble grace 7 
Arranging all, (for ſuch her lord's deſtre:/ 1965 
From wealthy citizen, to landed Squire)?! 
Equals in place, not worth! from hardy knight 
To him, that never ſaw the face of fight! 
From peer, that builds on anceſtors his fame, 
To him, that founds his title and his name! 19750 
From learn'd and juſt diſpenſer of the laws, 
To him, that judges, by the bribe, the cauſe ! © © | 
From ſeer, whoſe charity gives health, and caſe, 
To him, that poiſons, for the ſake of fees! = 
From prieſt, of life unſtain'd, and zeal fncere, 1975 
To him, of holy fraud, and pious leer! TIT 

Enter, of good and bad, a mingled crew. 5, 
Tis the tric ſtate of things, or old, or new! 5 
Virtue, and vice, divides each mixt degree | | 
Such, was the world And, ſuch, will ever be! 1980 

But as her care deſcends from ae r to hall, | 

All ſtil inſpecting, fill amending all; 


Thus, to a maid of rank, a wife of irt: 3 
= Say, in her meanneſs, ſee you any merit? 
nes e * Ivow . 
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4 I vow, by all the virtue of my pride, Th 1985 
“Then caſt, as handmaid, to a ſecond wife; 

« Slave to his will, yet truſted with his life. 
The preſent bondage ſhou'd redeem the paſt. 


_ © Bridegroom and bride, this night ſhou'd be your laſt.” | 


Meantime the foremoſt of the train alight; 1991 
And faſt the people pour'd to ſee the ſight. 
Cloſe, and more cloſe, the murm'ring inſects grew, 


Should' ring for place, and crouding for a view. 
And much, they prais'd the ſhow, and much the choice. 


Ah! who wou'd reſt upon the public voice ? 1996 
Gr1sELDa's riſe with equal noiſe they hail'd ; 
With equal noiſe Gz1sELDa's fall bewail'd. 
Be deaf, fair firanger, to their ſenſeleſs cries, 
Thus wou'd they treat thy fall, who treat thy riſe.2000 

% GUALTHERVs is no fool (the croud confeſs'd) 
Changing his wife, but changing for the beſt. | 
« GRISELDA wants no merit to ingage, 


But fairer, this, and of a ſofter age. 


* GrisELDa, was inur'd to brook command, 2005 


* And ſo may this, when molded to his hand. 


From ber, what heirs will ſpring the throne to grace? 
2 For ſhe Ceſcends from ſome exalted race. 
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* The brother comes, as ſample of the line; 

What lineaments ?— majeſtic, and divine! =zore 
O vulgar ſouls, unſtable and untrue 1 | 

Tird with the old, tranſported with the new! 

Turn'd by each blaſt, as fickle as the fane ! 

And faſter than the moon, Ve wax, and wain! 
Hapleſs the prince, whole ear, delighted, draws 2015 

The praiſe of crouds, and ſwallows vain applauſe 5 

Whoſe eye, tranſported, views the ſupple round: 

Of courtiers, whom he truſts, yet fails to ſound: 

His ear may be miſled, deceiv'd his eye: 

Crouds, can praiſe folly ;. courtiers, __ a Hye. | 2020 

Safer, the call of virtue, to purſue, | | 

'That ſep* rates, wrong from right, and falſe from trye. 


Tho? crouds may change, unfaithful as the wind! 
Can they depoſe the monarch from his mind ? 


| Tho” courtiers from allegiance may depart ! 20275 
Great is the empire of an honeſt heart: 
For inborn. worth, alone, knows no comtrouts: 


Fortune may change the ſtate, not change the ſoul. 
But good, or ill, as man purſues or flies, 


So truly he may fall, ſo truly riſe. 19/7) 062 * 2030 
Tis virtue gives him in high life to go. 


Virtue, in low, is an unminted mine. 


1 2 The 
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The force of each was in Grrszrpa ſhown, 
Great in a cot, and humble in a throne ! 

Thus, of the Many mad, the ſober few ' 2035 
Adjudg'd ; who lov'd the old, and fear'd the new. 
* And fools, (they call'd the number) to diſown, 
** For good they know not yet, a good long known ! 
$ In ſtate, ſhe enters now the palace gate, 
And ent'ring is receiv'd with anſw'ring ſtate, 2040 
The prince deſcending faſt, to meet the bride, 
A dame of high condition join'd his fide ; 
Tongue of the ſex, ſhe faſtens on his ear, 
And thus expreſs'd her faſhionable fear. 
„A Shepherdeſs, ſhe ſaid, is ſuch a fight, 2045 
It ſoils the ſplendor of the nuptial rite ; 8 
« Excuſe me, tis not my peculiar plea, 
Here all the ſex in one requeſt agree 
60 We make it our petition and deſire, 
« GRISELDA, may redreſs her, or retire: 2050 
Nor ſtand, to foreign lords, a fund of mow” 
And ſeandal, to the ladies of che court. 

Nought, to his ſcheme, ſo croſs as this ure 
He veil'd the truth, and gloſs'd it with a jeſt. 

Known was the dame, to love ſupreme command, 
And hold the bridle with a ſtedfaſt hand. 2056 
＋* “ Ougnht, 


1 
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„ — 


| The Clerk of Oxford's Taiz. 123 

« Ought, to the fair, it grieves me to refuſe, 
« But 'tis too late, another courſe to chuſe. 
„ GrisELDA's inward merit well you know';_ 
* And what is dreſs, but a fictitious ſhow? 2060 
Vet, ſeek you, why to court thus rudely brought? 
« Young is our bride, and ſhou'd be mildly taught. 
« This rural garb, is humble, and is plain; 
„ In public ſhown, this maxim to maintain. / 
Plain truth, 6 and humble duty, ſuits a wiſe; 2065. 

« An emblem, for the conduct of her life !! 

I paſs, as trivial, nor the Tale prolong, 
With maſque or dance, with minſtrelſy or ſong. 
Nor, drawn by fancy, deviate from the wa, 
For kind reception here, there grand array. "2070? 
I leave each train, their princes at their head gow 5 
The youth and virgin by Paus led : 2 v1 
Whom, long, GvaLTHERUS faſten'd to his bra. 
And all, and each, with kindred warmth careſs'd. . 
I dwell not on the maid, in-freſh fiſteen, | 20757 

Whether array'd in white, red, blue, or green. 
Nor count how promiſing the boy appears, 
How manly, meaſuring half his-ſiſter's year. 
Here glean, ye Bards, who barren ſubjects choſe; 
GRr15ELDA will admit no n muſe. 2088 
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Short, of her "virtues, tho“ thy numbers flow, 
Muſe, keep her, firſt in fight, tho' laſt in ſhow ! 

Her copious mind makes all her ſingle care: 
But moſt ſhe ſtrives to ſerve, and joy tlie fair. 
Natives or ſtrangers, pleas d and proud to ſee; 208 1 
The whole ſhe ranges, each in his degre. 
The foreign lords a due ſurprize expreſs,” 9 * 
So much, her manner ſuperſedes her dreſs. 1 
Nor ſtints her tongue the youth and maid to Wiss 
With praiſe well judg'd ; for they deſerv'd her m__ 
Thoꝰ not to flatt'ry vile here words deſcend, 2091 
No flatt'ring courtier cou'd her words amend. 
A gen' rous flo of ſoul, chat ſeorn'd all art! 
Unſoil'd by envy ! genuine, from the heart! 
Some worth, it argues, a friend's worth to know ; © - 
Wirtue, to own the virtue of a fo. 2096 
| Now, was the hour, the gueſts to eee | 

| And, one by one, precedes the houſhold train. 
Juſt, at that ſeaſon, e re the board was crown d, 
| While all prepar d to join the ſocial round -- | 2100 
GUALTHERVUS turns, GRISELDA ee : 


* Seck her, he ſaid; but ſent his eyes before. | 
And where he ſpy'd her, buſy'd in the hall. 
62 Attend,” he calls; And the attends Nn cal. 

p 7M * 
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A GrisLiva,” (with indif”rencefeign'd he ſaid) 2 105 
You ſee the maid I chuſe, and mean to wed. 
Speak (he continu'd with a face of ſport} - - 

What think you of our bride?-Make juſt report. 

% How, to her form, how to her worth, inclin dꝰ 
Paſs ſentence, on her perſon, and her mind! 2110 
she, mildly took the word, and ſtrait reply'd; - 
< Ill, tho' the relit might commend the bride. 
No malice of the ſex, no ſpleen of wrong 
My mind ſhall bias, or miſlead my tongue. 
Never theſe eyes, in perfect age, cou'd ou r 
« A juſter form, or yet a fairer face. i *? 
Never, from youth-imperfeQ, ae theſe ear, 
Thoughts ſo. expreſt, the wortls of ripenꝰd years. 
« Baſe is the office, wrongly to debaſgmmmũ 3 
25 Leſſen her worth, I rife not in ee 4 2120 
With truth I praiſe her, and without deſign 3 ; 
“Her want of merit, wou'd not add n 5 44.5 
« What, fully the exadts, I freely give; | or ni 48 % 
“And may, each bleſt in each, ſecurely live! ae 

Thus, as ſhe ſpoke; warm grew the virgin 's . 
Roſy her breaſt. ; She bluſ d with modeſt . 

Then back retir d, by her own praiſe ſubdu d. 
Gai eon gerad th“ een, and purſu d. 
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128 GUALTHERVUS and GRISELD&: or, 
This, let me add, by long experience wiſe, 

« And once preſume GualruERUs to adviſe. 2130 

Judge ne'er ſo hardly of our ſex or life; 

« It uſage may pervert, not mend a wife. 

« When from the bounds of reaſon men depart, 

What, but the force of truth, and faith of heart, 

« Retains affection, too ſeverely. prov'dꝰ?ꝰ 222135 

« Twice, think not, to be-ſo indur'd, and lov'd.. 

«& Try not, as me you try'd, this tender maid, 

« To ſummon more than virtue to her aid. 

4 If I, to pain was ſenſeleſs, deaf to mirth; 


oe 


* I owe it to the lowneſs of my'birth. 2145 


The hand-to labor us'd, the heart to care. 
«© IIIs I had borne, and ills cou'd know to bear. 


But. ſhe was nobly born, and fondly 3 i 


* In plenty nurtur'd, and in grandeur bred ! 


« Not, like GaTe ELDA, rais'd from low degree; 2145 


By thee to be debas'd, prefer'd by the! 
< She, in the truſt of innocence and youth, . 
Nor doabts your conſtancy, nor fears your truth. 
< Soon wou'd ſhe feel diſtreſs, ſoon find a cure; 

* She cou'd not well adverſity indure; ' 2150 
Well, cou'd ſhe not, ſuch load of grief, ſuſtain- 
For death.wou'd ſoon arrive, and eaſe her pain. 

| i | She 
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She ſpoke, from inward ties of kindred blood, 
Or nobler ſympathy of good to good | 
Firm as. a column, ſtable as a wall: MU, fn, 21 55 7 


Her grandeur more conſpicuous by her fall. 
The gen'rous anſwer, free from ſpleen or art, 
Roſe inly on his mind, and fill'd his heart. 


Too far, too far, (in extaſy he cry'd) 4 76 = by, 
© GrIsELDA, was thy wifely virtue try'd; | 2160 


* Reſume thy wonted ſtate, thy wonted cheer 
% Reſume ;z nor think me faithleſs, tho" ſevere ! 
* Enough have I aſſay'd- thy love and truth; | 
« Afﬀay'd to riper age from tender youth ; 47 
ce 80 well, as never wife, in pomp array'd, Ax. 2165 : 
* Or clad in poverty, was yet aſſay'd.” 
| He ſaid, and by his fide Garserpa plac'd, || = 
Faſt ſeiz'd her in his arms, and long imbrac'd. N 
As one, from cumb'rous ſteep diſturb'd, ſhe ſeems, | 
Doubtful, if yet ſhe wakes, or ftill ſhe dreams ; 2 70 
If real forms ſtand obvious to her fight, t, 
Or float the airy ſhadows of the night. 
He noted eee et 
And gently preſs'd her hand, and kindly ſpoke. 
« By him, I Wear; for man that bled and dy'd, 2175 
. Thou art my wife, I ſeek no other bride. = Bo 


A < Worthy 


130 GvALTHERUS and GRISELDA : or, 


« Worthy thy praiſe the maid, I muſt agree; 

« Muſt joy to-praiſe her, — For ſhe comes from thee; 
& And thee, in her, thro? all her form I trace, 

% May ſhe, in ſoul, but match thee, as in face! 2180 
Thrice five years told (if love not blinds theſe eyes) 
© States all the diff*rence that between you lies ; 
In age or beauty. Ohl that heav'n decreed,. 

« Her virtue to thy virtue might ſucceed. 8 
« 'Thy daughter this, firſt object of thy care! 2195 
And that thy ſon, Saluzzo's future heir! 

* Aſſaſſm'd? No! Not ſuch our baſe intent. 

Safe were the infants to Bologna ſent ; 

* To good PzgGanus privily convey'd :. 4 of. + 
His worthy conſort rais'd the youth. and maid, 2190 
% That here they ſtand thus honor'd in thy view, 

ts Say, to his gen'rous heart, what thanks are due ? 
That, in thy view, thus poliſh'd here they ſand, 

© What thanks are due to her reforming hand? 

1 A ſecond mother ſhe, at our deſire, 14 108395 
* Conceal'd their birth; he prov'd a ſecond fire.. 
My motive, was miſtruſt ; to own the truth.:. 

A ſtubborn prejudice, imbib'd in youth 

* Wedlock, I judg'd, a ſtation of unreft ; 

EI found no marry'd pair compleatly bleſt : 2200 
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% And, for the male, too haſty to decide, 3: 234 DAP. 
« Plac'd ev'ry error on the female fide. — | 
I thought your failures to our faults gave riſe, 

« Your folly, falſeneſs, levity, or vice. 

Hence, the firſt trial, hence, aroſe the . | ns 

« But well the future ſhall amend the paſt. . 

« Hence, was you ſworn a life ſubmiſs to 3 

« Nor ſwerve in thought or look, in word or deed. | 

„Hence, with our daughter when conſtrain'd to part. 

« held your duty, indolence or art. #425. 82300". 

« Hence, was the ſon propos'd. The ſon reſign'd: 
This proof of love, ſeem'd cruelty of mind, 

« Hence, was you try'd in ſelf. With honeſt ſhame, 

4 own the crime : GRISELDA was the ſame. - | 

< But fixt ſuſpicion is the worſt of woes, 2215 

2. And nought but certainty cou'd bring repoſe. | 

« Let malice, (room there is) our conduct blame, 

Vet my ſeverity ſhall raiſe your fame. _ 

* And cou'd you penetrate my inmoſt breaſt, | 

There wou'd you find indelibly expreſt, 


+} 12280 - 
* GRrisELDA fills my heart. My wealth, her * 


55 My bliſs, her pleaſure. Her diſtreſs, my pain. 

And when moſt calm * breaſt, ſerene, her eye; 

Here, many a tear ſhe caus'd, here many a figh: 
1 AS, 8 And 
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And let this mitigate, if not atone, 2225 


Each trial was not thine, it was my ow m. 
And if thy virtue thus exalted bine, 

« Thine is the treaſure, the diſcov'ry mine.“ | 
ohe, that-cou'd bear misfortune; that had borne, 
Each infant from her tender boſom torne! 2230 

Cou'd to a cottage from a throne deſcenlſ. 


And the great bed, he bind adored; cond. : i 


From low to high, from high to low re-toft, 
Cou'd ſee, whate er on earth ſhe valu'd, loſt: / 
She that cou'd ſtand the laſt contempt esd, 22 ; 5 


Vields to the yielding of the man ſne lov d. 


Sinks at the thought of either child reſtor'd, 
Whoſe loſs i m ſecrecy ſhe long deplor'd. 


Patient 1 in ill, in injury reſign'd 1 


Here firſt-ſhe quits equality of minſd. 2240 

While, all her wiſh in her poſſeſſion ſtool. 

Faft flow'd her joy, like the returning flood. 

The ſwell of paſſion roſe to ſuch a height, 255 

Twas painful pleaſure, and ſevere delight. 
Kind as he ſpoke, with rapture and amaze, | 2245 


Her eyes ſhe gives upon her lord to gaze. 


And quits but to ſurvey, with ſilent joy, 
The lovely maid and near-reſembling boy. 


Wound to exceſs of gratitude and love, 


8 3 
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All moves her, that ſhe heard, or that ſhe view'd ; 
Strong on her ſoul the tides of joy intrude. + 7.5 S290 
Fain wou'd her tongue have open'd all her breaſt ; 
But there ſhe felt, what cou'd not be expreſt. 
Vain the endeavour. For in tranſport toſt 
Her voice was ſtopt, hat breath in rapture loſt. iQ: 
2255 
Her pulſe forgot to play, her heart to move. | 
No more her form the vital heat retains, 


Slow paſs'd the current circling in her veins. 
The dews of death her trembling limbs aſſail, 
Her lips grew livid, and her cheeks grew pale. 2260 


* 


Sounds, difproportion'd to her thoughts, ſhe hears 3 


Unmeaning murmurs ecchoing thro? her ears. 


While miſty vapors, that in fancy riſe, * 


Cloud the ſole objects that cou'd charm her eyes. 


She faints. She falls. But, ſinking to the ground, 2265 
He caught her in his arms. The court ſurround. 
Ye tender youth, in love unbleſt, or bleſt, 


| Imagination looſe, and paint the reſt ! 


Virtuous or vitious, be your courſe of life, 
Feel you no pain, for huſband or for wife? 2270 
| Reclining on his breaſt, ſhe pants for breath; 5 
As 12 to die, ſince there ſhe found her death. 
„ M 5 He 
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He looks the aid, he wants the pow'r to give; 
As in her life alone he wiſh'd to live. ; 
A gen'ral care the courtly train confeſs, 2275 
Joy mixt with ſorrow, Pleaſure with diſtreſs. 
"Theſe fan'd her boſom, thoſe her head ſuſtain'd ;' 
While death o'er life a doubtful conqueſt gain d. 
Of art and nature ev'ry aid they bring; | 
The cool refreſhment of the limpid ſpring ! 2280 
The juice of herbs, that noxious ſteams repel! 
Of ſhrubs the virtues, elegant of ſmell! 
Of drugs and fimples the ſalubrious pow'rs ! 
Extract of ſalts, and quinteſſence of flow'rs! 
Thrice ſeem'd her eyes, to aſk the cheer of light, 
Thrice ſeem'd to fink in ever-laſting night. 2286 
And thrice he hail'd her as reſtor'd from death, 
85 8 wail'd her irrecoverable breath. 
At length ſhe mov'd, and wildly gazing a 5 
Firſt in her care the pleas'd GUALTHERUS found 32290 
3 Next, weeping o'er her, joy'd the maid to ſee, 
And laſt the boy, that trembled at her knee. 
The fond aſſemblage pour'd, without controul, 
On her weak ſenſe, and mollify'd her ſoul. 
By turns ſhe ſeiz d them, and by turns ſhe unn, 
The father and the children to her breaſt. 4 1 
ö ba Adown 
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Adown their cheeks the mingling: torrents flow, 


The ftreams of tranſport, not the ſtreams of woe. 
The ſweet contagion ſpread like tainted air; | 
From youth to youth it paſs'd, from fair to fair. 2300 

And many a gen'rous heart breath'd many a ſigh, 

And many a tear ſhed many a gentle eye. 

A ſcene ſo ſweetly ſad, who fail'd to feel, 

Muſt have an eye of flint, or heart of ſteel. f 
Long ſilence follow'd. Twas not time for 88 2 * 

Looks belt explain, what words want pow'r to reach. 

- Mirth to reſtore, GvaLTHERVUs ſoon began, 

' Tronically grave; for that the man. 

„A Shepherdeſs is ſuch an aukward foil, 

* The ſplendor of the feaſt ſhe needs muſt ſoil. 23 10 

That ſhe ſhou'd change her garb, on me you call 5 

"« And I agree; for tis the plea of all. 

6 Ladies, with joy I grant you this 3 

* Yes! Let our wife retire to be re · dreſt. 

* Nor ſtand to foreign lords a fund of ſport, 2315 

4 Or ſcandal to the beauties of the court“. 

Pleas d, ſhe retir d. For well ſhe read his mind. 

A train of buſy females flock behind. 

And now more buſy none of all the train, 1 

Than ſome that witneſs'd pleaſure in her pain; 2 320 

M 2 1 But 
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But the that office to the bridal maid 


Aſſigns, nor wiſh'd, nor wanted, other aid. 
'The maiden bride was charm'd with the employ, - 
The ſun, ſhe knew, muſt ſet in grief or joy; G 
Late made no ſtranger to her fire's intent : 2325 
And, as ſhe griev'd, ſhe joy'd for the event. : 

| Soon was the diſarray'd, and ſoon attir'd, 
For there lay all or more than dreſs requir'd. 


All that cou'd wiſh the vain, or aſk the great, 


In aid of beauty, or in pride of ſtate. 2330 
Nor ſenſeleſs of their value was the dame; 
Not ſenſeleſs! when ſhe thought, from whom they came. 


| Strait ſhe return'd, reſplendent to behold ; 


Of ſilver was her veſt, her robe of gold. 


The hoards of ages, that her crown compos d, 7 23 35 


Took luſtre from the treſſes they inclos'd. 
High in the ſeat of honor was ſhe plac'd ; 
The ſeat her virtue fill'd, and beauty grac'd! 

The gueſts, in order rang'd, the prince addreſt, | 
And with a noble freedom op'd his breaſt. 2340 
A gen rous ſenſe of ſhame unloos'd his tongue; ; 


The wiſe and brave dares ſay, that he was wrong : 


If virtue errs, ſhe errs againſt her rules; 
'Tis ever the reverſe with knaves or fools : 
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For wilful faults, theſe mend not, or not own; 2345 
Too weak to ſee, or wicked to atone | | 
Friends ! to the ſelf-accus'd be not unkind ; 

Full dear I nouriſh'd this diſtruſt of mini. 
ce Painful the trial, as ſevere the teſt; | 
* Had the wife fall'n, the huſband was unbleſ'd. 
Be her's the honor; mine be the diſgrace ; * 2350 
ce Yet ſhall my choice beam glory on my race. 
Nor friend, nor foe. that act of life ſhall blame 
& That was my own; and is my praiſe, not ſhame. 
« Firſt, that beneath low birth, and mean diſguiſe, 
or Beauty and virtue cou'd not ſcape my eyes. 2356 
“ Next, that 1 held, gentility of blood 
« Conſiſts, in ſcorn of ill, and pride of good. 
Laſt, that I prov'd, worth equal, whence it ſprings ! 

From cots of ſwains, or palaces of kings! 2360 
Remains there ought, Gr1sELDa can deſire? 

6 Yes, much is due to her neglected fire. 
* What muſt the good JanicoLa have bee 
* To think his worth the object of one ene > 
. What, not indur'd from ſolitary life? po 36 
What, not expect the father for the wife? 
6 To give his innate virtue full fuppert,. / +: (;;-; 
« Be mine the care; he will not ſhame the court. 
K 7 * 3 | aq Hat 
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Here, ſhall he bear the rank his merit gains, 


« Example, to our nobles, and our ſwains! 2370 
Prexus, by their mutual virtues won, Fo 
Strait aſk'd the blooming daughter for his ſon. 

With which GuaLrRERRUs gracefully comply'd ; 

If ſo my ſon might call your daughter bride.” “ 

| Aſk you, how led the younger race their lives? 2375 

Juſt as they ſhou'd. Mere huſbands, and mere wives! 

At rule, the women neither aim'd, nor broke ; | 

Their vow ; with equal neck they bore the . 5 
The men accus'd them not of crimes unknown 3 pant 
But pard'ning lighter faults, excus'd their own.. e 
Thus found that mournful day à bliſsful end; 
In mirth and revel the glad night they ſpend. 
Short ſeem'd the hours of converſe and delight, 
Ev'n day impertinently roſe on night. | 

The coldeſt maids, and wildeſt youths conſeld, 2 3 85 

$o to be join'd, was, doubly to be bleſt! 

With licence, all their various cenſure paſ'd, 

Some the firſt marriage prais'd, and ſome the laſt. 

The pair, of laſt or firſt, no diff rence make; 

Still, one in ſoul, tho* ſunder' d by miſtake. "2390 

Each wrapt in each, the concord they improve * 

8 5 life, was one long day, of harmony and love. 

THE 
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From PETRARCH. 


Mean not, by this Tate, I muſt declare, 
What huſbands ſhou'd exact, or wives ſhou'd bear, 
That ſenſe wou'd much my gen'rous maſter wrong 3 
For thus Petrarch has moraliz'd the ſong. 2396 | 
Ye Fair! without offence, let truth be told z; 
This age is not ſo ſtrong as was the old. 
'The proof you cou'd not ſuffer, if you wou'd ; 
Too much for human fleſh, and human blood. 2400 
Yet patience 1s a good, of uſe in life, 
To youth, or maid! to huſband, or to wife ! 
A virtue, to no ſex, or age, confin'd ! 
Our author wou'd extend it to mankind. 
For if ſuch trials bore, ſuch hazards ran, 2405 
(Mere force of love!) a woman for a man; 7 


Shall 
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Shall I preſume. to queſtion his decree : 222 
By whom, I am! In whom, I hope to be! 
Vice luring, in the way of virtue, lies. 
God ſuffers this; but tempts not: tho? he tries. 2410 
Go wrong, or right, tis your own action ſtill; 
He leaves you to your choice, of good, or ill. 
Then chuſe the good ! The ill ſubmiſy bear! 
The man of virtue is above deſpair. 
Safe, on this maxim, with GrrsELDA reſt! 2415 
That all, that fortunes, fortunes for the beſt! 
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CHAUCER' Declaration: 
S 1 EG] bLont 


Envoy de Can amo a os Mariz 


1 de notre Tann 
5 3 „„ 
HAUCE R, who cloſe attended, from the ground 
His muſing eyes uprais'd, and look'd around. 
Spare me (he cry'd) if not our Hoſt oppoſe, | 
One word of epilogue, before you cloſe. : 2420 


So rare a coin, are true Gxz1sELDAs grown, 

Scarce two are found, in any country town. | E 

And bold the man, not wiſe, that dares engage N 

To warrant one, in London, in an age. | 

For put the current caſh to full aſſay, Ws > 

The gold is mix d with braſs ; a bad alay!? F 
And ſhou'd it ſtand the Touch, or cheat the Eye. 
Truſt me, at laſt, *twill rather break than ply. 


* 
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Hence, let our pray” rs the Wife of Bath befriend, - 
Whoſe life, and ſect, ye pow'rs of love defend. 24 39 
Still may her tongue the ſov're ign rule maintain; 3 

And never may her hand relax the rein. 

Free may ſhe live, in undiſturb'd delight, 

All day in revel, and in bliſs all night.” FLA. 

Nor will the modeſt ſcholar think me bold ; 2435 

(Who with much decency much truth has told) 

Or will with me, as with mine hoſt diſpenſe ; 

For no light humor takes from ſolid ſenſe) 

If this advice I add, to poiſe the ſcale : a 

A merry Moral ſuits a ſerious Tale. „ — 6 

1 ® Dead, is, GrIisELDA | Wifly patience, dead! 

Both bury'd in one tomb! Both laid in lead! 

For which, ye huſbands, lend attentive ear; 

Hear me, for it concerns you much to hear. | 
Let none, I warn you, none on pain of life, | 2445 

In ſearch of a GRISELDA, tempt his wife. 

If half fo far, her patience you aſſail; 

You try her, to your loſs, for ſhe will fail. 5 
And you, ye wives of ſpirit, above wrongs, 2450 

Let no ſuch mean example nail your tongues. 

Let, never, moral poet of your age, I 


bo in, with your duty, one romantic page. 
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Be pleaſure, your purſuit! Be pow'r,. your aim! 


Make nothing, of your virtue, or your fame! 2455 


Of truth and honor, laugh at all he writes; 

Vain talk for children! Nurs'ry cant of ſprites ! 
Thus taught ; no merit in compliance place! 

| Meaneſs of ſoul, think, modeſty of face! 

It matters not, how tender, when alone, 

The part' ner of thy life. It ſhou'd be known! 

Known to thy friends ! Nor yet ſhou'd that ſuffice. 

To ſtrangers be it known ! Might I adviſe. 

And now imprint this leſſon on your mind, | 
The benefit, by practice, you will find. 246 8 | 
Truſt not the marriage venture to his hand 

F reight he the frigate, thou the ſail command! 
Why, to his bluſtry oath, ſuch def'rence paid ? 
The huſband, why, thus dreaded and obey'd? 
Arm'd, tho' he ſtood, from head to foot, in mail; * 
The arrows of thy quiver mall not fail. 
Thy crabbed eloquence ſupplies a dart, 


* 
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That, ent'ring at his ear, ſhall pierce his heart. 
If you have beauty, ſtrait alarm his love. | 
Be ever on the dreſs, and on the rove. 5 29 5 
At home wou'd he remain ? Abroad then roam ! 
Then, wou'd he roam abroad ? Remain at home! 
| Sei 


144 Cravctr's Declaration, &c. 


— 


Make it your rule, to ſee, and to be ſeen; 


Abroad in humor! and at home in ſpleen! % 


Touch but his jealouſy, you muſt prevail! 

Yes! You will make him couch like any quail ! if 
The pow'r of form, if nature has deny'd ; 

Tho? not his love, you may alarm his _ | 

Be open of your houſe, to ſup, or dine, n 2485 


+ Bring company; for all he has is thine ! 
To fidlers, prieſts, play'rs, poets, ren 


Money ſhall win thee many an humble friend! 

Thy man, may fume, and fret, and rave, and aal! 
But touch his honor, and you low'r his ſail. ' 2460 : 
a For you, the maſculine, to labor bred, - 297 I 


When menaces his hand, correct his head. 


If nature gives the finew and the frame, 
Same as the pow'r, why not the uſe the ſame? 
Whene'er your wiſh, is wilfully withſtood, = 2495 - 


Exert your talent; it will do him good. 


Stick to your point! Again withſtood, withſtand 4 
There is no logic, like a heavy hand. 

But for the delicate, the weak in fight, 75 
The rich, the great, the tender, the polite! 2500 


4: Be furious as a tyger or if that 


You cannot compaſs ; 3 Vixin as a cat! | 
8 32 He : . By 


Cn“ Deplaration,, &c. 145 
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From een to night keep one continu d clack! ” 
And went he twice as loud, and twice as faſt, | 
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WorDs of our Hos r. 


HE worthy Student, to ſcholaſtic pride | 
A ſtranger, ſmil'd; but not a word reply'd. 
Not ſo mine Hoſt the ly concluion bore,” 2511 
Roundly he ſpoke, and horribly he ſwore. „ 
' Not much that turn is ſuited to my mind, 
As quoth the clerk, it leaves a fting | behind. 
But I had rather than a. Tun of Ale 2515 
Our Dame, at home had heard this courteous Tale. 
For- ſooth to ſay, was her domeſtic life 


Expos'd, no tame GRISEL DA, is our wife. 
But tis the daily burden of my ſong, 


If things will not go right, let em go wrong. 2520 
To common ſenſe I owe theſe golden rules. 
None will ſuſpect I learn'd them in the ſchools. 


The Worps of our HosT. 147 
Patience I court ; But patience oft is frail. © 
And, if he curs'd not, Fob himſelf cou'd rail. 
A heavier plague he never bore in life 2525 
| A very heap of vices is our wife. IF 
Tho? poor and low ; yet far from fond, or true. 
And of. her tongue, ſhe is an errant ſhrew. 

Still joys her that, which contradicts my will; 
But if it muſt be ſo, be it ſo ſtill. 
Yet,. here my mind more fully to diſcloſe, 
Reveal d to-friends, and ſpoke beneath the roſe, 
Wou'd ſome kind prieſt but forge the Papal Bull, 
Annul, ſhou'd be my daily ſong, Annul! 


2530 
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aasee Pernanena, 


osx. Beccarie 8. 
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bruch tuum, quem noſtro materno ö 
eloquio, ut opinor, olim juvenis edi- 
diſti, neſcio quidem, , unde, vel 
qualiter, ad me delatum vidi. Nam ſi di- 
cam, legi, mentiar. Siquidem ipſe magnus 
valde, ut ad vulgus & ſoluta ſcriptus oratione. 
& occupatio mea major, & tempus anguſ- 
tum erat. Idque ipſum, ut noſti, belſicis 
undique motibus inquietum, a quibus & i 
animo procul abſim, nequeo tamen fluctuante 
Rep. non moveri. Quid ergo? Excucurri 
eum, & feſtini viatoris in morem, hinc atque 
hinc circumſpiciens, nec ſubliſtens, animad- - 
verti Librum ipſum alicabi canum dentibus 
laceſſitum, tuo tamen baculo egregie, tuãque 
voce defenſum. Nec miratus ſum, Nam 
& vires ingenii tui novi, & ſcio expertus, 
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eeſſe hominum genus, & inſolens, & ignavum, 
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qui quicquid ipſi vel nolunt, vel neſciunt, 
vel non poſſunt, in aliis reprehendunt, ad 
hoc unum docti & arguti, ſed elingues ad 
reliqua. Delectatus ſum in ipſo tranſitu, & 
ſi quid laſciviæ liberioris occurreret, excuſabat 
Eætas tunc tua, dum id ſcriberes, ſtilus, idio- 
ma, ipſa quoque rerum levitas, & eorum 
qui lecturi taſia videbantur. Refert enim 
largiter, quibus ſcribas, morumque varietate 
ſtili varietas excuſatur; inter multa ſane jo- 
coſa & levia, quædam pia & gtavia depre- 
hendi, de quibus tamen diffinitive, quid 
judicem, non habeo, ut qui nuſquam totus 
inhæſerim: at quod verè accidit, eo modo 
currentibus, curioſius aliquantò quàm cætexa, 
libri principium, fin mque perſpexi, quorum 
in altero patriæ noſtræ ſtatum, illius ſcilicet 
peſtilentiſſimi temporis, quod præ omnibus 
noſtra ætas lugubre, ac miſerum mundo 
vidit, meo quidem judicio, & narraſti pro- 
prie, & , magnifice deploraſti, In altero 
autem hiſtoriam ultimam, & multis præce- 
_ dentiu-_ longè diſſimilem poſuiſti, quæ ita 
mihi placcit, mẽque detinuit, ut inter tot 
curas, quæ penè melipſius immemorem fe- 
cere, illam memoriæ mandare voluerim, ut 
& ipſe eam animo, quoties vellem, non fine 
voluf d repeterem, & amicis ut fit confa- 
* 1:8, renarrarem, ſi quando aliquid 


us incidifier, quod cam þreyi poſtmodum 


i 


feciſew, graramqueaudientibusg >gnoviſſem, Mi 
ſubico tals inter loquendum cogitatio ſuper» 
venit,. fieri poſſe, ut noſtri etiam ſer monis 
Fin tam duſcis hiſtoria delectaret, cùm 
mihi ſemper ante multos annos,, audita 
placuiſſet, = tibi uſque aded, placuiſſe per- 
penderem, ut vulgari eam ſtilo tuo cenſueris, 
non indignam & fine operis, ubi Rhetorum 
diſciplina validiora, quelibet collocari jubet. 
Itaque die quodam, inter varios cogita 1 
animum more ſolito diſcerpentes, & Illis, & ll 
mihi, ut ſic dixerim iratus, vale OT oY 
tempus dicto, calamum arripiens, hiſtoriam TS | 
ipſam tuam ſcribere ſum aggreſſus, |te/haud _ 
dubie gaviſurum ſperans, uliro rerum inter- 
retem me tuarum fore, quod non facile 
ter! cuicunque præſtiterim ; egit me tui 
amor, & hiſtoriæ: ita tamen, ne Ho | 
illud poctice artis obliviſcerer: te 
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Mer verbum verbo aralis reddere . 
e 441065 
fo . dren he 3 


Ui riat tuam, meis Wen . imd 
alicubi aut paucis in ipſa narratione verbis, 
aut additis, quod te non ferente modò, ſed 
favente fieri- credidi, quem licet a multis & 
laudata, & expetita fuerit, 0 rem tum 
tibi non alteri dedicandam cenſui: Quan 
quidem, an mutata veſte deformaverim, an 
fortaſſis ornaverim, tu Judica, llinc enim 
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orat, {lluc- redit, notus judex, nota domus, 
notum iter, ut unum & tu noris, & quiſquis 
hærc leget, tibi non mihi tuarum 10 
rerum eſſe reddendam. Quviſquis ex 
quæret, an hæc vera ſint, hoc eſt an bitoriam 
cripſerim, an fabulam, reſpondebo illud 
Criſpi : Fides peries auctorem, meum ſcilicer 
ear fir, Hec N incipio. 

1 F 720 218 oy — 
"ST act: Lala latus occiduum Vea 
ex Appennini jugis, mons unus alti 


4a — -qui-vertice nubila ſuperans, liquido ſeſe 


ingerit ætheri, mons ſuapte nobilis natura, 
ſed Padi ortu nobiliſſimus, qui ejus e latere 
fonte lapſus, exiguò orientem contra ſolem 
fertur, © miriſque mox tumidus incrementis, 
brevi ſpatio decurſu, non tantum maximorum 
unus amnium, ſed Flaviorai a Virgilio Rex 
dictus. Liguriam gurgite violentus interfe- 
cat, dehinc Emiliam, atque Flaminiam, 
Venetiamque diſcriminans, multis ad ultimum 
& ingentibus oſtiis, in Adriaticum mare 
deſcendit. Cæterum pars illa terrarum, de 

qua primùm dixi, quæ & grata planitie, & 
2 collibus, ac montibus cireumflexis, 
aptica pariter, ac jucunda eſt, atque ab eo- 
rum quibus ſubjacet Pedemontium nomen 
tenet, & civitates aliquot, * 3 habet 
1 Inter Wer N.. 
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TR 8 IT amor tui, ut idem ſenen, 
quod juvenis vix ſcripſiſſem, neſcio an 
res veras an fictas, quæ jam non Hiſtoriz, 
fed Fabellæ ſunt, ob hoc unum, quod res 
tuæ, & a te ſeriptæ erant; quamvis hoc 
r me fidem rerum penes auctorem, 
eſt, penes te fore ſim præfatus: Et di- 
cam tibi, quid de hac Hiſtoria, quam Fabu- 
lam dixiſſe malim, mihi contigit. Legit 


eam 1 communis amicus Patavinus, 
vir altiſſimi ingenũ, liciſque notitias'; 
& chm epiſtolæ medium viz tranſiſſet, ſubito 


fletu præventus ſubſtitit: poſt modicum vers | 


cam in manus cam reſumpſiſſet, firmato'ani> 
mo perlecturus, ecce iterum, quaſi ad con- 
2 rediens, lecturam * — 
aſſus itaque ſe non ere, 
3 ſuorum comitum, Ae e 
legendam tradidit. Quod .accidens, quor- _ 
ſum. alii traherent, incertum habeo, ego in 
optimam partem traxi, mitifimumque viri 
animum intcllexi.: Vere: enim homo huma- 
nior, quem ego quidem noverim, nullus eſt. 
Rediit illo are ac en ad een 
1 e h HE. Ne 
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[254] 
Poſt tempus amicus alter noſter Veronenſis 18, 
ſunt enim nobis ut reliqua, ſic amici etiam 
communes, audito quid alteri inter — 
accidiſſet, eandem legere õptavit. Geſſi 
mortem ingenioſo & amico viro; legit. eam 
totam, nec alicubi ſubſtitit, nec frons ob- 
ductior, nec vox fractior, nec lachrymæ, nec 
ſingultus intervenère, & in finem: Ego 
etiam, inquit, fleſſem: Nam & piæ res, & 
verba rebus accommodata fletum ſuadebant, 
nec ego duri cordis ſum, niſi quod ficta om- 
nia credidi & credo. Nam fi: vera eſſent, 
que uſquam mulier, vel Romana, vet cyjuſli- 
bet gentis hanc Griſeldim æquatura ſit? Ubi 
quæſo tantus amor conjugalis? Ubi par fides? 
bi tam inſignis patientia, atque conſtantia ? 
Lis tunc ego nil reſpondi, ne rem a jocis 
amicique colloquii feftà dulcedine ad acrimo- 
niam :diſceptationis adducerem 2 erat autem 
prona reſponſio. Eſſe nonnullos, qui quæ- 
eunque eis diffic ilia ſint impoſſibilia omnia 
arbitrantur, ſic menſura ſus omnia metientes, 
ut ſe amnium primos locent, cùm tamen multa 
fuerint, forte & ſint, quibus eſſent facilia, 
que vulgo impoſſibilia viderentur. Quis eſt 


enim, exempli gratia, qui non Curium ex 
noſtris, & Mutium, & ios: ex externis 
autem Codrum, & Philenes Fratres vel 
quoniam de Fœminis Sermo erat, quis vel 
Porciam, vel Hipſicrateam, vel Alceſtim & 
1 ſimiles non Fabulas fictas putet? At- 
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qui Hiſteriz veræ ſunt. b cad; qui pro! 


alio vitam ſpernit, quid non ſpernere, quid 


non pati poſſit, non intelliga. # Cæterùm & 


illam, & alteram, duas magnas epiſtolas ad 
te non perveniſſe nunc ſentio? fed! quid fa- 
ciam? Pati oportet indignari licet, non ul- 
ciſci, Apparuit, ecce: per Ciſalpinam Gal- 


liam tædioſiſſimum hoc hominum genus, 


cuſtodes paſſuum, imo peſtis nunciorum, qui 
literas apertas introſpiciant, & moroſiſſimẽ 
contemplentur, quod Dominorum forſan 


| juſſus excuſat, qui ſibi omnium conſcii, tre- 


pda ac ſuperba vita, de fe, & contra ſe 
omnia dici putant, atque omnia noſſe volunt. 
Illud nihil excuſat, quòd ſi quid in literis 
ipſis inveniunt, quod aures aſininas mulceat; 
ſolebant quidam in tranſcribendo tempus | 


terere, & nuncios detinere, nunc creſcente: 


licentia, ut digitis ſuis parcant, abire illos 
jubent ſine literis, quodque graviſſimum 
tædii genus eſt, hoc illi maximè faciunt, qui 
nihil intelligunt: Similes tis, quorum ampla, 
& præceps gula eſt, & lenta digeſtio, qui 
malz valetudini proximi ſint, oportet. Im- 
portunitatem talium nemo me ſtomachantior, 
nullus impatientior, ita ut ſæpe me a ſeri- 
bendo diverterit, ſæpe quo ſcripſerim, dolore 


coëgerit, quando contra hos prædones, lite- 5 «i 
rarum nulla vindictæ patet occaſio alterius, © * 


turbatis omnibus, & Reip, libertate peſſun- 
data. oe huic teddio accedit ætas, & * Fo 


. * 9 * F nn. _ * 
"OY Y * > 
i 
$8 
1 1 
” 2 * 
9 1 
8 * 
—— 


tank. 


tudo rerum pene omnium, 1cr n non 
ſatietas modo, ſed. faſtidium, quibus junctis 


inducor, ut tibi, amice, & omnibus quibus 


ſcribere ſoleo, quod ad hunc epiſtolarem 
ſtylum ade um. Vale ahem, tam 


ne uſquam in finem me, quod diutius jam 
fecerunt, a meliori ſtudio ſcripture fragili- 
ores impediant, quàm ne ad horum nebulo- 


num manus ineptiſſimas ſeripta noſtra perve- 


niant, quorum fic ſaltem ab injuriis tutus ero, 
ſi quando vel tecum, vel cum aliis ſcripto 


opus ſit, ſic ſcribam, ut intelligar non de- 
lecter. Promiſeram, memini, in quãdam 


|  ordinis hujus ep iſtola, me deinceps in epiſto- 


- - Ciceronem late notum. Quod' naturi' ips& 


| lis brevids friprurum, declivi jam temporis 
urgente penuria, promiſſum implere non 


valui, mult6que faciliùs, ut intelligi datur, 


ſilentium cum amicis eſt, quàm brevilo- 
quium; tantus eſt, ubi ſemel incepimus, 
ardor colloquendi, ut facilius fuerit, non 


cœpiſſe, quam frznare impetum cœpti ſer 
monis. Sed promiſſum, nonne ſat promiſ- 
ſum implet, qui plus præſtat? Eram credo, 
dum promitterem, oblitus Catonis illud apud 


eſt ſenectus. Valete amici, valete 


OT Inter colles Euganeos, 6 _ Junias 
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